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Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
“and beautiful reproductions of origina: water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest anp Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 
Jacksnipe ComingIn. ‘He’s Got Them” (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant aud Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 
SEE REDUCED HALF~TONES IN OUR ADVT. COLUMNS. 

The plates are for frames 14x 19in, They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 
Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 


Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Price of the pictures alone, $1.50 each 3 $5 for the set. 


Remit by express money order o1 postal money order _ 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 





SUNRISE AND SUNSET. 


IN our columns this week will be found an earnest re- 
countal of the misfortunes of two of the brethren who 
unintentionally violated that clause of the game laws of 
Illinois which enjoins (we quote from the Game Laws in 
Brief) that it shall be unlawful to hunt, kill, trap, or 
ensnare, or otherwise destroy, any wild goose, brant, 
duck, rail or other water fowl, between sunset of any 
day and sunrise of the next succeeding day at any period 
of the year, etc., etc. 

Our correspondent, in conclusion and in objection to 
the sunrise and sunset clause, remarks: “I think that the 
game laws are far from being correct in regard to shooting 
before and after sunrise. If a stipulated time were given, 
say between the hours of 6 A. M. and 6 P. M., lam sure 
the game laws would not have been violated by us.”’ 

It surely was mortifying to come within the action of 
the game laws by beginning to shoot ten minutes too soon, 
but there would be a difficulty in making a fixed time, 
since a time which might be daylight in one part of the 
season might be dark at some other part, and the ill effects 
of disturbing ducks in the darkness are well known. 

Many of the States specifically legislate against night 
shooting. The District of Columbia enjoins that no per- 
son shall kill or shoot at any bird or wildfow] in the night 
time. ‘ 

Missouri provides that it is unlawful to shoot or kill wild 
ducks or geese between sunset and sunrise by means of 
explosives of any kind. 

North Carolina is in line in regard to prohibiting night 
shooting. Its law reads that no person shall put out de- 
coys before sun-up or let them remain after sun-down, 
between the 10th of November and the 20th of March, and 
on every Wednesday and every Saturday between the 
10th of November and the 20th of March no person shall 
put out decoys. Batteries. must take up decoys at sun- 
down and go to a landing until sun-up. 

The New Jersey law reads that it shall be unlawful for 
any person, with intent to capture or kill geese, duck, 
brant or other web-footed wildfowl, to hunt after or pur- 
sue them in any manner, excepting between one hour 
before sunrise and one hour after sunset. 

Oregon has a still more stringent law, as follows: 
‘Every person who shall at any time between one hour 
after sunset and half an hour before sunrise fire off any 
gun or build any fire or flash any light or powder or other 
inflammable substance upon the margin or in the vicinity 
of or upon any lake, pond, slough or other feeding 
grounds frequented by wild ducks, geese, swan or other 
water fowl, with intent to thereby shoot, kill or disturb 
any of such water fowl, shall be guilty of a misdemeanor.” 

Minnesota prohibits all kinds of shooting on its waters 
between dark and daylight. 

Maryland, in specifying the legal shooting days for 
wildfowl, adds: ‘‘And each of the said days shall compre- 
hend the time intervening between one hour before sun- 
rise and half an hour after sunset of each day, and no 
more, and is not to include any part or period of a 

‘nigh ” 


Washington prohibits the shooting of water fowl at all 
seasons between the hours of 8 o’clock P. M. and 5 o’clock 
A, M. 

New York declares that wildfowl shall not be killed or 
hunted except during the hours in each day commencing 
one hour before sunrise and terminating one hour after 
sunset, and on Long Island the restriction of the time of 
killing is to be between sunrise and sunset. In seeking to 
get possession of the most desirable stands for black duck 
shooting on the Long Island shores, a very early start is 
necessary to secure possession before the ordinary early 
riser seeks to occupy the stand for his own use. But 
often the very early riser will find the stands occupied by 
still earlier risers who are calmly camped in phlegmatic 
possession waiting for the legal shooting hour, and caring 
nothing for the chagrin and disappointment of their com- 
petitor, who arrived too late. 

Probably the most novel restriction is that mentioned 
by a correspondent as being in common use among 
the multitude of market shooters about New Orleans, one 
adopted by common consent and said to be commonly 
observed—that is, the earliest morning hour for com- 
mencing: shooting is when the shooter can read the time 
in the earliest morning, holding his watch about 24in. 
from his face. Of course this presupposes a great deal to 
insure proper action; first, the shooter must possess a 
watch or have an obliging friend; second, his eyesight 
must be unimpaired; and third, his arm must be strong 
enough when duck shooting to hold the watch 24in. from 
his face. 

So long as ducks fly by and shooters are ready to kill, it 
is not an easy matter to adjust time to a nicety. The 
shooter is not gazing at his watch or the eastern horizon 
when there is a flock of ducks in sight or when he hears 
the swish of wings. Probably it will remain an unsolved 
problem as to whether the proper moment toshoot should 
be regulated by the sun or watch, or the presence of a 
duck within shot. There is always a possibility of a 
struggle then ’twixt love and duty. ; 


MICHIGAN SPRING SHOOTING. 

THE laws of Michigan in regard to the killing of wild- 
fowl, as they now stand, read as follows: 

‘‘No person shall kill any wild duck, wild goose, or 
other wild water fowl or snipe, save only from the ist day 
of September in each year to the Ist day of January in the 
year following; provided, that it shall be lawful to hunt 
and kill jack-snipe, red-headed, blue-bill, canvas-back, 
widgeon [and] pin-tail ducks and wild geese, between the 
1st day of September in each year and the Ist day of May 
next following.” 

Spring shooting is thus forbidden so far as mallard, 
black duck (black mallard) and teal are concerned, the 
distinction being drawn between what are known in that 
State as ‘‘marsh ducks,” such as mallards and teal, and 
‘river ducks,” 7, e. canvas-back, red-head, bluebills, etc. 
‘‘Marsh ducks” breed in the State, whereas ‘“‘river ducks” 
move up North to nest. 

The last session of the Legislature, as we understand it, 
witnessed a big fight that was made on behalf of those 
who wished to prohibit spring shooting altogether within 
the confines of the State of Michigan. The claim is made 
by those who advocate the propriety of shooting ‘‘river 
ducks” in the spring of the year, that this fight was made 
chiefly by eportsmen in the interior of the State who 
were not directly interested in the sport. 

On the other hand, those who favor spring shooting 
urge that river ducks, although present in great numbers 
in the fall, are not killed to any great extent, the con- 
ditions not being favorable for the sport. It is only in 
the spring that big bags of red-heads and blue-bills are 
made, canvasbacks being successfully pursued in very 
few, localities on account of the scarcity of that food 
which this duck is so fond of. In the fall, the marshes, 
overgrown with wild rice from which the seed has al- 
ready fallen, and choked with water weeds that in many 
instances cover the surface of the water, are not favorite 
haunts for river ducks. 

It is in the spring, when the winter’s ice has passed out, 
carrying with it the weeds, and leaving the bottom of the 
marsh clear of all debris, that the river ducks, on their 
way North, stop five or six weeks to feed on the wild rice 
that was securely hidden from them when they passed 
South in the fall. It is then that the flocks of redheads 
and bluebills come into the marshes, swing in to the de- 
coys and finally find a resting place in the stomachs of a 
Certain portion of the human race, 


Those who own marshes that abut on the shores of 
Lake Erie, and those who rent them for the privilege of 
shooting over them, are as a unit in favor of spring shoot- 
ing under the conditions existing in other States. “But 
stop spring shooting in all the States and we will fall in 
line,” say they, adding: “But if you do that, why not 
shorten the season in the South? Why should they be al- 
lowed to bang away all the winter at ducks that cannot 
go anywhere else on account of the frozen North? The 
great slaughter of ducks takes place in Southern waters, 
not in the marshes of Michigan.” 

This is the old familiar plea which is heard in one 
State after another: ‘“‘If the rest wouldn’t shoot in the 
spring we wouldn’t; if they will, we shall.” The problem 
of stopping spring shooting is an involved one because of 
that ubiquitous ‘‘if.” It is simple enough to criticise the 
plea, and to say that the sportsmen of each individual 
State should rise to a loftier patriotism and deny them- 
selves for the sake of others; but the hard fact remains 
that sportsmen are human beings, and it is against haman 
nature to perch very high up among the patriotic 
branches when ducks are flying. 

Nor does there appear to be any practicable expedient 
by which the several localities with their individual 
interests may be brought to an agreement respecting 
uniform duck shooting laws. We have had national 
associations—national in name, but not in influence—and 
one after another they have adopted beautifully framed 
resolutions for the abolition of spring shooting; but in the 
very nature of things they could notdomore than this. For, 
in the first place, there is hardly a State where the sports- 
men themselves are agreed on the subject; and the State 
delegate in a national convention represents only a frac- 
tion of his own State. Again, no general recognition can 
ever be accorded to a national sportsmen’s association by 
the legislatures of the States at large. If the problem of 
the prohibition of spring duck shooting is ever solved, it 
will not be by the agency of any such self-styled national 
association. If there is a solution, where shall we find it? 


Two Connecticut gunners were climbing over a fence; 
one of them was pulling his gun after him, muzzle fore- 
most; the gun caught in the fence, exploded and shot the 
man who was pulling it; then the other man endeavored 
to extricate it, and it went off again, killing him. The 
Evening Post heads its story of the occurrence a “‘Remark- 
able Shooting Accident.” There was nothing remarkable 
about it. A gun pulled muzzle foremost through a fence 
goes off as a matter of course; it would be remarkable if it 
did not. If there are two barrels and two men to do the 
pulling, both barrels will go off, and if it were a magazine 
gun with six charges, all the six could be depended upon 
to discharge and wound or kill six victims if there were so 
many unfortunates within range. The truly remarkable 
feature of these affairs is that so many grown-up men 
with guns never learn to use common sense in the gun- 
fence combination. 





Our Yellowstone correspondent sends note of the inter- 
esting project now under way in the Park of corralling 
the buffalo within a strongly fenced inclosure, where 
they may be permanently restrained within an area 
which may be protected. The practical result of this 
undertaking will be watched with decided interest. Un- 
der existing conditions the buffalo are diminishing at a 
frightful rate. The difficulty of guarding the game against 
the raids of poachers, spurred on by the rewards offered 
for heads, is so considerable, that if the remaining herd 
is not confined within the more restricted area, it must 
perish at the hands of these pirates. The funds required 
to carry out the fencing should be forthcoming. The 
buffalo cannot be permitted to take its place among the 
extinct mammals of the continent. 





The three Rochester sportsmen who went over into On- 
tarié to shoot game without a license, and were fined for 
violation of the Canadian non-resident law, deserve no 
special sympathy. They had no excuse for running into 
the trouble. It is the business of every man who goes 
shooting first to inform himself respecting the law. If 
they had exercised ordinary prudence. the Rochester 
shooters might readily have ascertained that they would 
be required to pay either license fee or penalty. Never- 
theless the action, related elsewhere, of the hotel keeper, 
who informed on them and pocketed his share of the 
fines, is most fittingly to be characterized by the pungent 
idiom common in some localities, where it would be said 
that he had ‘“‘done them dirt.” 
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IN JONES’S BAYOU.—I. 


CuatTanooGa, Tenn., Oct. 5.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I have just put down a cepy of FOREST AND 
STREAM of Aug. 10 and had been reading the account 
given by Horace Kephart of the Arkansas swamp country. 
I have hunted and traveled so many miles in this inden- 
tical country that an account of it @ peculiar 
interest for me. I was once snanaelt Ga @ eurewy from 
Alexandria, La., to Pine Bluff, Ark., and crossed the 
White, Arkansas and Red River swamps. We did very 
little hunting, as we were busy; but I can vouch for the 

lenitude of both deer and bear, and the finest waters 
ie fishing. I have never been in a country where deer 
are more plentiful than in the blue cane of Arkansas, 
excepting one place. That place is the rolling pine for- 
ests of western Louisiana that lie between the Red River 
and the Sabine. I gave ar account of this wy! in a 
former article, entitled ‘The Big Thick of Eastern 
Texas.” The time that I write of now was the year of 
1883. 

I was stationed at Nitta Yuma plantation, on Deer 
Creek, twelve miles north of Rolling Fork, Miss. The 
plantation was the property of Dr. and Mrs. Phelps. My 
rod man, Julian Fleming, and I had been comfortabl 
located in the elegant home of Dr. Phelps all winter. e 
were engaged in the engineering department of the rail- 
road running from Memphis to New Orleans, following 
the course of the Mississippi River. 

We had been unusually fortunate in gaining an entrée 
into the family of Dr. Phelps. The railroad ran through 
his plantation, and as we came to him well recommended 
he opened his hospitable doors and invited us to stop with 
him. We had been there about four months, enjoying 
the fruits of his well-laden table and the society of his 
choveing wile and daughters, when lo! our death knell 
came. e received orders about April 1 to go to Jones’s 
Bayou, eighty miles south of Memphis, in Bolivar county, 
Miss., and to report there at once to Maj. Gordon, the 
locating engineer, and in charge of the construction of 
that division of the road. I had heard of that part of the 
line and somehow had a presentiment that it would fall 
to my lot to go there and live about twelve or eighteen 
months with the natives and wild animals. hat a 
change, from the elegant society ofa true Mississippi 
gentleman’s family to that of the typical swamp craek- 
ers, who inhabited the canebrakes of Bolivar county. 
Well, the change must come. So about the ist of April 
we bade farewell to our kind friends at Nitta Yuma plan- 
tation, and Fleming and I took the road to Bolivar county. 

We hired a conveyance that landed us in two days at 
Greenville. There we completed our equipment for cam 
life and I supplied myself with a good .44 Winchester. 
already owned a .32cal. of the same gun, so I thought I 
was prepared to make the best of swamp life, if swamp it 
must be. 

We remained at Greenville several days, then hired a 
good mule team and driver to carry us and our luggage 
to Jones’s Bayou. We had about fifty miles to travel in 
that wagon aon as dismal swamp country as a man 
ever set foot in. y, how lonesome and desolate I felt! 
and Fleming was worse off than I was. He had just 
— at Bethlehem University in Pennsylvania, and 

aving lived in Philadelphia all his life he was a tender- 
foot sure enough. I had lots of funat his expense, trying 
to make out that the country was a gread deal worse 
than it really was. I needed something to elevate my 
own spirits. 

Well, after the second day of jolting in the wagon we 
arrived at Jones’s Bayou in the middle of a sixty-mile 
canebrake. There were a few old settlers living along 
the banks of the bayou wherever they could find a point 
of ground above high water mark. So we chose the 
most inviting looking of the places, and apis at the 

ate soon made arrangements for board. The next day 

Y scented a horse, and riding several miles to the cam 
of the locating engineer’s party found Major Gordon. t 
was instru that I was expected to take charge of the 
grading and trestle building on twenty miles of line and 
that I was located just in the center of my work. Well, 
I was glad of that, as I was told also that the small farms 
on Jones’s Bayou were about the only cleared places in 
Bolivar county; as the balance of the county up to pres- 
ent explorations was a solid canebrake. Eheu! I will 
use that word now, as I belong to the church at the pres- 
ent time and have begged forgiveness for my past sins; 
but I did not need any one to supply adjectives for me at 
that time. Thanks, Brother Dick of Connecticut, for 
helping me out with a suitable expression for my disgust 
of that country. Well, enough of this. But, reader, 
just imagine if you can a poor disconsolate cuss doomed 
to live at least eighteen months in the middle of a cane- 
brake sixty miles long and forty miles wide, ‘‘blue cane,” 
too! and some of it as large as your wrist and 20ft. high; 
or, as Kephart says, ‘‘a perfect sea of fish poles.” 
Well, kind friends, if I had not been a natural born 
lover of all outdoor sport by heredity, as well as by in- 
clination and cultivation of my feelings, I could not have 
stood the test. 

I at least learned how to hunt while I was in that cane- 
brake, and came forth eighteen months afterward with 
more experience and trophies of my skill than I could 
have acquired in some time in the ordinary course of 





e. 

It was April, so I sheathed both of my rifles, like a good 
sportsman, and went to work. I enjoyed the fishing at 

1 spare hours, however, and kept our table constantly 
supplied with bass, perch and brim. There was a lake or 
old bed of the Mississippi River about five miles from my 
lodging place, which I soon found. 

I always “Do in Rome as Romans do,” so the first 
thing I did upon my entrance into Jones’s Bayou society 
was to cultivate the acquaintance of the people. I boarded 
with Mrs. Beavers, who was a widow. She had two 
grown sons named Lem and John and a son-in-law named 
Jim Pyron. Just across the bayou lived Uncle Andrew 
Jackson Taylor, who in his younger days had been the 
best hunter and trapper in that whole section of country, 
and who knew every water hole and game trail in this 
region. Op the bayou one mile lived Uncle Zachary Tay- 
lor Jones, who had four grown sons and a yard full of 
sandy-haired girls. Two miles up the bayou lived Uncle 
John Randolph Martin, who had no children at home, 
but said he was the father of ten or eleven grown-up sons 
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and daughters who were scattered all over Missouri and 
Arkansas. 


Eheu! Why did I not have some forewarning of the 
illustrious neighborhood that I was —_ to? If I 
had only known in time, my name would have been Alex- 
ander of Macedonia Julius Cesar Hannibal Nelson Howe 
Marlborough Napoleon Bonaparte William Pitt Wing- 
field. However, when I told my new friends that I was 
born and raised in the State of nativity of Howell Cobb, 
Alexander Stevens and Benj. Hill, and now resided in the 
State organized by John Sevier, Sam Houston and Davy 
Crockett, and that gave birth to Andrew Jackson and 
Zachary Taylor, they received me with open arms. I had 

otten right ‘‘plumb” (excuse the expression) in the mid- 
file of a lot of old Tennessee settlers, and the fact that I 
hailed from the ‘‘old home” of these plain but honest peo- 
ple gave me an entrée into their best society and good 
wishes. I do not intend to make fun of these people, but 
I cannot refrain from noting the ludicrous nomenclature 
of all the residents. Nearly every one of the older set 
was named for some of our illustrious forefathers, from 
George Washington on down the line. 

Well, one day I was passing Uncle John Randolph 
Martin’s house about dinner hour, and the old man hailed 
me, and nothing would do him but that Fleming and I 
should come in and “‘have a bite of grub.” These people 
when they once take a fancy to one cannot do enough for 
you. Everything on earth that they have they will press 
upon you, and not one cent will they take in return for 
time, accommodation or any article they furnish you. If 
you are stingy or close in dealing with them, however, 

ou might as well ‘pack your duds,” as they say, and 

eave the country. Many a hundred of Winchester car- 
tridges and many a fancy hunting knife or drinking cup 
or cartridge belt, or some nice article, that my, took a 
fancy to, have I left in Bolivar county, Miss. e went 
in and took our seats at Uncle Martin’s table—not, how- 
ever, until we had removed our coats, to be in keeping 
with our surroundings. Uncle Martin hunted and fished 
for a living ‘‘mostly.” He cultivated a small field of corn 
and owned a large drove of hogs that lived the year 
around on the heavy mast, and also a considerable herd 
<a pee thrived and fattened on the switch cane and 
weeds. 


Each resident has ‘‘his mark,” and it is considered a 
greater crime to kill and steal a steer or hog that belongs 
to one of the neighbors than to killa man. Uncle Martin 
opened the conversation about as follows: ‘‘Well! Wing- 
field, they tell me that you have got two brand new 
repeaters down at your lodging place, and that you can 
shoot a squirrel’s eye out with airy one of them.” 

‘‘Not quite so good as that, Uncle Martin, but I am not 
a bad shot.” 

‘‘Well, as I don’t do nothing else much but hunt and 
fish, we will be good trottin’ mates.” 

‘All right! Uncle Martin, I would rather hunt than eat 
“~— day, so I will be with you.” 

ncle Martin then told me of the lake or “Snake 
River,” as he called it, and said that he had a dugout or 
canoe on the river and invited me to come up next morn- 
ing and go fishing with him, It is needless to say that I 
accepted. I was looking for just such chances as that to 
find out the country and learn the watering places of 
game and the fishing places. I tried to induce Fleming 
to go with me, but he had no sporting inclinations and so 
remained at home. 

By sunrise next morning I was at Uncle Martin’s house 
mounted on a mule, with creel slung over shoulder and 
with a new outfit. I had asplit-bamboo jointed rod at 
the house, but did not bring it, as Uncle Martin said 
there were plenty of poles over on the river bank. I also 
remembered that I was in the land of fish-poles, so I did 
not bother myself in carrying one. Uncle Martin was 
waiting for me with his mule tied to the fence, and as 
soon as he saw me coming he mounted. We at once 
struck into a cattle trail that led through a solid wall of 
cone, and after traveling for something over an hour 
came out on the bank of the river. The Mississippi River 
is now thirty miles from the point we were at, but some 
time back in the ages it had run through this channel. 
The river often cuts through a bend, thus straightening 
its course, and leaves the old bed miles back in the 
swamp. Thus Snake River was formed. Land that used 
to be in Mississippi is now in Arkansas, and vice versa. 
The town of Greenville, Miss., has been moved back from 
where it used to be more than a mile in the last thirty 
years, and the old town site is now near the middle of the 
river. We at once dismounted, and while Uncle Martin 
was selecting and cutting a half dozen nice poles, I began 
turning over logs and chunks looking for angle-worms. 
I soon had an oyster can full and came up to Uncle 
Martin humming a tune, and ejaculating on what fine 
worms I had secured. Upon my word, I never saw such 
worms. Some of them looked to me to be a foot long 
and as large as a lead pencil. This rich alluvial soil, over- 
flowed every year as it is, seems to grow everything rank, 
even to angle-worms. ‘ 

We set to work fishing from the bank. I got out a 
perch hook and line, and taking a comfortable position on 
an old log, with my back against a tree, prepared to have 
a lazy timeof it. But not much of a lazy timedid I have. 
I soon got intensely interested and forgot that there was 
a tree behind me to lean against. Uncle Martin was 
squatted on the bank a few yards from mz, with his home- 
made line, which looked as big as a shoe string, chawing 
his quid and spitting tobacco juice for a rod out into the 
stream. 


All at once “kersplash” went my red striped and 
streaked cork; down under the water it went and did not 
return. Old Uncle Martin chuckled. “Them Limrock 
hooks of your’n is good uns,” he said; ‘‘kotch the fust fish 
that tackled it. I'll get one and try it myself terreckly.” 

I now felt my fish tugging with all its might at my line, 
and as luck would have it I had made the line of ample 
length, so that Icould cast it out 25 or 30ft. into the 
stream. The fish never once let my cork come to sur- 
face, and after playing him around a few minutes as best 
I could with the long cane pole, dragged him out end- 
ways and landed him on the k. He was a beauty, a 
genuine brim. How his scales did sparkle, and his many 


c plored sides flashed a om of joy to my heart for every 
color reflected. My t fish weighed approximately 


2lbs. 
Now it was Uncle Martin’s turn. His bottle per 
went under, and before you could wink your eye—‘‘ker- 
lunk!” his fish hit the bank 25ft. from the place where 
e was sitting. I had to laugh. The old man turned 





[Ocr. 19, 1895, 


around and in a half-insulted tone of voice said, ‘“What 
in the eheu air you laughing at?” 

‘‘Why, the manner in which you captured that fish of 
course, Uncle in.” 

“Well, hain’t hit all right?” 

‘“‘Why, of course it’s all right; but I never saw one 
caught as quick as that before. 

“That is all right then, I lowed that you wus making 
fun of me.” 

“Oh, no! Uncle Martin, I would never make fun of 
you; I think too much of you to do that.” But I was 
almost ready to explode. To this day I can see that old 
man grab his pole, put one end of it between his knees and 
come over-handed with that perch. 

It was a good one too, about the same size as mine, but 
of a different variety. His fish was what we call in 
Georgia and Tennessee a “‘goggle-eyed perch.” It was 
black on the back like a bass, had red eyes and a big 
mouth like a bass. These perch are the most voracious 
of any species of fish we have in our Southern waters. 
They will bite at anything, from a young wasp to a live 
minnow. They are game too, and don’t you forget it, A 
2 or 3-pounder will make a reel hum a tune, 

I had hardly gotten my bait back into the river before 
another fish had it. gave him a little twitch, just 
enough to hook him, and then played him until he was 
tired down. My pole was at least 20ft. long and 
the line about 30ft., and by pulling it in and running the 
pole out as far asI could reach, I could make a pre 

ood-sized circle with it. While I was thus en a 

ncle Martin made another “‘yank” with both hands over 
his shoulder just the same as before. I burst out laugh- 
ing this time, but before the old man could say anything 
I apologized to him and told him that I was not ing 
at him, but at his method of catching fish. He brought 
out his fish, a nice large sun perch. 

The old man gathered his perch in, put him on the 
string and sea himself again. All this time my fish 
was swimming back and forth in a half circle, coming in 
and then going out in the stream again. It kept me busy 
too, as I felt the line strain several times when I was too 
slow in slipping the pole through my hands. At last I 
succeeded in tiring him down, and dragging him close up 
to the bank, got Uncle Martin to go down to the water's 
edge and run his hands under him and lift him out. He 
was a goggle-eyed perch and as large a specimen as I ever 
saw. He must have weighed 4ibs. I toid Uncle Martin 
that I considered that a fine piece of work, to catch as 
large a fish as that with a perch line and a little delicate 
— hook and no reel to play him with. He asked what 

meant by a reel, and I told him I would show him. I 
then picked up my creel and emptied it on the ground by 
his side, showed him my reel and how it worked on the 
jointed pole I had at home, and also all the new-fangled 
tishing tackle that I had, including a spoon and troll line 
and a pocketbook with every imaginable hook and fly 
that one could want. He looked at it in astonishment 
and then said, ‘‘An’ did you buy all them doin’s jest to 

ketch fish with?” 

“I most certainly did,” said I. 

“Gee whiz! An’ what did you pay fur all them tricks.” 
I counted up $12 for a split-bamboo pole, $8 for a moder- 
ately good reel and about $15 worth of hooks, lines, flies 
corks, sinkers, leaders, etc.; total $35. The old man liked 
to have fallen over backward. ‘‘Well,” he said, “I 
have seed and hearn of some mighty powerful fools in 
my time; but you are the durndest biggest fool I ever 
heard tell of! Why, man, $35 will buy five steers, and 
them good uns at that.” 

‘“‘Why, Uncle Martin, my little outfit here some of our 
Eastern sportsmen would not pick up in the . 
have seen Englishmen and New Yorkers come to Pensa- 
cola and Jacksonville, Fla., with fishing outfits that cost 
over $100; and one Englishman, Mr. Jno. Scott, used to 
come to my father’s farm in Georgia every year and hunt 
quail, and he had a Greener shotgun with four different 
barrels and one stock that he said he paid $800 for.” The 
old man listened ay ee J and when I finished only 
grunted. I think he thought I was trying to stuff him 
and would not express himself. Well, we fished on, never 
changing our location, as the perch and brim were bit- 
ing just as fast as we could attend to them. 

About 10 o’clock the old man said he was tired of 
‘‘yanking perch” and would go and get his boat and he 
would show me some fishing right. I could not see, to 
save my life, how it could be any better, as we must have 
had at least a bushel of as fine fish as I ever saw. I was 
eager to see what he meant, however. He disappeared up 
the bank and in ten minutes I saw him floating down 
toward me, steering with a long paddle and standing per- 
fectly erect in a boat I was afraid to sit down in. He 
called it his “‘perogue.” It was nothing on earth but a 
log hollowed out and sharpened at both ends, and would 
turn over if you looked at it cross-eyed. I surveyed his 
boat suspiciously and told him that I wasa swim- 
mer; but did not care to get my clothes all wet and have 
to remain so all day. Uncle Martin chuckled and said, 
“Crawl in; thar hain’t nairy bit o’ danger. I hain’t 

addled this kind of a boat for fifty years and crossed the 

ississippi a hundred times in one for nothin’, and not 
learn something.” 

Well, I did not want to aaoms afraid, sol Lanes off m 
coat and vest and shoes with the firm conviction that i 
would havetoswimout. But I sat level and did not scare 
every time the boat reeled to the watex’s edge, so we did 
not get wet. Uncle Martin stood up straight as an arrow 
in the stern of the little rocking thing and did not seem at 
all uneasy. His complacency soon restored my equilibrium 
of mind and I was laughing and jesting with him in three 
minutes after I entered the dugout. 

He paddled out 200yds. from the bank and all at once 
he dropped the paddle in the bottom of the boat and 
reached down after a harpoon which was in the boat. He 
said: ‘‘I see’em, they are busters too.” I said, ‘‘See what?” 
“Why, them fish; don’t you see em?” I looked, and just 
ahead of us was a school of buffalo fish, some eighteen or 
twenty, lying just under the water sunning themselves. 
The old man steadied himself, raised his harpoon, then 
sent it fi —— theair. The coil of line was around 
his arm. e harpoon went straight to the mark, for it 
had scarcely struck the water when the line commenced 
to spin out at a terrific gait. Uncle Martin never moved 
a muscle. Only allowed the line torun through his horny 
hand, checking the fish every now and then. When the 


end was almost reached he checked him and then the fi-h 
commenced to tow the light canoe around. In ten or fif- 
teen minutes he had it played out, and then dragging it 








Oor, 19, 1895.] : 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


38338 





up alongside the boat paddled to the bank and took the 
fish out, The harpoon had gone deep into the back of the 
fish and the wonder to me is that it had not killed him 
sooner than it did. This fish must have weighed 85 or 
40lbs.; it was over 8ft. long and looked to me to be 12in. 
thick, Uncle Martin repeated this operation until he had 
three of these monsters lying out on the bank. I asked 
him what on earth he was going to do with them, and he 
said that he was fishing for money now, that ‘‘ketching 
pierch” was mostly for fun. I told him not to kill more 
than he could carry home and he said that he wouldn’t. 
He said now he would show me some fishing right: ‘‘That 
he only ketched pierch with me jest4e:amuse me and let 
me have a good time and see all the sights.”. He said 
“that the river was full of the finest black bass that I ever 
seed and he was going to let me haul in a few.” 
He went to his saddle, and taking out a long cotton 
picking bag that had been tied behind him on the trip 
‘out, brought out a 10ft. minnow seine. It was a home- 
made affair, but as good and as strong as any that ever 
came out of a sportsman’s supply store. I now began to 
open my eyes, and to realize that I had been laughing at 
one of the most expert fishermen that I have ever had the 
good fortune to meet. Old Uncle Martin’s methods were 
crude, but he got there just the same. He is what I 
would call a Mich nary or pot-fisherman,” as he always 
hunted, just as he fished, for meatand not forsport or glory. 
The following February, when the swamp overflowed 
and we hunted ducks together in his boat, he would 
swear like a Turk because I insisted on scaring the ducks 
and shooting them on the wing. He would say, ‘What 
on ’arth is the sense of killin’ one duck a flyin’ when you 
could shoot into the bunch a sittin’ and git a dozen at a 
shoot?” Old Uncle Martin could not hit them *‘a flyin’,” 
as he expressed it, and he wanted ducks and not sport. 
Well, we got out our trout lines and I took that wonder- 
ful ‘‘piece of tin,” as Uncle Martin called my spoon, and 
got into the boat. He paddled us down the river for 
about a mile and then ran the boat up into a small lagoon 
or bayou that emptied into the river. I saw now what 
he was after, it was live minnows. We scrambled out of 
the boat right into the water and commenced dragging 
the seine. I did not say anything, but was waiting to see 
how he was going to preserve his minnows without any 
minnow pails. I did not have to wait long. After one or 
two unsuccessful hauls and after we got the water muddy 
we caught a seine full of fine large ones. Uncle Martin 
said not a word, just dragged the seine up to the side of 
the boat and diving into that wonderful cotton bag 
brought out a common gunny sack, I ‘‘tumbled” to his 
lan in a minute, and thought to myself what a fool I am. 
his old backwoodsman will teach me a few things if I 
only watch and keep my mouth shut. He put the min- 
nows in the sack, and fastening the top of the sack to the 
side of the boat by means of two nails that were already 
there, simply dropped the sack into the water. One or 
two more hauls gave us all the minnows we wanted, and 
rolling up the seine and scrambling back into the boat he 
paddled out into the river. Now the fun began, or rather 
the pa of fish; as I never could see much fun in 
fishing with a hand line. 


Uncle Martin had a ponderous homemade hook and 
cord that resembled a plow line more than a fishing line. 
I asked him why he had it so large and he replied “‘that 
he made it big so the big fish could not break it and so 
the letle ones could not pester him afoolin’ with it.” His 
logic was good from his standpoint, but how I did long 
for my split-bamboo rod so I could play my fish and run 
out the 200yds. of platted enameled silk line that I had 
— myself with. More than once I had my hands 

urned trying to play a fish with that fine line. It 
seemed like a red hot wire when it was running through 
my fingers. However, I managed to bring several large 
ones up to the boat side, and old Uncle Martin would 
b them in his iron claws and stuff them into his cotton 
= Every time a big bass went into that bag I think he 
saw two bits shining in front of his eyes, I enjoyed the 
sport hugely for a while, but finally it got monotonous, 
and especially as my hands were getting sore from the 
line. I would not have broken that line for twice its 
value, for I could not replace it so far from civilization, 
and I had made up my mind to come back to that place 
many more times and bring my split-bamboo along. 
What fun [had instore for myself playing those big fellows. 

After capturing probably a half dozen nice bass and 
throwing back as many more smaller ones, I wound up 
my line and watched Uncle Martin. As soon as I began 
to wind my line on the spool he protested. Said ‘‘he did 
not fetch me out thar fur nuthin’, an’ he wanted me to 
help him ketch his sack full.” I told him that he would 
have to excuse me, as my hands were sore and I had 
enough. ‘Wal, I'll ketch ’em myself then,” was his re- 
ply. And ‘‘ketch ’em” he did. The sweat was rolling off 
of him, as it was now past mid-day and pretty hot; but he 
kept at it. Finally, after he had ‘‘ketched” his sack 
nearly full he ‘‘’lowed” that he was hungry, and that he 
was ready to quit. I Con’t call Uncle in’s methods 
sport. The novelty of the whole business interested me, 
and as the Mississippi River overflows Snake River every 
year or two and puts thousands of fish back there for 
every one he catches out, I guess there is no complaint to 
make. The old man was simply using what nature had 
supplied him in abundance, and really destroyed nothing. 
And as he expressed it, ‘‘He did not care a durn for sport; 
he wanted meat, and meat brought money.” 

We now paddled back to our starting point, and soon 
had a fire and cooked some of the fish and ate some of 
the cornbread and onions, which the old man had brought 
along. We had two big sacks full of fish of all kinds; so, 
after reaching his house, I selected about 20ibs. of the 
nicest ones for my own use and Uncle Martin made a bee 
line for the railroad camp to sell the rest. He told me 
afterward that he got over $8 for that day’s catch. The 
last thing he said to me was: ‘‘Now, Wingfield, I tuck 
an’ showed you my fishing place ’cause I like you; but if 
you show the place to any of them railroad hands, you 
need never to come arter me to go with you anywhar 
agin.” You may bet your last shilling that I never gave 
his place away, although the foremen on the works heard 
about my catching so many fish, and dogged at me for 
six months to show them where it was. Uncle Martin 
had about twenty good bear hounds yelping around his 
cer age a I was dead sure to want to go 

unting with Uncle Martin as soon as frost came; so I 
kept his secret locked in the innermost recesses of 
soul and breathed it to no living man. 

' GmaTTaNooca, Tennessee, 


my 


A. B, WINGFIELD, 


EARLY=DAYS !IN THE CONNECTICUT 
BACKWOODS|] itt cnsuiae 
Once more as in old days I seem to ramble 
In the sweet winding ways among the trees. 
Deep are the shades on flower and bramble, 
And dreamy the air with the drone of the bees. 


WHILE arranging my back numbers of FOREST AND 
STREAM, now packed away, but not forgotten, I again 
enjoyed the charming stories of boyish joys and sorrows 
recorded in the boyhood number of Jan. 7, 1892; and the 
varied experience portrayed in that excellent issue brought 
back ~—T recollections of early days, when as a lad of 
12 I lived on the shores of beautiful Lake Pocotopaug, 
a placid sheet of pure cold water, hemmed in on the north 
by the forest primeval, while on the south shore nestled 
Easthampton, the quiet little hamlet of my birth. The 
lake, about twelve miles in circumference and nearly 
circular in shape, was fed mostly by springs gushing forth 
from the sandy bottom, and the limpid waters abounded 
with the gamy bass and voracious pickerel and the usual 
attendant small fry-perch, roach and dace. In the small 
coves that indented the sandy shores were suckers of 
—— size, which in the early spring we used to spear 

y the light of birchbark torches; and very good eating 
they were till the warmer weather rendered their flesh 
soft, muddy and unfit for use. Great lusty fellows were 
the pickerel and bass. Well do I remember the day father 
and I went to the little inlet and father took a pickerel of 
5lbs. 40z. weight, and how I viewed him with feelings 
akin to awe as the great gaping jaws and staring eyes 
emerged from the lake. 

Pickerel of 3 to 5lbs. were frequently captured both by 
skittering among the a with rod and line and by 
trolling. But most of the large ones were taken by a 
method I have not seen in vogue elsewhere. A small tree 
was selected and taken out to a chosen spot in the lake, 
usually near shore; there weighted with stones it was 
sunk in water of sufficient depth to cover the spreading 
branches, and a landmark was taken to locate the tree 
for future visits. In afew days the fish became accus- 
tomed to the new object and in accordance with their 
well-known propensity to lurk in the shadows ‘of brush, 
logs and the like, settled in the shades of the new retreat. 
Then the fisherman equipped with a stiff pole (pole, mind 
you) pulled out and quietly anchored at the bush; and the 

ook, baited with a strip of fish or a dead minnow, was 
lowered nearly to the bottom, then by a series of quick 
short jerks raised to the surface. In response a dark 
object would dart from ’neath the submerged branches, a 
pair of hungry jaws would close on the minnow; a glimpse 
of mottled green and yellow sides, a tremendous surge on 
the line and the battle royal was on. Every resident 
fisherman planted several of these trees, and I have seen 
four to six pickerel taken from one tree at a single visit. 

And then what sport we did have in the winter months 
fishing through the ice with the old-fashioned tilt-up. 
We had to hustle, with a score of these set and the fish 
biting fast. It really seemed as though the supply of 
pickerel was inexhaustible. , 

The bass fishing was mostly done with trolling line and 
spoon (home made). The bass ran from 2lbs. to 4lbs., and 
occasivnally larger. While perch fishing at Markham’s 
Point my brother Add captured one of an even 5lbs., and 
he was not tortured by any unnecessary fancy work 
either, but yanked ashore in quick time with no material 
damage to the tackle, which for size and strength was 
simply astonishing. With proper handling these bass 
must have made gamy fighters, but we knew little of the 
ethics of angling, and were content to ‘‘haul” them out in 
our own way. At the north shore of the lake it was shal- 
low and -grown. It wasa favorite feeding ground for 
wild ducks, and occasionally a mallard helped to vary our 
simple bill of fare. 

y brother (who was two years my senior) and I spent 
most of our time on the lake, for we came of fishing stock 
and were passionately fond of the gentle art. After a 
time we moved back into the wilderness and bade adieu 
to the dear old lake. -‘This was the woodsman’s ideal 
home. The roomy old gable-roofed house was situated 
on a small cleared eminence sloping down to an old 
orchard in the rear, and beyond and on all sides were 
woods and woods— 


The pines and spreading grand old oaks, 
Whose branches span the laughing brooks. 


The nearly interminable growth was broken here and 
there only by those depressions in the heavy foliage indi- 
eating the smaller growth that covered the banks of the 
numerous woodland streams intersecting the country. 
These dashing, tumbling streams were the natural 
homes of the speckled trout; and along the banks 
the grapevine and wild clematis ran riot among 
the spice bush and alders, and the damp rich fern- 
clad soil was the favorite feeding ground of countless 
woodcock; the whole region was rich in game; the grand 
old woods teemed with squirrels and wild pigeons; the 
swamps and open copses were the homes of partridge and 
rabbit; and along the woodland stream were mink, musk- 
rats and an occasional otter. Trout was a common dish 
on our table. All this was thirty years ago and in the 
Land of Wooden Nutmegs. Ah! little do the sportsmen 
of these days of depleted game covers and tenantless 
streams realize the pleasures of those early days. 

My brother and I soon accustomed ourselves to our new 
surroundings, and it being in early autumn, 


When free October ranged its sylvan ways, 


we soon filled the covers and runways with snares and 
traps; and what strings of game we took out of the 
woods. Little did we realize we were thus employing 
the very means that have caused a dearth of game, the 
absence of which I have many times since had occasion 
to regret. But that was before these enlightened days of 
FOREST. AND STREAM; and in those earlier days the woods- 
man was compelled to rely mainly upon the products of 
nature and his own resources to gain a living. And then 
we were boys, with a boy’s neglect of the future. . 

A notable event occurred in my maiden shot with the 
gun—an event I long had cause to remember. Father 
owned by inheritance the traditional old long-barreled 
musket, which in his hands proved a terror to the foxes 
and squirrels of that region.. The old arm was an object 
of veneration to us boys; but at last the desire to 
become a mighty hunter so far overcame this feeling that 
I resolved at all risks to try the old-gun. Well knowing 
that my parents would never consent, I ed my 


chance. One fateful day I crept in, and taking down 
the old gun from the hurried to the old orchard in a 
7, whirl of excitement. The old saying that ‘‘devil helps his 


“ own” was soon verified; for on the top branch of an old 


~ button wood sat a golden-winged woodpecker as if for my 
—— benefit. Not content to stand cn terra firma, but 
inking to get nearer, I clambered upon the old wall and 
with a — effort raised the heavy piece to my 
shoulder, shut both eyes and pressed the trigger. I have 
thought that that gun was loaded for elephants; for an 
explosion followed that seemed to rend the earth; and I 
have a dim recollection of turning sundry flip-flaps 
through the unresisting air, while the old cannon landedin 
the grass 10ft, away, and a cloud of feathers floated 
quietly after the sole remains of the unlucky flicker. Re- 
gaining my scattered senses, I took an inventory of 
damages—a bloody nose, both elbows skinned, one 
shoulder knocked out of plumb, and a long rent in the 
most useful part of my trousers, completed the list; and 
.picking up the cause of all this misery I sorrowfully 
wended my way homeward, well knowing that there 
was a hereafter to come; and it came in due time, for I 
soon met my maternal ancestor hurrying across the 
orchard with white face and trembling voice. Hearing 
the explosion, she had immediately missed the old gun 
and sallied forth to find her dead offspring. Finding I 
was not seriously injured, a revolution of feeling naturally 
followed; and then, holy smoke! didn’t I dance to the 
music of the birch. 

We found a market for our game through the medium 
of a traveling dentist, who, in addition to his business of 
extracting teeth and fitting new ones, on each weekly 
visit to those regions bought up all thesurplus game from 
the scattered inhabitants and shipped it toa New York 
house at an immense profit to himself. He traveled with 
a stout horse and roomy wagon and usually came out of 
the woods with, a miscellaneous collection of game. It 
made no difference if some of it was a trifle old, it sold 
justthesame. And what ridiculous prices he gave us for 
all this—six cents for squirrels, eight cents for rabbits, ten 
cents ow een five ——- for —— and fo 2 oie , 
@ pair for plump partridges. ave since thought 
he must county’ bank become a millionaire; for, of 
course, his profits were large at these prices. But the 
small amounts we received were our salvation through 
the winter months. 


We naturally found ample opportunity to study the 
habits of our furred and feathered neighbors, and had 
many caged pets. One spring we attempted to raise a 
brood of partridge chicks, but lamentably failed. While 
trouting one fine May morning we came suddenly upon a 
bevy of these downy little chaps under the guardianship 
of the mother bird, who went through the customary 
broken wing performance and other cunning tricks they 
know so well, to entice us from the vicinity. A lively 
scramble followed, which ended in the capture of eight of 
the little beauties. We took them home and placed them 
in a slat inclosure, attached to a snug little coop, where 
they thrived and grew on a diet of bugs, worms and in- 
sects, until one unlucky day father gave them warm corn 


* meal dough. This proved a mistake, for on the morrow 


we found the little innocents all dead, their crops swollen 
to an enormous size, which fact supported our theory that 
the warm dough had baked in that organ and burst the 
tissues. Soon after this we captured several young red 
squirrels, and caged and fed them; but as the pugnacious 
little rascals"grew up they clawed and bit one another, till 
for humanity’s sake we released them, and they wan- 
dered off a maimed and mangy lot. 

Our — (the old style figure 4) set for fur-bearing ani- 
mals yielded well, and father went monthly to the village 
to dispose of his skins. More especially was this branch 
of the business under his charge; and anything that ‘‘wore 
hair” was welcome if only salable. His k usually 
consisted of muskrat, mink, fox and rabbit skins, and on 
rare occasions an otter’s valuable pelt. He disposed of the 
lot to Capt. Buell at prices about on a par with the 
dentist’s prices for game. Capt. Buell marketed his furs 
in the adjoining city of Hartford, and as he was a veteran 
sportsman and a good judge of the article, the prices were 
satisfactory to himself, no doubt. The Captain kept the 
only place in the village for the accommodation of the 
chance hunter or angler, and as the village oracle 
on all matters pertaining to the craft; but, like all man- 
kind, he was not averse to making a penny, honest or 
otherwise, at the expense of his neighbors. 

One autumn, when the foliage donned the usual rich 
colors, and the clear, frosty mornings and gray uirrel’s 
fretful bark were suggestive of the hunt, then the new 
gun came, a double-barreled 12-bore. fancy for those days, 
with shiny stock; and the old musket was relegated to 
the garret. Father said the old gun was too heavy for 
him in his declining years, but we boys always surmised 
that the old gentleman had formed a wholesome. dread 
of the butt end of the old cannon, which had developed 
a tendency to kick like an army mule (as I well knew). 
Of course we youngsters were duly cautioned not to 
“tetch that air gun,” which admonition only served to 
convince us that our special mission on earth was to test 
its merits as soon as possible. This feeling ‘‘grew on us” 
till one morning we slyly secured the weapon and hurried 
to the woods. As we along a red squirrel chattered 
defiance at us from his perch on a broken limb projecting 
from a large chestnut. Add, who carried the gun, blazed 
away at the rodent, which dropped end over end into a 
stone heap beneath the tree. It was his death wound, 
but as we rushed up he was still feebly struggling among 
the stones, and, forgetful of all else but his possible 
escape, Add clubbed the gun and hammered the life out 
of him. As the poor squirrel kicked his last and the ex- 
citement was over, we stood aghast at the result. That 
was a sick-looking stock; all bruised and battered it 
presented a sorry sight, and the hunt terminated right 
there. As we sneaked home we planned to smuggle the 
gun in and trust to circumstances to get out of the scrape. 
But retribution was swift and sure, for the 5 pep ee hea:! 
of the household ‘“‘nailed” us as we left the woods. A 
few pointed remarks, a hurried inspection of the wrecke:| 
gun, and—well, we will omit the grand finale, and only 
say that Add as the chief culprit (much to my relief) sat 
on the extreme edge of his chair for some time after 
Well, the youth of those days were essentially the same 
as at the present time, and these little episodes were soon 
forgotten or else as one of the elements neces- 
sary to a boy’s early education, and this instance was the 

more feadily ovérlooked by Add, as it proved the princi- 
pal factor to our future happiness; for, being convinced 
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that we were determined to emulate the mighty Nimrod 
at any cost, father purchased through the agency of 
Buell for each of us a light single- gun, 
which we soon became expert marksmen, and thus was 
added a new pleasure to our already happy lot. In the 
pleasant springtime we roamed the mossy banks of the 
adjacent woodland stream with our primitive tackle, now 
stopping at some well-known eddy or lucky spot to ‘‘yank” 
some unlucky speckled inhabitant over into the next 
county, now pausing to dabble in the limpid waters or 
watch the swirl of some big fellow foraging for break- 
fast, and indulge in some boyish “swear,” as ‘“By gosh,” 
or “By hemlock, ain’t he a whacker?” And then in the 
ripe autumn, 

When the mellow brown hue creeps over the grass 

4nd a hazy blue veils the low hills— 


the season now doubly welcome since the advent of the 
new what vistas of happiness were continually be- 
fore us. The daily visit to the snares, the more extended 
rambles in the woods, the return home laden with the 
various odds and ends so dear to a boy’s heart, this close 
communion with God’s best handiwork—nature, ah! 
this is something to think of in these busy days and 
clank of the chains. 

The only drawback to our pleasure was snakes, and 
rattlers at that. Many a time did I prove myself a good 
sprinter when ‘‘dusting” from that immediate vicinity, 
upon hearing the warning rattle of one of these pleasant 
companions. But as they only inhabited the rocks and 
ledges we really were in no danger of their deadly fangs. 

Perhaps the recital of our hunt after big game would 
not be amiss. This hunt occurred in the fourth year of 
our residence in the woods, and although it was not con- 
ducted according to the code laid down by the Boone and 
Crockett Club, still the results were stirring enough to 
satisfy the most exacting. It certainly wili never fade 
from my memory. For some time the different members 
of the scattered community had been treated to fleetin 
glimpses of some strange animal, and this fact, coupl 
with the di ce by night of sundry chickens and 
ducks, pcoved that some nondescript animal of inordinate 
appetite was roaming the w 0 one was certain as 
to its identity, for no one had seen it under favorable 
circumstances, and in the stories told by different indi- 
viduals it ranged in size from a cow down to a small dog. 
But all ag that for the common welfare the beast 
must be hunted down; and one fine morning a motley 
band surrounded the swamp where the nondescript was 
last seen. We boys were ordered from the ranks, but 
followed close on the heels of our elders. Moving slowly, 
the circle grew smaller. As they grew near the heart of 
the tangled mass all eyes were bent on the suspected 
spot, and as they closed in on the last available hiding 
place the excitement was intense. Suddenly one man 
saw something move; another had a glimpse of a tawny 
coat of hair; then the hunted beast with an unearthly 
yell bounded forth in a wild dash for liberty. The crash 
of musketry and confusion of voices, mingled with yells 
of pain, and the crashing of bushes, made a perfect babel 


of sounds; fand when the smoke lifted—well, gentle , 


reader, you should have been there. 

The sudden appearance of the beast had made all hands 
heedless of consequences, and those that stood in the way 
of the hurtling lead caught it hot. Old Peleg Adams lay 
tightly wrapped in the loving embrace of a snarl of bull 
briers, peering comically out from the brim. of his old hat, 
which, partly shot away, bung down around his face like 
a halo of glory, while the No. 10 cowhides of Jim Clark, 
who lay in a similar ere reposed gracefully on 
his bosom. Hen Clark, at the first savage rush of the 
beast, dropped his gun, grabbed the low branches of a 
maple and promptly drew himself up, lost his hold, slid 
down into a spreading fork and hung helplessly, kicking 
and swearing, out of harm’sway. Old Archer had caught 
it bad, for he was wildly hopping about on one leg, its 
mate clasped tightly in both hands, said member well rid- 
dled with bird shot. His gyrations suddenly ended in a 
backward tumble over an old log into a bed of black 
muck, On thissamelog sat Jim Carbury nursing one ear, 
which never —_ would quite match the other, for a 
couple of stray buckshot had bored their way through it. 
The remainder of the expedition was in a more or less 
demoralized condition. 

The purpose of the hunt was, however, accomplished, 
for the beast lay dead among the briers, and the able- 
bodied members gathered around a lusty great wildcat, 
the largest ever seen in that region in the memory of the 
oldestinhabitant. Becoming cooled down somewhat, one 
of the ventured the remark to Carbury (as the 
leader), ‘‘Wall, Jim, there’s a good pelt for ye anyhow.” 
‘‘Not by a darned sight,” growled Carbury, ‘‘let the blame 
cuss lay thar. I got enough to remember him by,” and 
he tenderly stroked his wounded ear. 

That was a sick-looking expedition as it filed out of the 
swamp. There were the tattered and torn, the lame and 
the halt. Old Ben Archer, perched on the back of the 
most powerful of the band, who strode in the van, served 
as a m for the rest of the party, while we boys 
brought up the rear, dragging the wildcat. 

After a time the serpent came into our Eden, and like 
Othello our occupation was gone. Through the instru- 
mentality of the dentist the fame of our hunting grounds 
spread afar and the woods became crowded with an army 
of sportsmen from Hartford, Middletown and like places; 
then father, becoming disgusted at this insuasion of 
strangers, moved back still deeper into the wild woods and 
the pleasures of the old home remained ou memory, 


Brown. 
CoNNECTICUT. 


A Master Hand on Tarpon. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
P oe 7 nae — o article in Badminton’s 
agazine for August by Otis ae ahi ine: I 
consider this the best article on this fishing that I have 
seen, and knowing the writer can say that of all fisher- 
men whom I have seen he is the most skillful. He has 
done alone what few or none ever did with — 
hooked, worked and gaffed a large tarpon from a row 
boatat anchor. By placing the reel under his arm he 
held the fish and gaffed it himself. Now any man who 
has worked a tarpon to gaff knows the strength and en- 


durance required to do this. So far as I know, no man 
ever brought to gaff eight m in one day except Mr. 
Mygatt, in fact few men could stand the strain required to 
do it, Cas, A, DEAN, _ 


_ Fwo DAYS IN THE ROCKIES. 

AmonG the aro s and ridges of the mountains 
one occasionally finds, far up some deep cafion, a hillside 
park with a southern exposure where the soil is unusu- 
ally rich, and where as soon as the snows melt luxuriant 
grass at once springs up. 

To such & spot late Barrett had driven his horses 
last winter, and had left them to rustle for their living 


among the scrub oak and buck brush. About the middle 
of March he decided on ares trip up to see how they 


were faring and if possible to g them out. 

Many of the sportsmen who have hunted on the t 
mesa ip the northern portion of Garfield county and the 
White River district in Rio Blanco county, Colorado, will 


with pleasure the pleasant days they have spent 
under Johnnie’s guidance and the tempting dishes of 
trout and flapjacks that he is so skillful in preparing. 
Johnnie’s companion on the present trip was an ambitious 
sportsman, always ready for any kind of an outing, 
whom we will call Phil. Owing to a delay in securing 
horses the boys did not ge started until late in the after- 
noon. Their course at first lay along the great coal ridge 
through which the Grand River breaks at New Castle. 
Here may be seen one of the greatest coal formations in 
the country. Veins “ES from 2 to 90{t. in thickness, 
and pitching from 25 to 55 degrees, are so numerous that 
only a few are worked. In many places where the big 
veins crop out they have ignited spontaneously, and the 
heat has been so great that the rocks have been fused 
into a spongy mass exactly resembling lava. 

Near New Castle there is a large spot near the summit 
of the ridge where the fires are still smouldering and 
where the snow never accumulates. The grass here is 
green in winter, and the locality isa favorite wintering 
place for deer. 

At the time Johnnie and Phil started out the snow 
varied from 2 to 7ft. in depth on the lower mountains. 
The south slopes were nearly all bare, but there were 

at piles on the northern slopes and in the cajfions. 

ving the road at Middle Elk Creek the boys turned up 
that stream just as the sun was setting. In an old beaver 
pond the mallards were quacking vociferously, but they 
were safe, for nothing smaller than bear or lion was con- 
sidered fit for the .40-90 Winchester single-shot which 
Phil carried. 

Darkness settled down in the cafion soon after sunset, 
and for some time only the roar of the creek and the 
noise made by the horses broke the stillness. Suddenly 
far up the creek was heard a succession of clear, sh 
whistles at intervals of two or three seconds an 
sounding exactly like a blast on an empty cartridge shell. 
Both stopped and listened. 

‘Some one whistling for assistance?” queried Phil. 

“No, lion,” said Johnnie. “Keep quiet, he may pass 
close to us.” 

Nearer and nearer came the sounds—then ceased. 
Soon they were repeated some distance below. The 
crafty beast had made a detour, and as there was no 
sibility of overtaking it in the darkness the boys reluc- 
tantly continued on their way. Their destination was 
Sam’s lonely cabin, and this they reached about 9 o’clock, 
just as Sam was retiring. A lusty yell brought him out 
with a light to see who his visitors were, and soon the 
horses were stabled and the boys were getting on the out- 
side of a hot supper. Hanging outside the cabin 
were portions of the carcasses of a deer and a fine elk. 
Inside the floor and some of the chairs were covered with 
deer skins. On the wall was a fine pair of elk horns 
which supported two Winchester single-shot rifles, one a 
.25cal, rim-fire, the other—which Sam had christened 
Long Tom—a .40-90. 

The crowning feature of all was a massive reclining 
chair made of solid oak and fastened together with jin. 
bolts, One could assume any desired position, from up- 


right to reclining, by simply leaning kward or for- 
ward, and the chair would retain its ition without the 
aid of springs or clamps. made it during his 


leisure time in the winter and swore it would cost him 
$200 the coming summer, as he would be lounging in it 
when he should be working. 

After a pull at the pipes all hands turn in and turn out 
at an early hour next morning, for a hard day’s work is 
ahead of them. Cooking a hasty breakfast the boys 
wrap up a few flapjacks, put on a pair df Norwegian 
snowshoes and start out up the cafion. For the first few 
hundred yards the traveling is excellent across the fields, 
then the narrow gorge is reached. Here there is a tangle 
of berry bushes, trees, fallen logs and brush. The snow- 
shoes are removed and the boys make their way as best 
they can, carrying the shoes on their shoulders and 
scrambling through brush and over logs—at one minute 
on the crust of the snow, at another floundering waist- 
deep or skipping from rock to rock along the edge of the 
c At one place it becomes necessary to cross the 
stream on a log which is covered with snow l5in. deep, 
and this is successfully accomplished on the shoes—quite 
a trick to balance one’s self on a log and keep the snow- 
shoes from overlapping. After a couple of miles of such 
traveling the snowshoes are left behind and the ascent 
of the cliffs commenced on the side exposed to the south, 
which is nearly bare of snow. For carrying a rifle in 
such places a sling strap is necessary. The muzzle should 
be upward and on no account should project higher than 
the top of the head. Phil once had a narrow escape 
while climbing a cliff with his rifle slung too high. Just 
as the summit was within reach he made a spring for- 
ward and the barrel caught in a branch of a tree, nearly 
throwing him backward over the poseipine. 

After a long climb one of the hillside parks before re- 
ferred to is reached. The snow in some p! is over 2ft. 
deep, but in many places it has melted away and the grass 


is 6in. high. 
inate have they struck the snow when they came 
upon the fresh muddy tracks of a good-sized bear. The 
are very fresh, having been made since the sun thaw 
the frozen ground, but the snow now is so soft that it is 
impossible to follow them with any prospect of success. 
a mile an hour would be traveling in such snow 
over the hills, and bruin is suffered to continue on his way 
unmolested. Working their way down below snow line 
the boys come to a heavily timbered ravine, where a year 
ago Johnnie had killed a fine elk and 9 large silver-tip 
bear—a agers of grizzly. Standing on the Sdge of the 
ravine Johnnie rolls a few rocks down, while Phil gets his 
rifle in position to catch anything that may attempt to 
climb the opposite side, which is comparatively open, but 


nothing appears. Descending to tbe bottom, the boys 
come upon the fresh tracks of a silver-tip or a cinnamon, 
they cannot tell which. The cunning old rascal had been 
startled by the rocks, but instead of climbing the ——~ 
side he had sneaked off down the ravine through the 
heavy timber and had struck into the heavy snow, where 
pursuit was impossible. Did Johnnie swear? Well, Phil 
says he don’t just remember what was said, but that he 
has av recollection of seeing some one throwing 


- down his hat and dancing a wild can-can on it. 


It was evident that the bears had left their winter quar- 
ters and were moving around for something to eat, so the 
boys decided to exercise the utmost caution in approach- 
ing any likely looking places. 

Deer were frequently within range, but it would have 
been folly to fire at them when si of larger game were 
so plentiful. After hunting for about an hour the boys 
came to a narrow ravine, and cautiously climbing up the 
side discovered a large mountain lion sunning himself on 
a rock about 100yds. away. Phil took a careful aim for 
the chest and let drive, but the bullet struck a little low, 
smashing one fore leg and passing upward into the body, 
but too far back to cause immediate death. The great 
beast rolled over, but quickly recovered himself and 
started up the hill at a rapid pace. His wound soon told 
on him, however, and facing around he awaited his pur- 
suers with glaring eyes and lashing tail. Phil was soon 
within range, and taking a good rest struck him squarely 
in the eye, killing him ey 

By the time he was skinned it was nearly sundown, 
and the boys realized that it would be impossible to re- 
turn to Sam’s cabin that night, so concluded to make the 
best of a night in the hills. Both had eaten nearly all 
their lunch at noon, and at first it looked as though lion 
meat would form the piece de resistance for supper and 
breakfast, but Johnnie was equal to the emergency. 

Descending to the stream, he pulled a piece of fine 
wire from his pocket, attached it'to the end of a pole, 
made a running noose at the end and was soon pulling 
trout out of a deep hole at the rate of one every forty sec- 
onds. At the fourth fish the wire broke close to the pole 
and the trout escaped with the wire dangling behind him. 
It was necessary to catch that fish and recover the wire 
or resort to lion meat; and again Johnnie was equal to 
the job. Splitting the end of his pole, he inserted a large 

in and fastened it in place with a piece of string. A 

ew jabs in the gills with this improvised spear soon 
caused the wire-bedecked fish to turn up his tail, and by 
thus securing the snare the boys were enabled to catch 
sufficient trout for supper and breakfast. 

A night in the hills in winter with no blankets or wraps 
is not to be recommended for a single person, but two or 
more may endure it without serious discomfort. Select- 
ing a thick spruce tree for a shelter, Phil commences 
laying in a good supply of fire-wood, while Johnnie pro- 
ceeds to broil some trout on sh sticks. A few cold 
flapjacks and several hot trout fortify them for the night, 
and after satisfying their hunger both commence cutting 
fine spruce twigs and spreading them under the tree for a 
bed. When a good layer has been secured the fresh lion 
hide is spread over it, the fire is replenished and the heat 
from it reflects from the foliage above and thoroughly 
dries and warms the bed. Then both turn in, and when 
the fire dies down Johnnie replenishes it and dozes off for 
another half hour, and so on until he has been on duty as 
fireman for a couple of hours, when he awakens Phil, who 
attends to it for two hours more, and so on until daybreak. 

Breakfast consists solely of trout; for the flapjacks have 
all been eaten, and after it is over the boys return to the 
trout hole and secure a fine mess of fish. Having insured 
a sufficient supply of provisions to last another day 
should they be obliged to remain out, they commence to 
look for the horses, After a long search the distant notes 
of abell are heard and soon the horses are discovered 
feeding on the new grass which they will scarcely leave 
for the handful of oats which Johnnie holds out to them. 
They are prétty thin, but have done well considering the 
severity of the winter. 

It is impossible to get them out owing to the deep snow, 
so Johnnie reluctantly leaves them and both boys start 
back to camp, where the fish and lion hide had been left. 
The return trip with the fish and hide was a severe one, 
but when they had filled themselves full of trout, potatoes 
stewed in cream and flapjacks, and enjoyed.a nap in 
Sam’s famous chair before the fire, both were ready to 
start again on a similar trip. Epw. F. BALL, 

New Caste, Colorado. 


WISCONSIN WANDERINGS.—II. 


At Glenwood I was introduced by the clerk of the little 
hotel to Mr. C. M. Bunker, cashier of the Glenwood Man- 
ufacturing Co. Having made friends with Mr. Bunker's 
setter before the introduction, it took very little time to 
come to an understanding with Mr. Bunker. Hesaid there 
were ‘‘some chickens about ten miles out, but it is the 
first of the month and I can’t get away” [I knew right 
then that he was not a reader of FOREST AND STREAM, or 
he would have said ‘‘chained to business”], ‘‘which I re- 
gret exceedingly. If you care to go alone, you are wel- 
come to my horse and buggy, dog, and gun, if you have 
no gun with you.” And this generous offer was made to 
a@ man whom he had never seen, nor heard of perhaps, 
before. It will be better understood what a generous 
offer it was when it is known that the dog is a nervous, 
high-bred one, that a aad handler might spoil in a few 
hours; the horse a high-bred animal also, and hasa record 
of fifty-five miles in seven hours to a common buggy and 
over common country roads, and the gun a new hammer- 
less that has every speck of dirt cleaned off before it is 
allowed to go into its case. The offer was an illustration 
of the free masonry of true sportsmanship, 

I told Mr. Bunker that no words could express the 
honor he did me in putting such property at my disposal, 
but I could not think of scoegae. for not having seen 
the dog handled in the field I might spoil him, and we 
would hope that some day we might both have a day off 
together. ‘‘I am very sorry I can’t go,” said Mr. Bunker; 
“but if you don’t care to go alone, come to the office with 
me and we will talk together anyway.” 

At the office the talk was about guns and ammuntion. 
Mr. Bunker was an enthusiast over nitro powders, but 
had not used any of the Troisdorf, and wished to get some 
shells loaded with it. I had some in my trunk, and a new 
ejector gun that he wished to see; so I suggested that he 
could spare an hour or two and that we have a ~ and 
ammunition trial, to which he agreed, but as we left the 
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office he turned back and said, ‘“‘John, hitch my mare to 
the buggy and bring her round here; if anything comes 
up in my line tell them I’m out for an hour or two.” 
Then to me, ‘‘Get ready to go shooting and I’ll pick you 
up at the hotel.” : 

It was a plain case of couldn’t stand it. The talk had 
warmed him, and as we step) out of the office the mel- 
low October sunshine struck him full in the face, the 
nearby hillsides were covered with the crimson and gold 
of the maples, a little white frost still showed in the 
shady places, and there was just a breath of whispering 
south wind. Bunker broke the chain right there and in 
ten minutes we were out of sight over the hill, speeding 
along the level road of the valley for two miles, then up 
the hill to the higher ground, the mare spurring the 
ground with her feet and finding even the hills not 
enough for her rejoicing strength. Surely there never 
was a pleasanter morning nor a better horse. 

In less than an hour we pulled up at a farmhouse ten 
miles from town, hitched the horse, and for those 
chickens; but, as we learned later, five or six different 
parties of shooters had recently been after them, killing 
some and scattering the rest to the four corners of crea- 
tion. We saw but one chicken, chased it a long way and 
brought it back with us, Also a partridge, which was in 
some brush we passed through. 

The three hours’ tramp had given us keen appetites, so 
we went into that farmer’s house and partook of his hospi- 
tality (to the extent of 50 cents). The bread and butter 
were excellent, the tea very nice, and the comb honey fit 
for the I can’t say about the gooseberry we 
looked at it, but did not taste it. After dinner and a half 
hour’s loafing on the sunny side of a big strawstack, we 
went after the rest of those stray chickens, but did not 
find them. We got after some partrid in brush so 
thick we could only hear and not see them. I suppose 
they are all in there yet, 

About 3 o’clock we drove a couple of miles toward town 
and stopped at a very promising looking place for par- 
tridges. Mr. Bunker started along an old logging road 
and I went at right angles to the road, but as the road 
had a turn in it I was soon walking parallel with it and 
about 50yds. from it. I saw Mr. Bunker and supposed he 
saw me, but it appears he did not. A few minutes later I 
heard a partridge fly, and as I turned to look felt a severe 
stinging sensation in one eye, and in my neck and right 
arm and shoulder, at the same time hearing the report of 
Mr. Bunker’s gun, though it did not need that to tell what 
was the matter, for I had felt thesame thing twice before. 
For a moment the eye was blinded by the concussion of a 

liet that struck at the outer edge of the eye socket and 
is now probably imbedded somewhere in the cushion of 
fatty matter that lines the eye socket. Two more went 
into the neck just below and to the left of the “‘Adam’s 
apple,” one in the cheek bone right at its upper point, 
and sixteen in the shoulder and upper arm. Although 
considerably stunned by the shot so near the eye, I looked 
toward Mr. B. and was glad to note that the leaves were 
so thick that he could not be seen and was not to blame. 
I called out, ‘“You got me that time.” ‘Yes, I got ic all 
right,” said he. ‘But you got me too,” I answered. 

Then there was a crashing of falling brush, and _pres- 
ently a white, scared face appeared out of the leaves, and 
it turned whiter if ible when he saw me sitting on 
the ground, my white shirt front soaked with blood from 
the two neck wounds, blood running in astream from the 
eye shot, and one side of my face smeared with blood 
from the cheek shot. By this time I had found that the 
sight of the eye was all right, and was in better spirits 
than before the shooting, caring nothing for the other 
hurts, for they would soon get well, and the scared and 
sorrowful face of Mr. B. would have excited the sym- 
a of any one, so I called out, ‘‘It’s all right, partner. 

othing serious; and you were not in the least to blame.” 
But he would not be comforted, and insisted on bringing 
the buggy and going to the doctor at once. I told him 
we did not need any doctor, and I could hunt partridges 
again after a little. ‘‘Well,” said he, ‘“‘you’ve got more 
grit than any one I ever knew, but I'll not let you hunt 
any more to-day.” So we drove back to town, and I de- 

on the evening train, feeling that I had one more 
true friend. Some day we expect to be afield together 
again and make a lot of disturbance among the Glenwood 
partridges, and they are there in —_ numbers. 
. H. Hampton, 


A Bit of Blue China. 


Tue Irishman who, while grubbing a root from the 
foundation of the levee, so tenderly replaced the little 
crayfish he had unceremoniously d from his sub- 
terranean cavity and carefully piled the clods over it, say- 
ing, “Oi wouldn’t hurt yez fur th’ wurld. Oi’ll lave ye to 
— more wurrk fur me another toime,” made another 

nd. 

On the Arkansas shore, three-quarters of a mile from 
the river, in a wild and tangled forest, several miles from 
a civilized human habitation, the pieces of an old-fash- 
ioned blue china vessel were excavated from under the 
roots of a sweet gum tree, measuring 4ft. across the trunk 
near the ground. The china was 4}ft. below the surface 
of the ground, and lying between the original ‘‘buckshot” 
surface and the heavy alluvial deposit above. The tree, 
being of slow growth, was doubtless a century old. 


D. 
MISSISSIPPI. 


Bee Hunting. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have often wondered why some one does not write in 
the FoREST AND STREAM on bee hunting. It would be in- 
teresting to hear how much honey has been taken from a 
single tree. Much might be written on lining bees that 
would be of great interest to me and I am sure to many 
besides. 

Although not having done much of it myself, I know 
men who hunt honey a good deal, and they have related 
to me incidents connected with the craft that are exceed- 
ingly interesting. Many facts might be brought out that 
are not known to the general rea‘er, for instance, bees do 
not always take a ‘“‘bee-line.” They are very averse to 
crossing water. I never heard of a bee crossing the lake, 
which is from a ‘mile to three miles here. Bees carried by 
their tree will not come back to the hunter, etc., efc. A 
bee hunter here took 264lbs. of honey from one tree, and 
doubtless double or triple this amount has been known by 
ipaders of the FOREST AND STREAM to have been found, 


We have found three trees this summer and hunted 
very little. The largest had 48lbs. in it. Can any one ex- 
plain why bees are only found on buckwheat in the morn- 
ing? We distinguish two kinds of bees here, the ordinary 
black bee and the Italian, There are doubtless many 
kinds or varieties of bees found in the United States. 
There are different kinds of bee hunters, such as old bruin 
one the kingbird, ‘‘darned Vermonters” and ‘‘Gork fel- 
ers. 

There are different kinda of honey, as buckwheat and 
basswood honey. In many localities bees and honey 
abound, while in others almost none are found. By not 
going too much into the matter covered by books on bees, 
could not some readers of the FOREST AND STREAM enter- 
tain us with personal incidents connected with this to me 
most interesting subject? I have often wondered why 
bee hunting never became a fad among “‘city boarders” 
while in the country. It’s a wonder to me we don’t meet 
members of a bee hunting club on some warm summer 
day out with their bee boxes, catching bees from the road- 
side sweet clover, and many other flowers of the useful 
and useless plants and weeds. 

Essex County, New York. 


dlatuyal History. 


LIZARDS AT WAR. 


EVERYONE has seen the curious spiny ‘“‘horned toad” 
which one’s friends often bring as a graceful reminder of 
desert experiences. ~Perhaps some of us have kept them 
as ye and laughed at the grotesque gravity of manner 
and absurd sobriety in disposition. Perhaps, too, you 
have wondered as I have how such 4 spiny coat as is 
worn by these lazy people from the land of Poco Tiempo 
(pretty soon) protects or aids them in their desert struggles. 
But this and other mysteries were solved by an incident 
noticed the other day. In fact, 1 am minded to become 
a volunteer war correspondent for the nonce, for surely 
I never had opportunity to record so lively and resolute 
nor so ludicrous a skirmish as this one. : 

It was not far from the city of Albuquerque, in sight of 
the quaint Indian church about which collects so much 
of historic interest. But the battle of which we were 
witness was between representatives of races far more 








The other participants in the fray were{non-combatants—a 
variety of small striped and spotted lizards, whose cow- 
ardice does not entitle them to further description here. 

As we approached the scene our attention was caught 
by the strange posturing and gesticulations of a pair of 
our graceful warriors. They stood facing each other, 
mouths wide open in a horribly suggestive grimace, dis- 
playing a series of many-pronged, acute teeth which 
seemed ready to fulfill all the menace of the facial con- 
tortions. Suddenly there was a fierce leap and snap, and 
the aggressor sprang nimbly away, leaving minute tooth 
marks upon his enemy’s throat. Slowly they again 
approached, standing high on their legs or their very tip- 
toes, as I have seen spiders dancing about a helpless fly. 
Mouths were thrown open and the thrust and parry 
anew. How long the duel might have gone on I can not 
tell, for neither seemed exhausted or better tempered, but 
this stage of the play was terminated by the—perhaps 
unconscious—interference of his majesty, the crowned 
toad, as we may prefer to call him. If he really thought 
his dignity or pomposity could settle such a dispute, he 
was soon undeceived. The amiable little di ment 
between the relatives was postponed, and both activel 
resented the intrusion. This seemed to be something his 
lordship had not at all counted on. Flight was impos- 
sible, but there followed the most ludicrous attempt at 
self-defense I ever saw. TheSpartan mother’s injunction 
to ‘‘bring back your shield or come home on it’ would 
be absolutely obeyed by the horned toad, for in the most 
literal sense the broad, dollar-round body is the shield. 
The whole body becomes expanded and the undersurface 
is hollowed like a saucer to spread the broad, thorny back 
against the foe; then lowering the legs on the side toward 
the enemy and ane on highest tiptoe on the other 
side, the shield-like back is turned confidently in the 
direction from which the danger is es . To see 
the once placid animal stilting around in this one-sided 
manner was too comical for description. 

But our duelists are by no means disconcerted. In blind 
fury at first they rush upon the interloper, and the first 
attack a one of the “‘attackees” on the sharp 
horns which form his toadship’s crown. Shaking loose 
with some signs of pain he goes tearing about the arena 
in a wild fury, which is wreaked on one of the non- 
combatants. A poor unobtrusive “brittle tail” is seized 
by the throat and is soon hors de combat. But soon the 
warriors return to the charge, and this time with greater 





A NEW MEXICO DUEL. 


primitive than those which awakened the zeal of Father 
de Niza or the cupidity of his companions. Their allies 
can be traced back to so ancient a geological period as to 
make a non-professional head swim. In short, the battle 
was between several representative reptiles who dis- 
cussed their respective rights and privileges in true 
cavalier fashion. 

Circumstances unnecessary to relate in detail had 
brought together in a small inclosure upon the gravelly 
mesa members of three different families of lizards. 
Here was the undoubted king of the ranch, the horned 
toad, crowned by nature in a grotesque and thorny 
fashion. While very young he appears as a shapeless dab 
whose only safety lies in the 28a to adapt his colors to 
those of the object on which he lies. And even now his 
corpulent, almost disc-like body, girt with a cuirass set 
with spines and blazoned with armorial bearings of 
nature’s own devising, short bandy legs apparently too 
weak to bear the ponderous dignity of the body and 
ridiculously inadequate for the part he was about to play, 
and sleepy a age eyes beneath the front piece of his 
crown complete a picture of saurian grotesqueness unim- 
aginable to one who has not seen a “horned toad” in the 
flesh, I had often kept them in confinement and had 
grown familiar with their placid disposition and their 
slothful habit of hanging upon the front of their cage 
sunning their white smooth bellies, as well as with the 
miraculous dexterity with which they catch an in- 
cautious fly without disturbing their own character- 
istic gravity. One question which had often occurred 
to me was to be answered by the battle episode, 
‘*What are the spines for?” The second party in the fray 
was formed by a pair of peculiar spotted and banded liz- 
ards, which are among the most graceful and agile of the 
scaly tribes. The ground color of their suit is a yellowish 
gray, as in all desert forms; across the back is a series of 
transverse bands of creamy yellow, and these blend on 
the tail to form half rings of that color. The intervals 
between the bands have spots and blotches of chestnut 
brown and red, as well as smaller mottlings of dark 
brown. The head isshort and wide, with prominent eyes 
and a blunt snout. Underneath the vestments are 
marbled white. In fact these are very holiday warriors, 
though it must.be confessed that in that suit thev are 
wonderfully protected from view among the parti.col »red 
pebbles which make the background of their daily range, 


caution. One on one side and the other on the other is 
an order of battle against which the toad’s tactics are 
insufficient. Soon one of the attacking party closed upon 
his majesty and fixed powerful vise-like jaws upon the 
side of his head; blood flows from wounds in the unpro- 
tected throat. In vain does the toad shake his head and 
claw wildly upon his enemy. It was a sight in miniature 
much like that of an alligator pulling downa bull. The 
lizard held on like grim death and the toad seemed to 
give himself up for lost and may have made many vows 
never again to interfere in a quarrel not hisown. Like 
many another royal quarrel, this war was settled by out- 
side intervention. The greater powers took all parties 
prisoners, and they now expiate their violence in an old 
soap box covered with wire screen, where the late com- 
batants may at any time be seen in their several cells, 
New Mexico. C. L, HERRICK. 


White Miia. 

GUELPH, Ont., Canada.—I do a little waxiaermy and 
have received for mounting a mink absolutely white, in 
other respects normal. Such a specimen has not been 
seen in this section before. Quite a number of sportsmen 
have expressed a wish to know if such an occurrence of 
albinoism is rare or not. Hence this communication. 





Late Tuesday afternoon a young lady named Cora Carson was 
driving a herd of cows when suddenly a small deer appeared. The 
deer joined the herd of cattle and went to the barnyard on the old 
Hoicomb place, now occupied by John Carson. The une lady 
thought it would be a good plan to put the deer in a sta! and ac- 
cordingly performed the act. At night when Mr. Carson came home 
she informed him what she had done. They went to the barn to- 
gether. Mr. Carson opened the stable door and the deer ran out into 
the barnyard, whereupon the young lady proceeded to recapture the 
animal. The deer kicked considerably when recaptured, but the 

— lady and Mr. Carson finally succeeded in getting the animal 
oo nto the stable. At this writing (Wednesday mo ) the deer 
is still in the stable and is doing well.—Zlizabei:htown (N. J.) Post. 


C. V. Hooper, Al. Van Epps and H. Smith returned from the Icicle 
range Saturday, where they had been fishing, rusticating and 
pecting. They discovered a new lake on the apex of one 0! 
moun and listened to the weird and luxurious music of 
whistling pig, of which there are many in that high range. This pe 
‘culiar animal resembles a fox more than a pig and weighs from 2% to 
40ibs. In color it ranges from a darkor iron gray to almost white. 
Its whistling propensities are marvelous, and many a time it has fooled 
the lonely prospector into the belief that he was not entirely compan- 
ionless in the mountains, Mr. Van Epps declares are musical 
“wonders, and that they often give open air concerts of the most en- 
trancing nature,—Leavenworth (Kan.) Times 
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Game Bag and Gun. 


CHICKEN SHOOTING. 


CHICKEN shooting is a much simpler form of wing- 
shooting than is that of quail, woodcock, ruffed grouse, 
snipe or ducks. Indeed, it may be considered the simplest 
of all wing-shooting, for there is in it no cover to obstruct 
the view or to shield the bird; the birds are large, slow of 
wing and easily approached. As they frequent the open 
prairie, the shooter requires no knowledge of woodcraft, 
and his powers of endurance are but little tried, since in 
most instances he rides in a wagon until such times as the 
dogs point. Moreover, in chicken shooting, a fair degree 
of skill with the gun will produce more material results 
in the way of birds brought to bag than will the same 
degree of skill exercised against any other game bird. 

All this is true up to a certain limitation—one of weather; 








THE CHICKEN COUNTRY. 


that is, when the frosty nights come and the cool, steady 
winds of fall set in, the birds become wilder naturally. 
If they have been disturbed much by pursuit, it adds to 
their wariness and wildness, Also, as the autumn weather 
becomes more pronounced, the birds become stronger, 
more heavily feathered, and take much longer flights, 
Early in the season their flight may be from 50 to 200yds. ; 
in late September or early October it may be so far that 
the eye can but indistinctly mark their lighting, or they 
may even fly entirely out of sight. 

Considering the size and hardihood of the chicken in 
withstanding the extremes of heat and cold, it is rather an 
easy bird to bring to bag. Ordinary loads of ammunition 
give good results up to the time when colder weather 
changes its habits, as aforementioned. After that, when 
its body is protected by a thick coat of feathers—when it 
flushes wild at the extremes of gunshot range, or even 
quite out oi gunshot—heavy loads, skillful shooting and 
good dogs are required to bring this bird to bag. 

After the chickens pack—which they do as soon as the 
nights become frosty and the days windy—the sport may 
then be considered as ended, for it isso uncertain in all its 
details that it is very unsatisfactory in its action and 
meager in its material results, This limitation in the 
average season is in the latter part of September or early 
in October; though, as the habitat of the chicken coversa 
vast area of country—from the Gulf of Mexico far up into 
British America—no arbitrary season can be set for the 
change from sluggish habits to wild activity; but at what- 
ever time the warm weather ends, the lazy habits of the 
chicken end also. 

Although chicken shooting, in the quality of the sport 
it affords, may be inferior to other kinds of wing-shoot- 
ing, yet it comes happily at a time when there is a dearth 
of other shooting—that is, in August and September. 
Furthermore, it gives shooting to the multitude. The 
home of the chicken is so vast and so accessible, and the 
birds so plentiful, that more than any other bird it affords 
shooting for the people. Woodcock are scarce in num- 
bers, and they frequent but limited tracts of country. 
A high degree of skill is necessary to insure even moder- 
ate success. After the woodcock is brought to bag the 
shooter has secured something which, if properly cooked, 
will tickle his palate more than it will fill his stomach. It 
is but.a mouthful as compared to the embonpoint of the 
chicken. The latter, however, is not a bird which at its 
best appeals much to the palate, but itis very filling. 
When skinned and fried, as is the common formula for 
cooking it by many of the good people who dwell in its 
native heath, it is positively repellant. Eheu! But, how- 
ever ill cooked, it never loses its filling qualities. Skinned 
and fried in grease, or skinned and boiled and stewed, 
there is always a good quantity of it. A young chicken 
may withstand the blighting attempts of acook who, in 
his or her fitting vocation, might Lave made a good rail- 

litter or a good washerwoman, but I suspect the flavor 
of the young chicken is not inherent—it is probably due 
more to a good appetite and the better relative flavor of a 
young bird than an old one. Nevertheless, in this coun- 
try, the habitat of the chicken, many of the people toil 
unceasingly to supply the common needs of life, and a 
shade or two more or less of flavor in food is a matter 
of no moment. The filling properties are important. 
People who grow the world’s supply of wheat and 
corn, or who toil at loom and hammer, have neither 
the time nor inclination to study symphonies of taste 
in every swallow. Think not, wise reader, that I scoff 
at honest toil and bad cookery. Both have their uses, 
else they presumably would not exist, and many a man 
who knows good cooking knows little besides. But 
under better opportunities the chicken improves. In the 
cities, under the skillful touches of a chef, it is a table bird 
at which the lip may not be flippantly curled; but under 
such circumstances it could not be otherwise, for a skill- 
ful chef can so artistically prepare and cook a rat that it 
would be palatable and poetical. In any event,a chicken 
which goes through the transformation of being killed, 
cooked and eaten all in one day has not been given 

r opportunity to qualify for a good thing. After it 
severed its connection with this world, it must be 
allowed several days to appear at its best. There is neces- 
sarily some care to be observed as to the correct juncture 


if the bird is not kept on ice; but as to the length of time, 
it varies with the latitude and the degree to which the 
taste is cultivated. In Louisiana, where there is but the 
shadow of a real winter, the man of moderately culti- 
vated taste hangs his birds up by the neck on the wall of 
the gallery, or veranda, they thus being subject to only the 
natural changes and conditions of temperature, some of 
which, in truth, are quite warm. About the average 
probationary time is three weeks, but the a and 
conclusive test is that when the bird is to a nicety fit for 
cooking the feathers voluntarily detach themselves in ones 
and twos, leisurely, and withal, reluctantly, dropping off. 
This for the man of ordinary taste; the epicure prefers 
that the bird hangs even a while longer. Its true gamy 
flavor is thus perfected. Thus prepared, it owes no blush 
for its unworthiness. Thus prepared, it is the prince of 
good table birds, excepting the ruffed grouse, the quail, 
the woodcock, the snipe and a few others. Thus pre- 
pared, no one could recognize it as a relative of its unfor- 
tunate brother, ignominiously skinned, hastily fried in 
grease and eaten witha knife. But this is a digression, 
and in bad form too, inasmuch as the ethics of truesport 
are distinct and apart from considerations of the stom- 
ach’s needs, notwithstanding that if the stomach fails the 
whole superstructure falls. 

Returning to a consideration of the bountiful shooting 
afforded by the chicken, it has been mentioned that the 
woodcock is few in numbers and its habitat restricted to 
peculiar conditions, which are too well known to make de- 
scription necessary. The quail inhabits a large area, but 
it is comparatively a much more difficult bird to kill, and 
owing to its surroundings incomparably more difficult to 
approach. In the chicken country mearly every man and 
boy is a chicken shooter; in the quail country not one in 
a hundred is a quail shooter. As for thesnipe, it is migra- 
tory, following certain lines of flight in which there isa food 
supply, for this reason affording sport to a few in a few 
favored sections. But the chicken, beginning in western 


Louisiana and extending far into Texas, thence north- 
ward through fhe Indian Territory, Nebraska, Kansas, 





STOPPING TO WATER. 


Iowa, Illinois, Minnesota, the Dakotas, thence through a 
vast scope of country in British America, it affords oppor- 
tunities to the people in the way of sport which can not 
be afforded by any other bird. Franklin thought the tur- 
key should have occupied the easy and dignified position 


brace is used a shooter must confine his efforts to early 
morning or evening hours, when the heat is less distress- 
ing and the birds, moving about in search of food, are 
easier to find. If the shooter desires to work in the fore- 
noon till say 10 o’clock, and beginning at 4 o’clock in the 
afternoon, two brace will be none too many, and even 
then care will need to be observed in working them 
within their powers. This is on the assumption that the 
dogs are in proper condition. Out of condition, the dog 
can work but a few minutes in the hot sun, and then 
inefficiently. From 10 o’clock till 4 o’clock there is little 
gained by seeking, if the day is clear and hot. The birds 
then are not moving, and they are correspondingly diffi- 





cult to find. Running in the hot sun is very exhausting 
to the dogs, and if persisted in will result in staleness of 
the dogs—a state in which the dog is worn and ceases to 
take interest in the pursuit. Both his physical and 
mental a have been ay exhausted, and only 
rest will restore them. This, however, often requires 
many days—sometimes weeks—hence it is the easier plan 
to conserve the dog’s energies than to lose them for the 
season, 
In chicken shooting, experienced shooters find a crate 
a necessity when more than one dog is used. As to the 
form of the crate, it varies as much as the tastes of the 
shooters. Some have crates made entirely of slats; others 
are planked up solid, excepting that open spaces with 
iron bars are left in the ends or sides for purposes of light 
and ventilation; while others again are partially slats, 
partially boards. In any eventa crate of some sort is useful 
and quite necessary. A jug or keg is necessary to provide 
a water supply. The dogs require quantities of water 
and need it often. Without it they cannot work up to 
their proper form, aside from more important humane 
reasons. However hot it may be on a plane with the 
shooter, seated comfortably in his wagon, it is many times 
hotter in the long grass. where the heat is reflected and 
the breeze is less even if there be any at all. One of the 
commonest scenes in chicken shooting is that of watering 
the dogs. Intelligent dogs will often come in for water 
without orders, and on having their thirst satisfied will 
romptly and cheerfully resume their work. Some dogs, 
ull of spirit and eagerness, require the careful eye and 
judgment of the master to check their effort and bring 
them in to take the needed drink. Do not foolishly 
imagine that a stimulating drink for the dog is necessary. 
It is positively harmful. Alcoholic stimulant does not 
make a dog wiser or more enduring, however much it 
may add to the powers of his master. As to the latter, as 
the nerve centers in part cease to co-ordinate, misfit 





VEHICLES USED IN CHICKEN SHOOTING. 


that the eagle does now as a national emblem, although 
he properly should have had a quart of cranberries ram- 
= with the bird, but the prairie chicken would bea 

tter emblem on the escutcheon, for it is prettier, braver, 
less noisy and more domestic. 

However little the pursuit of the chicken may test the 
endurance of the shooter who rides comfortably in his 
wagon, it can truly be said that the work is most gruelling 
to the dogs. To keep the pursuit up to the proper stand- 
ard, a brace of dogs at least is needed, and when only a 


thoughts may result in funny sayings, but the shootin 
powers for the time being degenerate; the eye, the hand, 
the judgment are deficient in the true and prompt unison 
which comes from a brain clear and undisturbed. It is 
therefore best for man and dog that the flask be left at 
home, but if it must be taken along, it is best for the 
that his master do the drinking, accidental discharges o' 
the gun excepted. 

There is no arbitrary length of time to set for any dog 
to work, If the shooter observes that a dog is narrowing 
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his range, or is blown so much as to be distressed, it is 
wise to call him in and turn out another dog in his place. 
There is an astonishing degree of difference in the capa- 
vilities of dogs in respect to their endurance—some can 
run but a short time before being blown, while others will 
run for along time ina hot sun with no apparent sign 
of distress. Again, others fati easily, though appar- 
ently strong and able to stand the work so far as appear- 
inces indicate, while others seem to be strangers to 
fatigue. 

In chicken shooting a wide ranging dog is a necessity, 
but there is no quality more difficult to describe, for, though 
his range be wide, it must be to the . A dog may 
range wide and find plenty of birds, but from asly inclina- 
‘ion to self hunt he may be a most difficult dog to shoot 
over. On the other hand, a dog that is honestly playing 
to the gun is easily managed and successfully shot over, 
even —- his range be very wide. pres | dog which 
ranges wide is not necessarily a poet chicken dog, for 
there are many ill-broken dogs and ones of ill disposition 
which will range wide with little thought of working to 
the gun. Notwithstanding that the work is on prairie, 
there is much opportunity for the dog to display judgment 
in beating out his range properly, and also industry in 
— his nose and legs constantly. Indeed, a good 
chicken dog is rarer than a good quail dog, and of the 
latter there is not an over stock. hile the prairie ap- 
pears much the same everywhere to the untrained eye, it 
nevertheless presents a diversity of to’ graphy. There are 
shallow basins, miniature water-sheds, hills and valleys, 
yet all so near a level that they are not readily apparent 
to the novice. There are stretches where the grass is very 
short, others where it grows luxuriantly. The wise dog 
learns to take advantage of these differences while seeking 
for chickens quite as much as he does when seeking quail. 
Wise dogs even learn the habits of chickens so far as they 
relate to the dogs’ use in seeking. Wise dogs will beat 
out the stubble quite thoroughly morning and night, heed- 
ing it but littiein the midday hours. A dog of exceptional 
knowledge will beat entirely around the stubble to hit off 
any scent of birds which may have come in to feed, or 
having fed, have gone out into the open prairie, Oats the 
chicken fancies but little, and generally speaking it is a 
waste of time to beat out oat stubble if wheat, barley or 
flax is within a reasonable distance. If in a wheat coun- 
try, the best course is to beat out the stubbles in early 
morning, later skirt around their edges, about 100yds. 
out in the prairie. If it is all open prairie then go ahead 
anywhere and trust to luck and work. The chicken is 





MINNIE T. 


spoken of here as being a prairie bird. It is generally so 
written of and so considered. This is not strictly correct, 
for it is found in the sand hills of western Nebraska, those 
desolate and barren heaps, often entirely devoid of vege- 
tation and at best sustaining but a sparse growth of grass. 
In the hollows, where the ingen of centuries have en- 
co’ ed a feeble fertility, small patches of vegetation 
struggle for existence; yet in that vast desolation chickens 
abound in abundance. Grasshoppers afford a bountiful 
supply of food for them, but in what way the grasshop- 
pers earns a livelihood it is not easy to conjecture. 

In such sections as contain cover—dense brush or tim- 
ber—the chicken has learned that it affords protection 
from the shooter; so that instead of taking its flights out 
7 the open prairie when pursued it seeks the protection 
of cover. 

As it is not all of fishing to fish, so it is not all of shoot- 
ing to shoot. In August and early September the prairie 
country has on its best bib and tucker. The prairie is 
a rich green, tinted in quiet tones with the colors of the 
wild flowers, and the soft yellow of the grain fields makes 
a gentle yet pleasing color contrast. Later, when the 
grain is harvested and the yellow stubbles and monster 
stacks fade away into irregular and dim perspective, its 
glory is changed, but not lessened. The pure prairie air, 
the immensity of distance from horizon to horizon, the 
novelty everywhere, have quite as much part in exciting 
enthusiasm as has the — trick of knocking the life out 
of a few or a many stupid and inactive birds. 

B, WaTERs. 


Texas Quail. 

‘Waco, Tex.—The quail season opened on Oct.1, While 
the crop is unusually large, very few were killed on ac- 
count of rank vegetation; we expect early frost, though, 
at which time we can easily make good bags within a few 
minutes’ drive from town. Recent rains insure good duck 
shooting. 


The Prairie Chicken Scarcity. 


EpmMontTon, Alta, N. W. T., Oct. 3.—There has been a 
great scarcity of chickens throughout the Northwest Ter- 
ritories, and duck shooting is not good at all. es 


Which would you Rather? 
Pur up stovepipes or go shooting? 


DAKOTA GOOSE SHOOTING. 


ON the third day of October last I landed on the depot 
| yeep at Mayville, Dak., with gun and hunting duds. 
had promised K., a cousin of mine who resides there, 
to e him a visit in the fall shooting season, and there 
Iwas. At his office whom should I find busy loading 
shells and preparing for a hunt but friend H., of Jones- 
ville, Wis. This was an agreeable surprise, for H. is a 
crack shot and a genuine sportsman who enjoys the 
camp and is handy with frying-pan and coffee-pot. He 
told me K. was out, but would be home in the evening; 
he was expecting me, and the plans for the campaign 
were all made. Evening brought K., who had developed 
into an enthusiastic sportsman; and if he and his wife 
did not make me feel welcome and at home during my 
stay may I never pull trigger again. 
oon of the next - found K., H., myself and one A., 
who resides at Mayville, a big-hearted, social fellow, in a 
spring platform wagon, rigged out with tent and pro- 
visions for several days, bound for Golden Lake, about 
eighteen miles west, where, according to reports, the 
geese were plenty. It was bright, sunshiny weather, 
with the crisp, bracing air which makes a fellow feel 
80 good and creates a wonderful appetite. The country 
for about sixteen miles was almost as level as a floor. 
It would be a sight for many an Eastern man to see 
the rich soil and the immense wheatfields, where in sev- 
eral places the steam threshers were at work. K.’s 
splendid driving team made short time of it, and at 
about 3 o’clock we arrived at the iake, and could see a 
flock of white brant, or snow geese, sitting on a sand 
point jutting out in the water. It was decided that A. 
and the scribe were to try and crawl within range, while 
K, and H. drove to the opposite shore. In this way we 
would stand more chance of getting a shot atthem. By 
crawling on all fours, and sometimes dragging ourselves 
at full length, we reached the lake shore, where we had 
some tall rushes to cover us; and we fairly got within 
long range. By this time K. and H. had reached their 
= and as we rose up so did the geese. A. let loose 
is 8 and I my 12-bore on them. Four dropped at 
once and some more went down in the _ rushes 
out in the lake, and we heard H.’s 8-bore as 
the flock went over him. We called out to K. 
and H. to bring the boat, that was to be somewhere 
on their side; but the distance was too far to make 
us understood, so I started around the east shore to get 
there. After walking a distance, I scared a crippled 
gray goose out of the rushes on to the lake, but the dis- 
tance was too far for ashot. WhenI reached the south 
side, K. had got hold of one of our cripples, which had 
swam clear across the lake. H. had dropped one, found 
the boat and was on the way acrossto A. K. and myself 
sat down, lit our pipes and watched H. pick up four of 
the nearest killed birds. Then a race took place between 
the crippled gray goose and A., in which finally A. and 
8-bore came out ahead. I now took the boat and found 
three more in the rushes, This commenced fine: eight 
birds the first four shots. 

It was now getting dusk and we went to the shed on a 
wheatfield close by, where the team was hitched. We 
put the team in one end of the long shed, built a fire in 
the open air and cooked our supper; but I shall not soon 
forget the long faces of H. and K. when it was discovered 
that the coffee had been left behind. After chatting 
around the fire we put it well out and bunked in the spare 
end of shed. I need not mention to many of the readers 
what a good rest a fellow enjoys after spending such a 
day, if fairly fixed. 


Next morning we were up early, but there were no 
geese, so we walked about a mile west, where there is a 
marsh several miles long, but in one place about fifteen 
rods wide. H. and K. waded across, and we had a fine 
chance for pass shooting at ducks, of which there was a 
considerable number in the marsh. How many times H. 
wiped our eyes I will not mention (those rubber hip boots 
he kindly lent me made me feel so comfortable standing 
in the cold water that I have no hard feeling over it), 
Here we spent most of this day. 

The next day it was fine weather, but with no geese, so 
we had a whack at the ducks again, and as A. did not feel 
well we concluded at noon to drive back to Mayville and 
rig out for a trip in a different location. We came home 
about sundown, when most of the game was distributed. 
Our bag was ten geese, forty-one ducks and nine snipe. 

The two next days were rainy, cold and disagreeable, 
and we spent the time most comfortably in K.’s office 
talking over old times, loading shells and interviewing 
the few farmers that came in from the country in regard 
to game, but we were always prompt on hand to do justice 
to Mrs. K.’s table. She certainly must have had experi- 
ence in hunters’ capacity by the way the table was sup- 
plied, and the hearty way we were told to do our best did 
not lessen our appetites either. 

Monday morning at sunrise found us about forty-five 
miles northwest of Mayville on a large wheattield with 
some small lakes close by. Here the straw had been 
hauled away from the thresher, but not burned. We 
jumped out, set the decoys and fixed places in straw piles, 
while K. took the team to a shed about eighty rods south. 
We had hardly got fixed before a flock swung by my 
place, and I had the luck to drop one to each barrel, 
which made me chuckle to myself, being for once ahead 
of H, and the 8-bore. 

It now commenced tocloud up and the flight of the few 
geese that were around seemed to be more to the north- 
west. H. and A, went out on the stubble, laid flat on 
their backs some distance apart, and before long dropped 
one each, mighty long shots and single birds at that. 
The forenoon flight was now over; we dug two pits in 
what we thought was a better location. It now looked 
quite stormy and there was a slight sprinkle of 
cold rain. When we had all fixed H. and A. 
went over to the lakes, K. and I went to the shanty. On 
some of these large wheatfields there is often a shed for 
teams and a shanty for the men, and these are not used 
except in seeding, harvesting and threshing. The door 
was not locked, there was an old stove, with a table and a 
straw bunk across one end of the uncovered floor. This 
was right in our hands. We started a fire in the stove, 
and after shedding a copious amount of tears we finally 
got the smoke to go out through the old battered stove- 

ipe. H. and A. now came and reported no lusk. We 
had a very comfortable dinner. Outside it was quite dis- 
agreeable in the drizzling northwester. After a while 
the weather cleared up and we took our places in the 
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pits, expecting good sport, as the weather was just right. 
.and A., getting tired of waiting, went to the lakes 
again. Toward sundown some small flocks came by, but 
did not decoy well, yet we got some long shots and 
dropped several. K. went to pick one up that he thought 
done for, but it started on a run, K. after it with gun in 
hand; finally the goose spread its wings and sailed off, 
leaving K. much 7 for not giving it another shot 
when in range. hile K, had his race three cranes 
came aa pit; I shot, but did not stop any. While K. 
was talking with a farmer driving across the field a flock 
of geese passed over and he dropped one right on the 
team. It was now getting dark and we started for the 
shanty, where the boys had a good laugh on me. K. 
poured out about a pint of ground coffee in a cup and 
asked me to put it in the cooking tin we boiled our coffee 
in. I thought I did so, but when K. took the lantern to 
see if the pot boiled there was the coffee high and dry on 
top of the dark cover laid over the pot. 

_We spent a very comfortable night, and were on the 
pits at daylight; but there were no geese. A single crane 
came by, and we all let loose on him; he only made a cir- 
cle and came back in range of H. and A.’s pit, where he 
was drop’ in fine style, much to H.’s satisfaction, as he 
wanted the bird to mount, having none in his large col- 
lection. The weather was now clear and crisp, but with 
no signs of geese; so at noon we backed up and started for 
Golden Lake. When about half way we came to a small 
lake. Here a large flock of snow geese was circling 
around, and part liton a wheat field close by. Here we 
used our old tactics. A. and myself got within T5yds. of 
them, when the flock arose like a small cloud; we let 
loose on them, and to our surprise only one dropped, K. 
and H. getting no shot at all. We fooled around here till 
dark, got one more, and then started again for Golden 
Lake, where we arrived at our old camping place about 9 
o'clock, The boys again had a good laugh at the scribe’s 
expense, A. started at once for the lake shore to build a 
fire, K. and H. took care of the team, I got the grub box 
on my shoulder and started after A., but lost the direction, 
and had to come back to the shed and take anew start. 
Well, it was pitch dark and with no fire yet to steer by, 

Next morning brought bright, clear weather with stro: 
southwest wind; we could see no signs of geese, so we 
went down to the lakeshore for a whack at the ducks, and to 
prepare an extra good breakfast. The writer was detailed 
to supply the snipe, and soon brought in nine. A good 
fire having been built in the lee of the lake bank, H. soon 
had the snipe in the frying-pan, and a master of break- 
fast it was. We had just pitched in, when a single 
pelican came flying and lit close to the shore beyond a 
point to the north of us. This made H. and A. drop every- 
thing. Casting a longing glance at the snipe in the frying- 

n, they grabbed their 8-bores and started off on a run. 

e soon heard the boom of their guns and on coming 
back H. carried the dead pelican with a beaming counte- 
nance, Here was a worthy subject for his skill as a taxi- 
dermist. Breakfast over, fire put well out, we went to 
the marsh and had some splendid duck shooting, the wind 
blowing strong and ducks flying low; but no geese show- 
ing, at noon we packed up and came back to Mayville 
early in the evening. Our bag was sixteen geese, one 
crane, one pelican and twenty-five ducks. The pelican 
measured 8ft. 6in. between tips of wings. These were 
small bags for so many guns; Lut the geese had not yet 
come in any great numbers to the feeding grounds, or 
might have taken another flight. K. was disappointed; 
he wanted to show me what he called Dakota goose 
shooting, but I had to start for home next day. We all 
admitted having had a splendid time, a fair amount of 
game, and we had hopes of having more such trips 
together in the future. The next day I was on my way 
home, where I arrived all right and found all well. 8S, 

Bgoirt, Wis. 


OCTOBER. 


A Reverie. 


Wuat better than this cool, steely autumn weather 
can bring the hunting instinct to the top in the sports- 
man’s heart? That feeling which in itself makes the 
breath freer, the eye brighter, the step lighter. What 
can better bring to his mind the remembrance of happy 
hours spent treading field and forest, every nerve tingling 
with enjoyment, every sense alert to catch the faintest 
~~ of game? 

erbaps it is the pheasant or quail, so hard to flush, so 
quickly out of range; or it may be the quiring bark of a 
gray squirrel has altracted your attention. 

Look there! He’s on that big chestnut! Look there! 
His big bushy tail (that’s all) comes into view as, carefully 
keeping the limb between yourself and gun and his body, 
he works his way swiftly to the end, where, with a long, 
flying leap, he may gain the denser woods and freedom. 

A sudden chatter! A flash of gray as he clears the in- 
tervening space at a bound. You peer through the 
smoke. Something dropped sure. Yes, something 
dropped, but it’s only a ‘‘six-buncher,” loosed by your 
charge; and you proceed to regale yourself on the con- 
tents of the ‘‘six-buncher” as somewhat of a consolation 
for the loss of the squirrel, who can be heard chattering 
away in the forest beyond, but with a trifle more defiance 
in his voice than before, you imagine, 

Your gun lies by your side or leans against a tree. With 
a burr in your fingers you are most unprepared for a quick 
shot. But this is just the time that our long-eared friend 
Brer Rabbit chooses to whisk across, a rod away, and dis- 
appear. An instant more and you would have had that 
fellow; but it is no use to follow him. Your dog is a set- 
ter; won’t chase rabbits. 

But you grasp your gun firmer, hitch it a bit closer to 
your shoulder and start off once more. ‘Go ahead, pup, 
and make up for lost time. Whoa! steady, there. That's 
a stand sure.” Now go on. There’s a rustling in the 
underbrush, and with a roar of wings the noblest of all 
game = bursts into view. Yes, and out of it just about 
as quick. 

But you have fired the old reliable right, and there is 
a thud, and once more the rustling in the underbrush and 
among the leaves. ‘‘Fetch!” And the next moment your 
retriever has deposited in your hand a fine pheasant, It 
is placed in the pocket of your hunting coat. With new 
zest you start out; But a glance at your watch—whew! 
half-past six. Who would have thought it? Time to 
quit, and you start for home happier than if that last 
grain speculation had netted you a hundred more. 

Cuas, A, BARRON. 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Montana Elk and Bears. 


CxicaGo, Oct. 11.—Lieut. Elmer Lindsley, 6th Cavalry, 
stationed at Fort Yellowstone, writes from camp that 
Gen. Doe, Assistant Secretary of War, Mr. Wm. Doe, his 
brother, and himself have been on a long hunt in the 
country south of the Park, and have been fortunate 

to secure eleven elk, two bears and quantities of 
trout and grouse, to say nothing of some fine duck shoot- 





—* Henry’s Lake. The whole trip was most pleasant , 


fortunate. 
I have not yet heard of Capt. Brand, the German army 
officer who went out with Billy Hofer’s partner for his 
guide in September, but hope he has met with success. 


Furs and Game in the Far North, 


Friend Thomas Johnson. at Winnipeg, sends the in- 
formation that one dealer, Mr. Secord, at Edmonton, had 
received the following skins and peltry: 205 musk ox, 
187 bear, 3,500 martin, 550 beaver, 50 otter, 50 cross fox, 
100 red fox, 10 silver fox, 15 wolverine, 7 wolf, 108 

nx, 500 mink, 2,000 rat, 10 fisher and 40lbs. castorum. 

. Secord estimates the value at $20,000. 

Mr. Johnson says that probably 500 musk ox were 
killed last season. He states further that he also saw a 
number of buffalo skins, and remarks that though he has 
seen tens of thousands in his day he never saw any so 
fine &s those he saw last week. “‘We have only 200 or 
300 left,” he writes, ‘‘and it seems a pity some means can 
not be devised to save these magnificent specimens.” 
Going further into the matter of game supply, he paints 
a most alarming picture of the wildfowl situation. He 


74 read with interest the FOREST AND STREAM editorial 
on game protection; but we have much to do here yet in 
that direction. A week ago to-day I was shooting at Big 
Lake. Of course you don’t know where Big Lake is, but 
if you will get a map of the Northwest Territories and 
look up Calgary, 840 miles west of here, then find Edmon- 
ton, some 200 miles north of Calgary, and search for a small 
lake about ten miles northwest of Edmonton, near St. 
Albert, you will see marked Big Lake. My bag waseight 
ducks! ' Five years ago if I so desired it would have been 
—well, all I wanted. 

“This week the Northwest Assembly have passed a law 
limiting the number of chickens any one gun can kill in 
a day totwenty;our next step will betofind a meanstopre- 
vent the extermination of our big game. As for the ducks, 
you in the United States are responsibie for their almost 
extinction. I passed scores of lakes that I have seen black 
with ducks—lakes that have been their breeding grounds 
for—ages and not a sign of a duck to\be seen. We have 
the breeding grounds here, but if you will insist on kill- 
ing every duck that shows its head in its winter quarters. 
don’t blame Canada for the cause of their extermination.” 

I add to the above valuable information the comment 
of a writer in the Winnipeg Tribune, who says in a late 
issue during bis remarks on the _— and fowl supply: 
**A most serious question is the threatened depletion and 
destruction of our game supply. What seems the most 
feasible plan to prevent this is limiting the number any 
one individual can kill in a season. Some oppose this on 
the theory that you cannot make a law to prevent it and 
put it in force. The writer, however, disagrees with this 
theory, being satisfied that the killing of large numbers 
was created from a desire to make a record, and a record 
don’t amount to anything if you cannot proclaim it. The 
second trouble is, that farmers are also getting gcod dogs 
and are reserving their shooting. So that if Manitoba 
settles up as fast as we all prognosticate and desire, the 
time will soon be here when the same principles will 
have to be adopted to perpetuate our game supply as are 
in vogue in older settled countries.” 

This from the far North, a land so remote that most 
American sportsmen only dream of going so far as even 
to see the edge of it. Meantime, this winter will see five 
times as many Northern shooters go to Texas as 
ever before. It is painful to reflect that Forrst anp 
STREAM is one of the most potent agencies for the 
destruction of game when it pursues its duties as a news- 
paper in its field. Many who read its columns read of the 
good game fields, but forget the wise counsel of self- 
restraint and gentlemanliness which these columns have 
always urged. I venture now this prediction: The North 
will eat up the shooting of the South. Alone, the South- 
ern men would have their sport forever. And I venture 
this counsel to the Southern men: That if they this win- 
ter see their generous country and its hospitality violated 
by shooters from any section, they do not wait to bother 
about any e laws, but extend the ungentlemanly 
shooters an invitation to leave the country and leave it 
soon, I think this will be better than game laws, being 
more direct and more easily understood. It will not be 
needed by all visiting shooters, but it very likely will be 
needed by some. This is the prettiest game law in the 
world. 

Opera Bouffe Moose. 


The daily dispatches this week chronicle a novel suit 
against the State of Minnesota, instituted by one Alex- 
ander Phair. It seems that the latter, who is a Willow 
River farmer, was out without his gun, and was attacked 
by a moose and nearly killed. As Minnesota has a three 
years’ close season on moose, Mr. Phair, being a law-abid- 
ing man, stayed his hand, and only said, ‘Oh, please 
don’t,” when the moose jabbed him. Then he sued the 
whole State of Minnesota on the ground that this opera 
bouffe moose was a ward of the State, and put up by the 
latter to butt, jab, horn, hook, gore and have fun with 
him, the said Phair; which wasn’t phair, because he 
couldn’t retaliate legally, since he just loved the game 
laws. This is a pretty tunny law suit, and the first of its 
kind. But how about the hundreds of illegal moose 
found dead along the waters of the Rainy Lake region 
since the mining boom began there? 


Killed by a Tame Elk. 

Far more serious than the above is the report from 
Forest Park, St. Louis, this week, telling of the killing of 
Keeper Henry Nelson by a bull elk, one of the park herd. 
The animal was goring an elk calf, and when Nelson tried 
to stop it the elk turned and drove its brow antlers 
through his breast, pinning him to the fence. This same 
elk is said to have killed a man in Lincoln Park, Chicago. 


Sanguinary Moon.? 
s. For a brief time the hunter's moon of October has had 


a sanguinary look, pending the heated discussion in the 
press dispatches between Mr. A. L. Trude, of Chicago, 
and Police Commissioner Roosevelt, of New York, as to 
the ability of the latter to hita goat, a bear or a flock of 
wild barns. Mr. Trude is reported to say that certain 
Rocky Mountain guides told him that the only bear Mr. 
Roosevelt ever killed was a eee one, and that the 
only goat he ever shot was a dead one propped up by the 
guides. Mr. Roosevelt very eos! Se this as in 
no wise consistent with fact. . Tru 

very ablest of Chicago’s criminal lawyers before he retired 
and went in to havea good time. He is of a bit- 
ing tongue, but is not reputed to be malicious in any way. 
I am inclined to think he wishes to engage in daily jour- 
nalism, and has bought him a new hat, through which 
heis practicing. Eithersome guide has filled him up or he 
has filled up some reporter. Now, all guides do not agree 
on this point, to say nothing of gentlemen who no doubt 
could, if they liked, s.y more to the point than any guides. 
Taswill Woody, an old and respected guide, once told the 
writer that Mr. Roosevelt was the best shot at big game 
he ever saw. On the contrary, no guide has ever told me 
that Mr. Trude has ever slain even a West Side goat tied 
with a rope. Are we to infer from this that Mr. Trude 
has never shot a West Side goat? By no means. Perish 
that thought as unfair and illogical and injurious to Mr. 
Trude’s reputation as asportsman. May it not therefore 
be that «qual unfairness exists in the strictures upon the 
marksmanship of the gentleman unfortunate enough to 
live in New York? I will admit that appearances are 
against any man that livesin New York and cannot prove 
an alibi; but let us hope that this matter can be settled 
without any one getting irritated or doing anything furt 
ther to ruffle the feathers of white-winged peace. 


The Krag-Jorgensen Rifle. 


The new U. S. military Krag-Jorgensen rifle has this 
week received most unfavorable criticism after thorough 
tests on the range at Fort Sheridan, in the hands of the 
best marksmen of the ison. It is said a strong effort 
is making to induce the Government to go back to the 
Springfield. The city press says of the trial made: 

‘The test was of short duration, as those conducting it 
gave up in disgust after they had used fifty rounds of 
ammunition. The range was in fine condition and the 
atmosphere all the most fastidious marksman could de- 
sire. It was the hope of the officers who were trying the 
rifle to find some justifiable excuse to set aside the verdict 
that the weapon was unreliable in its accuracy of fire, 
but in this hope they were disappointed, for of the fifty 
shots fired the best score made was thirteen, with only 
one center and three fours. The judges were perplexed 
and showed it as they marched from the range. When 
asked for an opinion of the qualities of the rifle tested 
they refused to reply.” 


Chicago Restaurant Cases. 


Deputy wardens lately secured evidence against five 
Ch.cago restaurant keepers for serving illegal game. This 
week the cases all came to trial and fines were imposed. 

G. H. Williams, of the Lakeside restaurant, failed to 
enter appearance to plead. 


Monument to George Fulton. 


The subscription books for the purpose of erecting a 
monument in memory of Hon. George Fulton, of Texas, 
the ‘Prince of the Southwest,” lately deceased, have been 
opened and are now circulating among the sportsmen of 
tLe South and the North. Mr. Fulton entertained hun- 
dreds of sportsmen. He needs no monument in their 
hearts, but let this shaft be built to say he needs none to 
tell others after his friends are dead, that sportsmen re- 
nee gratefully as good a friend and sportsman as 
ever lived. 


Reads it on the Court House Steps. 


Dr. L. W. Cock, of San Marcos, Texas, now in Chicago, 
is an intimate friend of Tom Glover, who sent him up to 
me with the prettiest spotted cat skin lever saw—I never 
could tell which I liked the most, the Doctor or the cat 
skin. Now Tom Glover has a father, an old gentleman 
who likes to hunt and fish. Of him, although I never 
saw him (or his son), I have a pleasant mental picture. 
‘‘Every week,” says my Chicago Texan to me, speaking 
ot his San Marcos friends, ‘‘when the mail comes that 
brings the FoREST AND STREAM, old Mr. Glover goes over 
to the post office, gets his FOREST AND STREAM, and walks 
over and sits down on the court house steps and reads it 
all through. This is one of the regular San Marcos hap- 
penings every week. He sits right in the same place every 
lime, and I reckon he always will.” I hope he always 
will, through the sunshine of many long Texas years. 


He is Known. 


The gentleman on the Boston hen paper who stole the 
items from the Chicago and West woodpile is known, 
and if the offense is repeated not even our regard for his 
family will prevent us from making his name public, I 
can’t work hard to make a Boston holiday. Go get some- 
thing fit for me to steal, and I won’t say a word. 

Which reminds me of an odd incident I saw not long 
ago. One night last month, when the Chief with Two 
Stomachs was taking his vacation in Chicago, he and a 
California friend of his and myself were going home 
about 8 o’clock, when the party was approached by a good 
specimen of the genus bum, a low-down loafer who had 
only one arm, and who would fain be drunker than he was. 
“I’m only a poor, good-for-nothing bum, gentlemen,” said 
he, ‘‘with only one arm and not long to live, but I’m aw- 
ful thirsty. Can’t you give me the price of a drink?’ No 
one paid any attention to him, but he walked along and 
became more importunate, and then insolent when asked 
to leave. At last the Chief with Two Stomachs paused 
and looked at him calmly. ‘‘You poor, low-down cuss 
you,” he said, ‘if your other arm was off I'd lick you!” 


Anglers- Win in Iowa. 


Frequent mention has been made of the attempts of 
anglers in Eastern Iowa to break up seining and net- 
ting in the bayous and river mouths along the Mississippi 
River.. There have been many arrests made in the last 
two years and much litigation has resulted between the 
sportsmen and the market fishermen. At first defeated, 
the anglers went to the Supreme Court and have now 
just won an important victory there. The Dubuque 7ele- 
ae this in the following paragraph: 

7 SING, Oct. 5.—One of the most im t cases ever 
decided by the Supreme Court of this was that of 


e was one of the - 


the State vs. Haug. The question raised was whether the 
State had jurisdiction of the lakes and sloughs along the 
Iowa shore of the river. A local fisherman, Gilbert 
Haug, was arrested on complaint of the Lansing Rod and 
Gun Club for seining on Big Lake. The District Court 
discharged him, holding that because the sloughs are fed 
by the Mississippi River they are a part of the river and 
exempt from the operation of the statute. The Supreme 
Court now reverses that decision and thereby holds that 
fishing can only be legally prosecuted hereafter with hook 
and line oe in the main channel of the boundary 
waters of the State. Fishermen’s rights have always been 
a mooted question until this decision, which finally settles 
the matter so far as seining is concerned.” 


Castalia Trout Club. 


The total catch of trout at the famous Castalia Trout 
Club, Castalia, Ohio, for the past season was 1,760lbs., 
4,600 trout being taken. The largest one weighed 3tlbs. 
The club will stock the waters with 100,000small fry from 
the best streams this fall. They also expect to raise 
500,000 in their private hatcheries. The club is in fine 
condition. 

Mr. J. W. Oswald, of Toledo, is an able member of the 
Castalia Club. He has made a plaster cast of the record 
trout and of a 2lbs. trout captured by Mr. John A. Waite, 
and has painted the casts in the trout colors, with sur- 
prisingly life-like results. Mr. Oswald has not been con- 
tent at home, however, for one learns of his fishing the 
Conejos and Gunnison, in Colorado, this summer, with 
great success and enthusiasm. 


; En Passant. 

Mr. H. O. Wilbur, of Philadelphia, is in Chicago this 
week, and it is natural that as a sportsman heshouid drop 
into the Western office of FOREST AND STREAM, en passant, 
as we say in Chicago. 


Anglers Win Again. 


Oct, 12.—The upper court at Oshkosh, Wis., has sup- 
ported the fish wardens (i. ¢., the anglers) in their late 
vigorous crusade against illegal netting in Lake Winne- 
bago and kindred waters. The cause of protection slowly 
gains. It is a curious fact that the idea of protection has 
always advanced more rapidly in regard to fish than in 
—— to game, probably because it has been better 

u > 
” Guinea Fowl and Grouse, 


A Chicago restaurant man, when this week asked to 
plead on the charge of selling illegal prairie chicken, de- 
murred on the ground that the bird put on the bill of fare 
as prairie chicken was really guinea fowl. He said no 
one could tell the difference, and that many restaurants 
used the latter under the former name, they costing much 
less than prairie chicken. The case was thereupon dis- 
missed, but the restaurant man was at once tried on a 
charge of offering ‘‘grouse” for sale on his bill of fare, 
and was promptly fined. Bogus guinea-grouse meat 
seems not to be so cheap, after ail. 


A Clinker. 


Last week I mentioned a little chicken hunt I had with 
Mayor A. G. Lewis, of Moorhead, Minn., but I forgot to 
mention the chief dramatis persona, that is to say Mr. 
Lewis’s lemon and white pointer Leo. This dog I should 
consider it a great misfurtune to lose, but no crime to 
steal. Heis a chicken << the sort to love, and yet 
good enough to win on the bench or in the field. I think 
I never saw a dog with such steam-engine vigor and 
aon yet he knew his business and was staunch as any. 

r. Lewis thinks of a Southern trip this winter, and if he 
takes Leo with him, Leo will just about go off a point in a 
half mile or so of cactus and they never will find him 
again until the leaves of the judgment book unfold. 


E. Hovuau. 
909 Szcuriry Buripine, Chicago. . 


NEWS FROM YELLOWSTONE PARK. 


YELLOWSTONE PaRK, Oct. 2.— Editor Forest ani 
Stream: There has just been oe in Hayden Val- 
ley a fence for a buffalo pasture. There is about a square 
mile inclosed. The fence is very strong and high, so 
located that it includes the trail over which the buffalo 

often in winter in going from one part of their win- 
ter range to another. ere are also about fifty tons of 
bay in two stacks with a fence around them and inside 
the pasture. It is the intention of those in charge to cor- 
ral about twenty buffalo if possible and hold them in 
this inclosure. There is a fine grove of pine timber for 
shelter, with good feed and water and some hop country, 
so that the conditions are favorable for the buffalo to be 
contented. At present therearethree openings on the trails; 
these will be closed when the buffalo are once inside the 
inclosure, 

There is no doubt that many of the Park buffalo were 
killed last winter and spring on the western side of the 
Park. There was so little snow that they were not com- 
pelled to go to their usual winter range for feed. There 
is no telling how many buffalo there are now in the Park. 
Some place the number at about seventy-five. If the 
new corral proves a success it is hoped that enough 
money can be obtained to fence in several thousand acres 
in Hayden Valley and hold all the Park buffalo where 
they can be held and protected. As it is now they can 
roam at will, and do go outside thereservation into Idaho 
and Montana, where there is no protection at all. 

One trouble about the buffalo pasture now will be to 
keep the elk out. When 1 was last there, there had been 
a large band of these animals inside the jnclosure. The 
elk are very numerous in the Park. Large bands were in 
Hayden Valley and around Mount Washburn. I passed 
within 50ft. of several while crossing Washburn on the 
Norris trail. 

The antelope have increased this season very much, but 
unless something is done to kill off the coyotes, which 
have increased very fast, they will kill hundreds this 
winter, when the antelope are torced on to their very lim- 
ited winter range at the mouth ot Gardiner River. The 
people of that town could see the wolves killing the ante- 
lope last winter and hear their yelps as they hunted their 
meat. Bands of ten and twelve coyotes were often seen 
running the antelope. I have had them follow me for 
half a mile at a time barking at my dog. It was very 

vating to have them sit within 20yds. of one and 


aggra 
bark or yelp at you and you not to shoot. Iam in hopes 
to have as many of 


orders will come from 
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these animals killed as possible. 
see them all go. 


I for one would like to 


Snow came very early this About Sept. 20 we 
bad 2, then 4in. of snow in yden Valley, with over 
1ft. on the higher mountains, It is snowing in the Park 
now. 

The travel is over for this season, the last party of tour- 
ists starting out Oct. 1. As fast as they go around, the 
hotels will be closed; by the 6th inst. all will be out of the 
Park. The troop of cavalry at the Lower Geyser Basin 
starts for the Mammoth Hot Springs by the 5th for their 
winter quarters. Additional scouts have been hired, who 
have started out on long — scouting for hunters who 
are supposed to be after the buffalo. 

Very few Eastern hunting parties were in the field 
south of the Park this summer. The so-called Indian 
war frightened some of them away. There was no war 
at all; the killing was all on the of the whites. 

The road work has been pushed very fast this summer. 
Il is now possible to drive from the Thumb or West Arm 
of Yellowstone Lake to the southern boundary of the 
Park and Snake River via Lewis Lake and the Lewis 
River, from there over a rough wagon trail to Jackson’s 


ake. 

A road has been grubbed out through and a short dis- 
tance over the pass at the head of Cornelian Creek, west 
of Mt. Washburn, and a careful survey made to Yan- 
cey’s. When this is completed it will be possible to make 
the circuit of the Park, taking in the principal objects of 
interest without repeating any part of the road. 

I looked for and tried to find some of the rainbow trout 
planted in the Gibbon River above the Virginia Cascades 

by the U. 8, Fish Commission, two years after the plant 
was made. I found rainbow trout above and below the 
Cascades this year. The circumstances were not favor- 
able, as it was a very cold, windy and cloudy day; I tried 
the stream only with flies. It has been reported that no 
fish have been taken for two years above the falls, and is 
claimed that eve all gone below. If this is so, the 
stream ought to be stocked with some kind of trout that 
will not go down, as it is impossible for them to return. 

The usual number of bears were to be found around all 
the hotels in the Park thissummer. One black one at the 
Grand Cafion used to come to the very door of the 
kitchen, and one of the employees used to lay down on his 
back with a piece of sugar in his mouth, which he would 
hold for the bear to come and take. I did not see this, 
but have no doubt of it, as some men are foolish enough 
to do such things. The last time he tried it something 
disturbed the bear while he was taking the sugar, and he 
gave the man quite a severe scratch in the face. 

Two large grizzlies that camped at the Lunch Station 
at the Thumb were very troublesome, breaking into the 
storeroom several times; they were not so tame as the 
bear at the Cafion; no one wanted to fool with them. 

Quite a collection of birds have been captured for the 
ZoOlogical Park this summer, and cared for at Fort Yellow- 
stone. It is intended to secure a number of animals to 
add to this collection before sending them on to Washing- 
ton. ° 


BOSTON MEN WITH GUNS AND HOOKS. 


Boston, Oct. 14.—The distinction of being the final 
victim for fresh-water fishermen at the end of each season 
around Boston belongs to the pickerel. Idon’t know how 
well he appreciates the honor, but if his bump of self- 
conceit is at all developed, he must feel quite elevated, 
méntally, on being lifted in by such distinguished men as 
seek his company at this time of year. None are too 
proud to do him honor. It is a long stride in every sense 
trom angling for salmon in the Restigouche and else- 
where to lifting out pickerel in the Sudbury and Charles 
rivers and the ponds about Boston; but when the fascina- 
tion for fishing is once acquired it is hard to shake off, 
and when the best is not obtainable, most anything that 
wears a fin is made to do service. The Topsfield River is 
at Pa giving the best results, but the fishing for pick- 
erel is being carried on with fair success in many other 
quarters. The ponds on the Cape are quite productive, 
and some of good size have lately been taken there. The 
Sudbury River has always been a favorite place, and being 
only a few miles from the city and easily reached by train, 
a great many go to that stream. I can only account for 
its standing the strain of constant fishing so well year 
after year from the fact that it is a hard stream to fish, 
being full of holes and weeds. _ It takes plenty of patience 
and hard work to secure results there; but those are quali- 
ties that rightly belong to every good fisherman. 

The Messrs. Epting (father and son) passed through 
Boston a few days ago en route to their home in Philadel- 
phia. They have been spending the summer and fall up 
to the present time at the King and Bartlett camps in 
Maine, and seem well satisfied with both the fishing and 
shooting which they-have had. Between Eustis and Dead 
River station they stayed for a few days at I. W. Greene’s 
farmhouse in the hopes of getting some shooting. It 
rained quite hard during their stay at this a. and they 
were unable to get much shooting, although they are con- 
vinced that there are many birds in that vicinity. Harry 
Pierce, of the King and Bartlett camps, came out over the 
buckboard road a few hours ahead of Mr. Epting, and saw 
an immense cow moose just off the road at Spencer 
Stream. He pinned up a paper notice to that effect on 
the road, which our friends saw, but no trace of the 
animal was visible to them. The next day two gentlemen 
with their wives came out, and on reaching Spencer 
Stream one of the ladies who happened to be a short 
distance ahead was seriously frightened by coming 
suddenly right on to the same big moose. It did not take 
the animal long to get out of the way, and her exit was 
accompanied by noises which indicated that she was 
about as much scared as her observer. The place where 
the moose was seen is a favorite place for large game, and 
deer and other animals are frequently seen there by 

rtsmen going to and from the cam A large buck 
doe was killed at King and Bartlett about a week ago by 
a Boston sportsman. The animal had a particularly fine 
head and pair of horns, and the lucky shooter was 
delighted with his good fortune. The shooting on the 
preserve has been very good up to the present time, and 
it is expected to improve a little later after a few more 
killing frosts have dropped the leaves from the trees. 

The bass fishing at Lake Winnepesaukee in New Hamp- 
shire is not yet finished for theseason. The fact is proven 
by the recent departure of a number of Boston people 
Got the last of the year) who have recently 

or this in locality. The party consists of 


ear. 


Arthur Taylor, J. L, Newton, Everett Townsend and wife 
and two or three others. They have gone to Centre Har- 
bor on the shore of the lake, where they have a comfort- 
able house, The fishing will be done from the yacht Tri- 
ton, and considerable attention will also be given to par- 
tridge and woodcock shooting. Two weeks will be the 
length of their stay and a royal good time is confidently 
expected. 

Forty-two dozen smelt taken down at Hingham harbor 
the other day by one party are not a very score by 
any means. This kind of fishing is wonderfully 
every year at old Hingham ee sea; no better place 
can found near Boston. e have had some cold 
nights recently and the smelt fishing is consequently 
much improved. They are beginning to get a few down 
at Quincy and also at Cohasset. A little more cold 
weather and Boston harbor will begin to yield its annual 
quota of smelt. When this condition is reached the sea- 
son is fairly started, and everybody both catch and eat 
this delicate little fish. 

The coot shooting around Cohasset is now very gvod. 
Reports say there are plenty of birds, but they are wild 
and quite scattered. There are many shooters on hand 
nearly every morning, and several of them have made 
excellent scores, One young man (whose name I did not 
learn) while out in his boat alone was tipped over by a 
huge wave and nearly lost his life. Two good guns and 
all his ammunition went to the bottom of old ocean 
promptly, and he has determined now to let coot shoot- 
ing severely alone, at least until he has recovered from 
his fright. At the Curtis stand, at Great Pond, near Co- 
hasset, the duck shooters have been doing well, and hope 
to have even better sport a little later. 

E. W. Davis, of New York city, a member of the Cas- 
capedia Salmon Club, spent a day or two in Boston this 
week while on his way to the river for the second time 


this year. This time it is not salmon, but caribou, that 
Mr. Davis is after. There is a high plateau down there 
not far from the fishing grounds, and the guides have told 


him that caribou shooting of the best kind can often be 
found there in the fall. He has enjoyed moose shooting 
in Nova Scotia and caribou shooting in Maine, and pre- 
fers the latter to any other large game found in the East. 
Another inducement to hunt this animal in Canada and 
the far North is found in the extra beauty and develop- 
ment of the head. In Newfoundland the horns grow to 
immense size and frequently have so many blades that it 
is a wonder how the animal can browse with any com- 
fort. Mr. Davis is a thorough sportsman and greatly 
enjoys both shooting and fishing. He is interested in 
many salmon pools on the Cascapedia, and the club of 
which he is a member owns some miles of the upper waters 
of that stream. These are the waters which were for- 
merly reserved for the Governor-General of Canada, and 
are considered the very best in the Province; 39lbs. was 
the weight of his largest fish this season, but he has taken 
them in the past up to 5tlbs. His son, only 13 years old, 
captured one this season of 38lbs, and a number of ‘others 
of less weight. 

Not a few Boston sportsmen are trying the Adirondacks 
this year and most of them seem well pleased. with that 
interesting region. One large party has just returned, and 
one of the members, who has made many trips into Maine, 
is so well pleased that he has even now decided to repeat 
his visit next fall. The party mentioned is called the 
Blue Mountain Club, and consisted of Dr. and Mrs. W. G. 
Kendall, Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Ricker, E. 8. Merchant, Jas. 
Nichols, John Walker and Percy Martin, all of Boston; 
Dr. and Mrs. Homer Emerson and J. W. Brophy, of Mil- 
ton; T. B, Coffin, of Gloucester, Mass., and Mrs. Barber, 
of Hartford, Conn. The Blue Mountain House at Spring 
Cove, N. Y., about twenty-five miles from Tupper Lake, 
was made the club headquarters, and it was trom there 
that the trips to the different runways for deer were taken. 
The club has been visiting the same region for 13 years, 
and it is a custom to give each season a championship 
flag to the person who killed the largest buck. <A lady, 
Mrs. Ricker, won the trophy thig,time by killing a noble 
animal in the rapids of the middle branch of the St, Regis 
River. Eight deer were killed by the entire party. Dr. 
Kendall made many fine photographs on the trip, which I 
hope to have the pleasure of looking over. Healso killed 
two deer, and his only regret lies in the fact of his losing 
@ magnificent buck which was very oddly marked with a 
white face. Well, there are other days coming, and that 
buck may be there next year. Who knows? + H 

*>~ HACKLE, 


RANGE OF GAME SHOOFENG. 
Editor Forest and Stream: re 

1 read Tiam’s last letter with genuine pleasure, for it 
was frank, manly and straightforward, and he stuck to 
his text. There was, moreover, no attempt to depreciate 
the value of the opposition by ridicule founded on mere 
surmise. — 3 

I can admire the convictions of any man once, I am 
convinced that they are convictions, regardless of-how 
they agree or disagree with my own; for, notwithstand- 
ing Tiam’s surmise that Iam juvenile in my ideas and 
expressions, I have long since passed the age when I 
believed the ideas or whims of any one man or two men 
were laws to his or their fellows. We must appeal to the 
broader:lawmaker, general usage and general circum- 
stance, for the true inspiration of a general rule of action. 
Of course, the ethical laws of sportsmanship are the 
unwritten laws; but the unwritten law, once it is an 
accepted law, is often the more rigidly enforced and the 
more severely punished, as may be seen when an individ- 
ual breaks the unwritten laws of society. 

I will not into any argument concerning the mat- 
ter further. to say that I think the numerous cir- 
cumstances cited by Tiam support my contention against 
long-range‘shooting at large animals, for if it is so un- 
certain at the short ranges, how much greater then 
must it be at the longer ones? The nice point I will 
not attempt to decide. Yet there must be a range be- 
yond which the chances of a kill are so uncertain, though 
the possibilities of a severe wound are so great, that it is 
worthy of more consideration than is given toit. —~ 

Tiam, I think, must himself appreciate the weakness 
of the ment ad hominum which he advances; but, as 
I said before, my purpose is not to argue. I think he wrote 
a manly, frank letter and I wished to tell him so. 

Dick OF CONNECTICUT. 

The Forest aNp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesda 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at th 
latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable, 


THE GUNNISON COUNTRY IN ’94, 


AxsouT Sept. 1 a couple of friends from Illinois came 
out to join us in our annual hunting trip. The party 
leaving Leadville was com of six, one more joining 
at De Beque, where we obtained our outfit. Dave, the 
eldest and best natured, the Doctor, Jack, George, Colorow 
Jim, and “The Rocky Mountain Guide,” composed the 
party. We left De Beque in wagons and on horseback, 
going up Plateau Creek to its head, down Surface Creek 
to the Gunnison River. From there the next sixteen 
miles lay over a barren, desolate mesa that could not pro- 
duce as much life as a coyote; but all things have an end, 
even a desert, and we finally reached the finest valley in 
the — Mountains, the Valley of the North Fork. One 
can hardly express his surprise, after having passed over 
the dreary waste without seeing a living creature save 
our own caravan, to come suddenly into a country literally 
“flowing with milk and honey.” On every side were im- 

mense orchards, vast fields and splendid farmhouses, 
plainly indicating prosperity and happiness. 

We left the North Fork at its junction with Minnesota 
Creek, going up that stream for seven miles, where, at the 
last ranch we were to see for four weeks, we left our 
wagon, and ked up the rugged sides of Mt. Lambert 
to the head of Coal Creek. A more lovely spot to make 
camp one could never find. In the midst of plenty of 
feed for our horses, with a splendid spring rippling over 
clear white pebbles and an abundance of wood for our 
camp-fire, we pitched our tent. At every point of the 
compass stood snow-capped ks without number. To 
the north of us were miles and miles of unbroken quaking 
asp draws, well watered with springs and small streams, 
the summer resort of deer and elk. To the south, extend- 
ing away up into the snow-caps, ran an immense body of 
spruce and pine, in the deep shadows of which game of 

1 kinds resort for rest. To the east, a vast rolling, 
rugged series of hills and valleys, with beautiful glades 
and parks ending in a long backbone-like ridge, whose 
— peaks, round domes and turret-like points were de- 
fined sharp and distinct against the ever cloudless blue of 
the horizon. -Who can describe the beauty of that ridge? 
It was made up of every hue of the rainbow, and was de- 
fined so distinctly that one could not guess anywhere near 
the distance it was from here until first having gone over 
the ground. One would think surely that he could see 
every living animal on its rugged sides. Yet it was the 
home of hundreds of Colorado’s greatest me 
animal, the mountain sheep, and not one could be 
made out, even with the aid of a powerful field 
= Did you ever try to follow the mighty big 

orn? If you are not nervous, try it just once. 
I say just once, but it is not necessary, for it is two to 
one that the first will include all the trips of that kind 
you will ever take. When you get back in the evening, 
tired beyond expression, and gaze on the architecture of 
wondefful nature, the grandest panorama man ever be- 
held, you will exclaim, ‘‘It is most wonderful to behold, 
but it is different when you get there.” The chances one 
will take to get his majesty are enough to appall the 
most daring; and when after it is all over one sits three 
miles away and gazes on the spot that looks not more 
than half a mile distant at most, one will tremble at 
what he has gone through. The great mass of snow and 
ice, the perpendicular cliffs, the narrow shelf-like ledge 
one must pass over, are all blended into a picture before 
him that artists would give worlds to reproduce. 

Our party was quite successful in getting specimens of 
all the different animals in that part of the State, and so 
well did we enjoy our trip that life during the month of 
September in future will be a burden if from any cause 
we are unable tospend it among the snow-caps. 

The incidents of the trip were so numerous and so 
thoroughly enjoyed by all that they will long be remem- 
bered—the number of trout that came to Jack by his skill 
with rod and fly, the great twenty-eight point buck that 
fell victim to Colorow’s old reliable at half a mile dis- 
tance; the success of the Doctor and Jack as jackers 
— be questioned by some, but I am sure that George 
and Jim will back me in saying that it was more interest- 
ing even than Buffalo’s ghost dance. But were I to men- 
tion even all that happened on that trip, it would take all 
the space that FoREST AND STREAM has for other purposes; 
so I will only note two that may be of interest to others. 

It was our custom to leave the main camp in the after- 
noon and go some miles into the country we wished to hunt 
the next day, so as to be near to the game at daybreak. 
On one of these trips the Doctor and Colorow were 
aroused during the night by the low grunts of a bull elk. 
So close did he seem to be that they felt sure he must 
show himself soon. So with rifles ready they scarcely 
breathed, straining their eyes with all their might; but it 
was impossible to get sight of him. Apparently he was 
near where the horses were feeding; but it was no use, 
they could not see him. You may imagine with what 
impatience they waited for day to break. It never oc- 
curred to them to make a torch of the abundance of 
material at hand, with which they could have blinded the 
old fellow and had him as badly “rattled” as they were. 
But as soon as it was light enough they were on-bis trail, 
but only got sight of him once, about'a mile off, that only 
increased their ire. 

Another incident that happened to Jim was of unusual 
occurrence, and may be of interest to some. While out 
after elk one morning he jumped a fine young bull in a 
heavy patch of scrub oak brush, with here and there a 
bunch of three or four tall, slender quaking asp trees. 
The bull was a splendid young fellow, about 3 years 
old, with a neat head of horns. Jim was quite anxious 
to get him, but so thick was the brush that it was quite 
difficult to get sight on him. After some twisting and 
pulling he finally got what he supposed was dead aim, 
and let drive 375grs. of lead at him, and over he went; 
but no sooner down than up, and away down the hill. 
Jim thought of course he was a dead bull, and as soon as 
he could find the trail started after. He soon made up 
his mind that something was wrong, as there was not suf- 
ficient blood on the trail for a badly wounded animal, 
though he continued to follow for some distance before 

iving it up, as he finally did, and returned to camp. 
But the more he thought the matter over, the more he 
was convinced that he should have hit the elk a hard 
blow, so he concluded to return the next day and examine 
more closely. On finding the spot where the bull had 
stood, the first thing that met his eyes was the ball lying 
on the ground in front of him. On picking it up it was 
seen to be covered with elk hair, the edges of the ball 
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turned over so as to hold it firmly. More surprised than 
ever, Jim looked around for a cause of such results, when 
his eye —_- a little round hole through a 9in. quaking 
asp tree, behind which the elk was when the shot was 
fired. So them was explained. Jim has the ball 
and will keep it in memory of ‘‘one bull that he did not 


And so the time passed all too quickly, with every day 
some new adventure. But the time came to depart, and 
we had to return once more to the byways of ‘‘men and 
things,” and wait with impatience the coming of another 
fall when we can spend another month with the snow- 
caps, and probably it will be in the Gunnison = ; 

R SE. 


CAYUGA LAKE WILD GEESE. 


In FOREST AND STREAM of a recent date M. Chill, of 
Ithaca, tells of some wild geese that wintered near there 
last year. He cannot be very well posted about the 
game of that section, or he would know that there are 
at least two flocks which have wintered on Cayuga 
Lake for the last ten years, and I do not know how 
much longer. There have also been other flocks like the 
one he mentions, which have stayed occasional winters. 
I remember at least one flock that wintered near South 
Lansing not over ten years ago. 

One of the regulars wintered on and near the farm of 
E. Brown, of Aurora. The farm is about three miles 
from the village. The other one spent its winter vaca- 
tion on the Mitchell farm, near Lake Ridge. 

M. Chill speaks very slightingly of the goose and 
would seem to _y that hunters were scarce when he 
says, ‘‘A couple of hunters chanced that way and secured 
five of the honkers.” I suppose if his hunters had 
chanced along they would have got all they could carry 
of the fifty-four which I spent some time studying that 
same winter near Lake Ridge. 

It happened this way: I had been teaching for some 
time about two miles north of their feeding grounds be- 
fore one of my boys found out accidentally that I liked 

rt and kept guns. ‘‘Why,” said he, “‘there is a large 
ock of wild geese around here. Why don’t you shoot 
them?” 

Well, I did not jump more than 2ft. high on account of 
my official dignity. soon as I got my nerves steadied 
down I asked, ‘‘Where?” ‘Down on Mitchell’s wheat 
field.” ‘‘Where is that?” He pointed the direction. 

That afternoon was one of the longest in the term; but 
4 o'clock came at last. A quick trip home, a quicker 
change of clothes, and the old 10-gauge and I were going 
*cross lots through the snow as fast as possible. After 
climbing innumerable wire fences, which abound in that 
neighborhood, I came toa rail fence and a wheatfield. 
While wondering whether it was the right one or not, I 
heard somebody say: ‘‘Honk, honk, honk!” The second 
time they spoke found me looking under the bottom rail of 
that fence. I thought the scenery would be nicer viewed 
that way, and it was; for in a minute or two ten geese 
came up from the lake right toward me. The hammers 
of that old 10-gauge came back mechanically. They kept 
coming straight on until, just as I was bracing to give it 
to them, they lit just out of range in the wheatfield and 
began to one at a time, never more—the rest 
watched. By and by there was more honking and the 
same thing was repeated. They kept coming until there 
were fifty-four of them there, just too far away—say 
20rds. By that time three or four would feed at a time. 

Think of it! fifty-four big fat fellows walking around, 
“so near and yet so far.” 

Tantalus of old was nowhere to my feelings. 

By and by the novelty wore off and I began to get cold, 
but dare not move for fear of scaring them away; so there 
I had to stay in the snow until they got ready to go back 
to the lake, at about dark. To encourage the poor hunt- 
er one or another of them would start to come over to 
the fence, but —— never got there. Subsequently, on 
going there after the snow was off, I found by their drop- 
pings that they had never been within 10rds. of the fence. 

When home at last tired and hungry, the first move 
was to get out my 20lb. muzzleloading target rifle. A 
careful examination showed that the barrel was in perfect 
order and it seemed to be clear at any rate that I could 
blow through it. 

This was a famous rifle which my grandfather had 
made for long range target-shooting. One hundred rods 
was not much more than point blank range for it. I had 
got it for a keepsake, never expecting to use it much, as it 
was too heavy. : 

Daylight next morning saw the big gun mounted ina 
fence corner. The geese were equally prompt in keeping 
their engagement. Waiting until they were all there 
and pretty well bunched, the rifle was brought to bear on 
the neck of one of the foremost ones, which was in line 
with a row of bodies. I took a last peep through the fine 
globe sight and touched the hair trigger. 

a of Nimrod. Draw a veil over the scene that fol- 


wed. 

The cap.snapped. 

The gun seemed clear when I loaded it, but it *had 
stood a long time. The grease kept the powder from 
catching. 

That was only the beginning of a chapter of accidents 
which befell me while trying to get one of those geese. 
ened night and morning saw me after them. The keen 
delight with which I studied those geese can only be 
known to a lover of nature. Sometimes I would take my 
telescope and watch them all the afternoon of a Saturday 
or Sunday. They would keep about in one place out in 
the middle of the lake, only coming ashore to feed nights 
and mornings or stormy days. 

They did not go back to the wheatfield any more, but 
moved over to some large buckwheat fields. 

The last time I saw them, April 15, they were all there 
yet, fifty-four of them. 

One day, in trying to get to the fence on one side of the 
field where they were, I had to cross an old meadow 
grown up to weeds; when I was part way across they saw 
me or minded meand left. When I got up I had crawled 
within fifteen rods of an old she fox, which I shot. She 
was eating an old hen. The fox is not very easy to still- 
hunt, ps those geese were scared at fifty rods, while the 
fox did not see me at fifteen. 

They came back last year, but did notstay long. I think 
they must have had private advices from the clerk of the 
weather which led them to winter in Mexico that year. 

; ‘Harry 8, Howe. 


BOSTON HUNTERS OF MAINE GAME. 


Boston, Oct. 11.—The Maine hunting season is on in 
full force, but it has taken several days for deer to get 
into the Boston markets. They first appeared a day or 
two ago. One was an enormous doe. It must have 
weighed nearly 300lbs. There were two others of smaller 
size—yearlings, evidently. The owner of the store 
admitted that the deer had just come from Maine, but as 
to how and by whom he had nothing to say. Possibly a 
couple of sportsmen have just returned, each - with his 
1 two deer, and have sold them in the market to = 
eke our their expenses. Or possibly the undergroun 
railroad for shipping game from Maine is to be in opera- 
tion this season. After all, the only remedy is that pro- 
posed by the ForEsT AND STREAM—stop the sale of game 
in all markets. 

Mr. George Lanphier, who has delivered the FOREST 
AND STREAM to a good many patrons for a number of 
years, is a 2 as well as a newspaper man. He 
started for Schoodic, Me., Tuesday, on his fall shooting 
trip. He is accompanied by his brother and a Mr. Tucker 
andson. They go for large game. Mr. George Lanphier 
has a record of a moose and a bear, taken on his shooting 
trip two years ago. 

‘alk about partridge shooting in Maine. Well, it can 
be done. The birds are plenty, but it takes a smart 
hunter and an excellent wing shot to getthem. They 
are fairly well able to take care of themselves, especially 
in the sections that are considerably hunted. A Boston 
gunner and a good shot from Auburn, Me., with a young 
school-teacher of 17, also from Auburn, were out on Sat- 
urday, in the town of Hebron, Oxford county. Moun- 
tains, rocks and scrub spruces are plenty in that town. 
The party started twenty-one partridges in all. They had 
a good spaniel that treed the birds as well as any dog in 
the world could do. But even when treed the partridges 
in that town will not stand till the hunter is fairly in 
sight. They know how to fly. For ee. behind a 
scrub spruce, down the mountain or over the rocks and 
oy they have no equal. Instantaneous wing shooting 
is the only way, and snap shots at that. This does not 
bring ‘the birds half the time. The used a good 
many shells, with the result of one bird, shot by J. F. 
Moody, Jr., the young school-teacher. His record is 

y six partridges since the open season begun, and 
he has only Saturdays for shooting. 

Shooting in that part of Maine is peculiar. Oh, yes! A 
couple of Boston gunners, or gunners from some other 
town near that city, came down to Hebron the other day 
with a view of bunting partridges for market. They had 
a couple of well-trained dogs—a pointer and a setter. One 
day’s hunting over rocks and ledges, and in scpub spruces 
and hemlocks so thick that a man can scarcely pene- 
trate them, was sufficient to make them weary and their 
dogs lame and footsore. They got not a bird, though 
starting about the usual number. On the second morn- 
ing they packed their grips, called their dogs and de- 

in the direction of the railroad station, declaring 
that the ground is too rough for either hunteis or dogs. 

Mr. Frank F. Dodge, of Stephen Dow & Co., with his 
cousia and camp partner, are just back from their fall 
hunting and fishing trip to Nova Scotia. They built a 
fine camp on Lake Debois last year, and are greatly 
pleased with their location. They have secured by pur- 
chase oa poet of land for a camp site. The trout 
fishing is good, and this fall they have been pleased with 
the shooting. Partridges are so tame that their guide 
caught one with a running noose at the end of a stick. 
They were on a moose hunt and did not care to fire a 
gun, and the guide took this method of catching birds 
for the table. Black ducks they found to be fairly plenty, 
though it is early in the season for them. They evidently 
brood in that lake. Mr. Dodge had the good luck to get 
seven out of one flock by using both barrels, and he con- 
siders this good shooting. There are no deer in the woods 
there naturally, but a few have been liberated with the 
expectation that they will multiply, since all the con- 
ditions seem to be favorable to their existence. Moose 
are found and caribou, when they happen to migrate 
that way. 

I have just heard a disagreeable report. It comes from 
sources that cannot be disputed. A barber in the town of 
Arlington, Mass., has returned from a shooting and fish- 
ing trip to the West Branch of the Penobscot, in Maine. 
He got home before the legal season on deer had opened, 
or must have started before that date. But he brought 
home three deer, or there were three deer shown by him. 
My informant says that he boasts of shooting deer and 
ag 2 galore out of season. 

Mr. James D. Kinsley is back in Boston and into the 
wool trade from summering in Andover, Me., where he 
goes annually with his wife and children. He is an 
enthusiast with rod and line. But he says that the brook 
fishing in that section has been’ greatly injured by the 
drought. Brooks that usually carry a good volume of 
water have been dried up this summer, and there is danger 
that they are greatly harmed as trout brooks. Partridges 
he says are most remarkably plenty, though he had but 
little of the open season. Deer he saw a number of times 
when on his fishing trips. He thinks that more people 
have been at the pper Dam the past season than ever 
before, and the Richardson and Beaver ponds have been 
very rey fished, or fished with a good deal of 
persistence, Alas for those noble ponds! the ideal fish- 
ing grounds of J. Parker Whitney and Sam Betton! They 
too.are doomed to be fished out. But these sportsmen in 
days gone by took only a few trout for the table. Now 
the fishermen who go there brag of hundreds taken to be 
wasted 


The extremely dry weather continues in Maine, though 
there has generally been rain enough to og. e 
forest fires. But if the rain continues to hold off, the 
danger will be great, especially when the leaves are all off 
the trees. The dry weather is stopping the mills and 
factories, and in many cases the operatives have taken to 
the woods for extended hunting and camping, simply for 
want of something else to do. A report from Madison, 
Me., to-day says that the woolen mills are shut down for 
want of water in the Kennebec, and a number of the 
operatives have gone north into the woods for a fortnight’s 
stay and deer and partridge shooting. A Bridgton, Me., 
report says that the mills there are shutting down for 
want of water, and that some of the men have gone away 
on gunning trips. 

Oct. 12.—More of the deer huntérs are departing and 
getting ready:' Mr. Wm. H. Coggin and Mr. S, Mather- 


- regard to shooting before and after sunrise. 


son, Jr., are off for the wilds of Aroostook coun ond 
Kingman. They will be joined by some friends of Mr. 
Coggin in Maine. They have organized a camp there, 
and have their guides and everything in readiness. They 
expect a couple of deer each, and will be about as likely 
to get them as any party that tries, for the section is an 
ideal one and the guides are experienced. Mr. Coggin is 
a new convert to Maine shooting. A couple of years ago 
he shot his first deer in that State, and has been an en- 
thusiast ever since. An account of his adventures was 
given in the FOREST AND STREAM at the time. F. W. 
Tucker and Fred Bemes are a couple of young 
gunners who have been at the Upper Dam on a shooting 
and fishing trip. Each bas shot his deer—his first one— 
and they are now hunters during life. They were ac- 
companied by a friend from Lawrence. Senator W. P. 
Frye, of Maine, is out from camp—his own—in the Cup- 
suptic Narrows. He is reported to have shota deer before 
breaking camp. He also saw a caribou on one of his 
nae trips, but was not fortunate enough to get him, 
Several moose are reported seen in the vicinity of the 
Rangeleys. SPECIAL, 


GRASS LAKE, ILLINOIS. 


Misfortunes of a Day’s Hunt. 


J. K. anpD I had made up our minds to havea good time 
at the opening of the hunting season, Sept. 15, by spend- 
ing one day at fishing and one day at hunting. We left 
Chicago Friday, Sept. 18, and arrived at Antioch safe, 
where Robert awaited us and took us to his hotel.. We 
got everything in readiness for the next day’s fishing and 
started out early next morning. We fished all morning, 
but did not get a strike, as the bass would not bite; so we 
went home, and after dinner we decided to be boys once 
more and have some fun with the small fish. Luck 
seemed to be against us, as all we could catch were two 
sunfish. We went back to the house in disgust, but with 
the hope of having a good day’s shoot next me 

We left shore next morning about 4 o’clock with the 
intention of going to some place near Hackberry Island, 
which is nearly a two hours’ row from Robert Selter’s 
shore, as the wild rice is very thick this time of the year. 
We rowed up the channel about half-way to the forks, 
where both of us stopped. We heard somebody calling 
as if in distress. We listened and heard them calling for 
help. We answered their call and turned our boats in 
the direction of thecall. We found that we would either 
have to row around the channel or push through the 
rice. We finally got through the rice in the open water. 
There we could see in the distance adark form. On reach- 
ing the spot we saw two men standing in the water and 
hanging to a boat andshivering with the cold so badly that 
it was a difficulty for them to talk. They had started out 
with two boats that were dry and leaky, and thought 
they could reach the forks in safety, but they went down 
before they got half-way there. J. K. got in my boat and 
gave the boys his to go home in, and we started back to 
the channel; and what a job it was with two in one boat! 
We got through O K, but thought it would be too late 
to go to Hackberry Island, and it was then 5:15 o'clock 
and they were shooting all around us. We rowed up the 
channel a way and pulled our boat up on shore and got 
ready for shooting. The sun was not up yet, but it was 
light enough to shoot, although it was cloudy and 
looked as if the sun would not come out at all 
that day. I had a few shots, but missed them 
both. Then J. K. shot and got one. He had no more 
than got the bird in the boat when along came a man 
who pulled his boat up on our shore, pulled back his 
coat to show his star and said: ‘‘I am the deputy game 
warden.” 

J. K. said: “What can we do for} you?” (thinking him- 
self safe). 

“You are violating the game laws by shooting before 
sunrise.” 

We were both thunder struck and looked at one an- 
other in amazement, as neither of us would ever think of 
violating any game laws; in fact, we kept some of the 
hunters from going out on the 14th to shoot. The deputy 
took both our guns and said to J. K.: ‘‘Come along with 
me and I will fix it up inafew minutes.” J. K. went 
with him and fixed it up by leaving a deposit of $10 to 
appear at the Columbia Club, Fox Lake. He then gave 
us back our guns and said with a smile, ‘“You can shoot 
now,” although the sun was not up, nor did it rise until 
7 o'clock. I asked the deputy what time the sun was 
supposed to rise. He said 5:30 o’clock. At that rate we 
had been shooting ten minutes before time. That, it 
seems to me, is a close call for game laws, especially 
when a fellow has waited five months minus the ten 
minutes. 

We went back to our blind, only to see it occupied by 
somebody else. That again was discouraging. We finally 
found a resting place. That is about all it was, as the 
ducks would pass us on either side by about 100yds., 
leaving us to look at others shooting. J. K. let out a 
sigh and said: ‘‘Well, Charles, that is what we get for 
leavirig Chicago on a Friday, and on the 13th day of 
the month too. I expected we were going to get some 
good shooting after saving those fellows this A.M.” 

I will not say how many birds we got, as neither of us 
could hit anything after such an excitement, even if they 
would happen to come within our reach; and those we 
did drop would get lost in the rice—ali but a few. 

I think the game laws are far from being pene in 

a stipu- 
lated time were given, say between the hours of 6 ‘AM. 
and 6 P.M.,I am sure the game laws would not have 
been violated by us; and if this is going to be kept up 
strict, as Mr. Biow says, many a true sportsman. will be 
caught in the same trap. Cc. W. D. 








Mrs. Jones’s Seven Deer. 


Boston, Oct, 12.—Editor Forest and Stream: An 
article has come to my notice published in the Forrst 
AND STREAM of Oct, 12, written by your correspondent 
Special, referring to an article in our Boston — 
which reported the killing of a buck by my wife, Mrs. 
Jones. Special says that “‘it is to be hoped that this story 
is true, but thinks it very like one told for a couple of 
years in succession,” and implies a possible doubt of its 
Correctness, 

Since 1878 I have passed fifteen hunting seasons in the 
Adirondacks, most of the time in Franklin county, on a 
tract of land owned by Mr. P. A. Ducey, located south of 
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Paul Smith’s. My wife has been my companion seven 
seasons, and in that time has killed seven deer, six of 
them bucks, and two of them in particular being very 
tine imens, The last three were bucks and were 
icilled, one in 1893, one in 1894 and one in 1895, at pre- 
cisely the same place, on a land runway, in the woods. 
In each instance, except the last, Mrs. Jones was 
entirely alone. This year, however, our oldest son, 10 
years old, was with her, In this particular place the race 
3 usually a short one. The deer were jumped up fresh 
from their feeding ground and went to Mrs. Jones on the 
jull jump, with a pair of very fast hounds behind them, 
and in each instance Mrs. Jones succeeded in killing the 
game, She uses a .82 Winchester rifle, and would be con- 
sidered not only a very good shot, but a very cool one. 
it is the simplest thing in the world to miss a buck when 
he is on the full jump on a land runway. The aim must 
certainly be very quick and accurate, and the best and 
coolest hunters frequently miss them. Mrs. Jones has 
killed three in succession under practically the same diffi- 
cult circumstances, and we who were in camp and know 
the facts consider that, from asportsman’s standpoint, her 
achievement has been unequaled by any other lady in 
this section of the country during the past few years; at 
least if it has, the facts have not come to our notice. 

At the first of the three deer above mentioned Mrs. 
Jones fired two shots, both taking effect in the fore 
shoulder. At the second, a very large buck, she fired 
three shots: the first shot was a clean miss; the second 
straight through the chest, touching tbe heart; the third, 
as it proved an unnecessary shot, was fired at the butt of 
the ear while the buck was struggling to regain his feet 
after his first fall. At the third buck she fired two shots. 
Her first chance shot was a fairly good one. As the buck 

assed a small opening she fired, and, as it proved, shot 
im plumb through the side, a little above and a trifle 
back of the heart. He continued to run so strong that 
she fired a second and unnecessary shot, which proved a 
miss, as the buck fell after running about 100yds. 
WESTLEY JONES. 


ONTARIO GAME AND FISH. 


BELLEVILLE, Oct. 5.—Here as elsewhere ducks have 
been very scarce. If there were 200 killed on the opening 
day, Sept. 1, within a radius of thirty miles of this city, 
there certainly were not more. And yet the law is fairly 
well observed in this district—almost as well as the game 
law in the north of England. The trouble is that there 
are too'many shooters. The fall ducks have begun to 
arrive, but the weather has been too fine for sport among 
them. 

Two residents of Rochester, N. Y., who were hunting 
in Peterboro county without having gone through the 
formality of taking out a license, were brought- before 
Game Warden Smith, who imposed a penalty of $25 on 
each of them. 

An iwpression got abroad that persons who owned 
ponds or creeks and had stocked them with trout might 
take such fish out any time. I had the matter referred 
to the Fishery Department at Ottawa, and ‘the result was 
a complete upset of that contention. 

Bass fishing has been very good, and several keen 

rtsmen from your side of the line have enjoyed it. 
ow that we have in our Hotel Quinte a hostelry second 
to none anywhere, and greatly improved accommodation 
at Massassaga Park, there will no doubt be a large influx 
of visitors next season. As an additional attraction, there 
are a number of trout ponds—mostly private, but fishable 
for a very moderate consideration—within an easy drive 
of the city, and there is splendid fly-fishing for bass 
in the Trent River, fifteen miles away. 

A considerable number of maskinonge have been caught 
this season at their usual haunt in Mosquito Bay. Yester- 
day, in fact, a 13}-pounder was caught within a mile of 
the city. At Stoco Lake, some twenty-five miles hence, 
some fine ones were taken, the largest, which was se- 
cured by a lady, weighing 37ilbs. At Hay Bay, which 
Piseco visited some years since, all records have been sur- 

Over 400 maskinonge have been caught there 
this year, and the season ought to be at its best just 
now. 

Should any of your readers want specimens of the black 
squirrel, I have no doubt that Mr. James Munro, of this 
city, can furnish a few. R. S. B. 


Sea and River Fishing. 


THE LAKE WENTWORTH BASS. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Thinking that my brother anglers would be interested 
in a few lines told of a day’s bass fishing in Lake Went- 
worth, I have presumed on your kindness to the extent of 
writing them. 

Seth C. Bassett and Enoch H. Howes, enthusiastic 
anglers of this city, first called my attention to the fact 
that good fishing was to be had there, they with two 
others having taken seventy-six in a day’s fishing a couple 
of months ago, and I made up my mind to try it, still- 
fishing at that (don’t tell Dr. Henshall), as late as Oct. 1, 
being unable to go before that time. 

I left home with my wife (which serves me right, for 
now I’m “‘in it” to the extent of buying another rod and 
automatic on account of that same) Oct. 3, 1895, at 
9:30 A. M., and at 1 P. M. arrived in Wolfeborough, N. H. 
This beautiful village is at the end of a branch of the 
Northern Division of the Boston & Maine Railroad, four 
hours from Boston and two hours from North Conway, 
and has been a favorite summer resort for over forty 
years, affording accommodations for over a thousand 
guests. The view is one of great beauty, and includes the 
narrow Wolfeborough Bay, beyond whose shining levels 
the peaks of the Belknap range rise with grand effect, 
like Vesuvius from the Bay of Naples; the vast blue line 
of the Ossipee range closes in on the east, and to the 
northward, beyond the Red Hill’s long range, the impos- 
ing crests of the Sandwich Mountains cleave the sky. 
The facilities for boating, riding and fishing are of the 








A mile or so back from the village is charming Lake 
Wentworth, five and.one-half mies long, two to four 
miles in width, and endowed with several islands (the 
largest of which is Stamp Act Island, near the center of 
the lake, containing about 160 acres) and an abundant 


store of fish, including landlocked salmon and black 
bass (Micropterus dolomei), On its eastern shore stood 
Wentworth House, the t feudal mansion of John 
Wentworth, the last royal governor of New Hampshire, 
who fled from this fair domain to the British fleet at 
Portsmouth, bearing Lady Wentworth with him. The 
house was attacked by patriots in 1775, and burned to the 
ground in 1820. Six miles distant is Copple Crown, whose 
summit commands a bird’s _ view of Lake Winnepe- 
saukee and its mountain walls, with Chocorua, Mount 
Washington, Kearsarge, Isles of Shoals, Wachusett and 
Monadnock. 

The human interest of this region is hardly less than 
that which lends such fascination to similar localities in 
the Old World, and among the many natural beauties of 
this ‘‘Switzerland of America” its lakes and rivers com- 
mand a noble and lasting place. From the placid loveli- 
ness of the lowland ponds, environed by g hills and 
rich farmlands, tothe wild picturesqueness of the lakes of 
the far North, where the wild cry of the loon is heard by 
night and the deer and moose come down to drink, there 
is nearly every variety of waterscenery and of attractions 
for the lover of nature and of the sportsman.. Lowell, 
Thoreau, Everett, Bartol, Starr King, Winthrop and 
other foremost leaders of American thought and action 
have here found abundant themes for study and inspira- 
tion. 

But to return to my fish story. On our arrival at the 
village we sought the hospitable roof of Mr. W. D. Her- 
sey, to whom we had been referred by Mr. Bassett, and 
found there a warm welcome when we made known that 
we were anglers. We had written Mrs. Hersey a few 
days before of our intended trip, but the letter had been 
mis-sent, which, however, made no difference to the 
good old lady, who did everything to make our visit 
pleasant. We at once made inquiry for a guide, and 
were fortunate in finding as good a one as man need 
have—one silent and willing, two of the most important 
requisites in a guide, to my mind. Such an one we found 
in Phil Marden. He has a good fleet of boats, plenty of 
nice tackle (if a man happens along destitute), @ good 
boat house, a bait tank well stocked, and Phil knows the 
fishing grounds as a father knows his children, having 
been on the lake thirteen seasons. (N. B.—His address is 
Wolfeborough Falls, N. H.) 

At 4 o'clock we started for the fishing grounds near the 
center of the lake, just south of Stamp Act Island, near 
which Walter H. Goss, our popular jeweler, has a beau- 
tiful cottage, erected on an island of about an acre in area, 
I was equipped with an 80z. lancewood. Bass will leap, 
(Dr. Elizey to the contrary notwithstanding), and of all 
the fish that I gathered in on that trip not less than three- 
fourths of them did leap, some of them more than once, 
and from ift to 3ft. from the water, as many of my 
brother anglers will readily believe. It was my wife’s 


first trip after bass, and she would like to tell Dr. Ellzey 


of the many beautiful sights that gladdened her eyes on 
that delightful outing. 

Soon after dropping anchor Phil had a minnow on my 
No. 2, A minute later I had a strike, the game heading 
for a great rock that showed near the surface of the 
water a short distance from our anchorage. It looked as 
though he had gone under it for a couple of minutes, and 
Phil remarked, *‘I guess he’s under it all right.” But he 
wasn’t, and failing in doing so darted for the anchor 
rope, bass like; but after a few minutes’ careful handlin 
I swung him round to the side of the boat and Phi 
passed the net under him, declaring him “game.” He 
weighed a penny weight under 2lbs., and had leaped from 
the water twice, once on each side of the boat. That was 
but the beginning of the sport. We stayed on the ground 
a little over an hour, but the story need not be told—the 
runs, the jealous care my automatic tovk of the slack 
line given by the fish, the leaps and sulks, and all the de- 
vices with which bass are conversant. Phil had said 
before going out that the bass-fishing season was over— 
that we should get a few probably—but when we left 
after an hour’s fishing we carried home seven black bass, 
several weighing nearly 3ibs. Our outing made us relish 
the delicious meal spread before us by Mother Hersey, and 
no one kuows better than she how it should be done. 

In the evening Mr. Hersey and I visited an arm of the 
lake where boys were shooting muskrats by moonlight, 
after which we walked down the shore of the bay, which 
in the beautiful light of the autumn moon shone like a 
silver sea. 

Next morning—after a delightful rest—we were on the 
lake shortly after sunrise, and the same old story, dear to 
the heart of every lover of the ‘‘gentle art,” was repeated, 
and when we left the lake at 11 o’clock I had a string of 
fourteen bass, comparing well in size with the catch of 
yesterday, and Phil remarked that it was a catch of 
which I might well be proud. 

At 4o’clock we bade good-by to our friends at Wolfe- 
borough, after one of the most delightful outings we have 
ever taken. It was one of the most beautiful days of 
early autumn, and the balmy air, the glorious sunset 
behind the grand old peaks of the Mountain State, left an 
impression upon me that I shall never forget, and re- 
turned me to desk and pen a rested and a better man, 


“To him who in the love of nature holds 
Communion with her visible forms, she speaks 
A various language; for his gayer hours 
She has a voice of gladness, and a smile 
And eloquence of beauty, and she glides 
Into bis darker musings with a mild 
And healing sympathy, that steals away 
Their sharpness ere he is aware.” 


My wife and I have enjoyed many outings together, 
but the remembrance of none are more precious or last- 
ing than that of our cuting of two days at Lake Went- 
worth, here pictured by the novice hand of 


CAMPEROUT, 
HAVERHILL, Mass. 


Susquehanna Notes. 


MaRIeETTA, Pa., Oct. 7.—Fishing is excellent in the Sus- 
quehanna, although the water is lower than known for 
many years. At this point good catches of black bass 
and salmon (pike perch) have been made during the past 
week, fishermen say bass have never bit more 
readily than at present and the fall fishing promises’to be 
extraordinary. 

I have the following records of catches for the week 
just ended: Messrs. Henry 8. Rich and Harry Knipe, 
4salmon and 3 bass. Messrs. Samuel and John Engle, 


4 salmon 3}lbs. each and one bass of 4}lbs. Joseph 
Roberts on the 4th took 44 bass, running small in size. 
To-day, Oct. 7, Jacob Mumma took 33 bass, 2 salmon and 
2 suntish. The bass run 2i4lbs. downward. 

Numerous other catches have been made and we are 
having what, for this place at least, might be termed a 
piscatorial feast. STEHMAN, 


POTOMAC FISHING. 


BLACK bass angling in the vicinity of Washington is 
rounding up in great shape this season. The river is very 
low, clear as crystal for some time, and the fish readily 
take the hook, leaving nothing to desire but afew days off 
avd a good supply of bait. For the latter a good many 
young carp are in use, but about the bést minnow now is 
the silver-sided fresh-water smelt of the Potomac, a tooth- 
less jawed fish of good bass-bait size, very common in the 
river in the vicinity of the long bridge. Some difficulty 
is experienced in transporting this minnow up stream to 
the fishing grounds, but those successfully carrying them 
along are well repaid for the trouble, as the bass are espe- 
cially fond of them. 

A number of the Washington Anglers’ Club members 
have made regular outings for bass, among whom may 
be mentioned Messrs, Coburn, Fearson, Otterback, Benz- 
ler, Einstein, all of them meeting with good success dur- 
ing the past month. Of course, as Benzler says, ae 
— not easy, in fact to be successful requires har 
work, 

Up the river further, Seneca, Point of Rocks way, and 
on up to the celebrated Woodmoat waters, many bass 
have made their last struggle for freedom during the past 
few weeks. Messrs. Curtis and Laird have had their days 
of fine sport, landing on several occasions good baskets of 
fish. Mr. M. A. Tappan is now up river with some friends, 
and on his return we expect to hear glowing accounts of 
good hunting and fishing. 

Salt-water fishing in the lower Potomac and in Chesa- 
peake Bay has been indulged in by hundreds of Washing- 
ton anglers. Messrs. Newman and Wetzel report fishing 
so good that they literally ‘‘filled the boat.” 

Fortress Monroe or Old Point Comfort, with its good 
hotels and fine salt-water fishing, is a Mecca for not only 
many Washingtonians, but for many tourists from far 
and wide. Among the good fishes here are the bluefish, 
salt-water trout or weakfish, tautog, known as blackfish, 
sheepshead (the writer has seen some very fine specimens 
of sheepshead brought in from a few miles distant from 
- wharf), and several choice kinds of the — pan 

es. ART. 


Black Bass in the Bay of Quinte. 


POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
have just. received from a brother angler, George H. 
Christy, Esq., of Pittsburg, Pa., with whom I have spent 
many pleasant days in the past on the Bay of Quinte, but 
whom I was prevented from joining on his trip this year, 
the following score card of black bass taken on Oct, 9, 
1895, which will show you that my statements in regard 
to the wealth of these waters during the months of Septem- 
ber and October have not been exaggerated. 

Date, Oct. 9, 1895. Waters, Buiker’s Island Flats. 
Weather,. cold and clear. Wind, northwest—moderate. 
Largest fish, 4}ibs. Total number: A. M. 17, P. M. 16. 
Total weight, 7élbs. Oarsman, Eiward Denny, of Clay- 
ton, N. Y. Bait, sour mash shiners. 

Maxim: De minimis Angler non curat. 

J. S. Van CLEEF. 


A Big Bass in the Sound. 


OnE day early this week Messrs. Sidney N. Mayer and 
8. Julien Held, of New York, had an extraordinary piece 
of fishing luck while trolling, in the water off Rye, N. Y. 
The fish struck heavily the bloodworms and bait with 
which they were trolling, about 15ft. from shore, and after 
a fierce half-hour fight, during which he pulled out about 
500ft. of line, he was landed about a quarter of a mile from 
where he was first struck. Though thoroughly exhausted, 
he was too large for the landing net and required the as- 
sistance of the boatman to lift him from tne water. It 
proved to be astriped bass weighing 31lbs., in length 44in., 
and in girth 23in. Mr. Mayer was the fortunate fisher- 
man, while Mr. Held looked on. Mr. Mayer will have 
the fish mounted as a trophy of good luck and rare skill. 


Do You Fish? 
IF so, you may be glad to know that the streams along the line o 
the Lehigh Valle: road have been restocked with many varieties 
“ fish, and it will pay you to visit them if you want good sport. Ad 


ress Chas. 8S. Lee, General Passenger Agent, Pailadelphia, for ful 
information.— Adv. 


Game and Sish Protection. 


A New Hampshire Shipper Fined. 


Nasava, N. H., Oct. 7.—Editor Forest and Stream: Com 
missioner Wentworth, of this State, made quite a haul yes- 
terday, convicting James Shea, a butcher of Wilton, N. H. 
of shipping twenty-five partridges out of the Sta’e in direct 
violation of the law. Shea was fined $250 and costs; total, 
$266. uite an expensive operation for Shea. There was no 
reasonable doubt that nearly all the birds in his possession 
were snared birds; but that is a more difficult matter to 
prove, and he was only fined for shipping from the State. 

This prosecution will prove a great blow to oneof the 
worst nests-of snarers, illegal shooters and shippers that ean 
be found in New England, and reflects great credit on Com- 
missioner Wentworth. 

Some slight idea of the great drain from this source can be. 
gained from the fact that this sort of business has been done 
sub rosa for = along the line of the Wilton Railroad, 
the number of birds running up into the thousands each 
year; but owing to Lary considerations it is nearly im- 
possible to secure evidence enough to cause conviction. 

A warrant was issued yesterday for a Frank Stearns, of 
Lyndeboro, who, it is alleged, furnished Shea with most of 
the snared birds. Stearns escaped by diving under a horse 
he was unharnessing just as the officer arrested him. The 
warrant will be kept though, and he will be promptly 
arrested if he returns to this part of the country. A war- 
rant was issued oa for an illegal shipper at Russell’s 
Station, on same line of railroad, and the offender will prob- 
ably appear in court to-morrow on two distinct complaints. 

These are not all the shippers by any means with which we 
are afflicted, but they are two of the principals, and their 
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conviction will surely have a very wholesome effect on the 


rest. 

I think I am safe in saying that Commissioner Wentworth 
has accomplished more in the line of prosecutions than ever 
has been done in the State before during the same length of 
time by any one man. 

Prior to this considerable time and money have been spent 
looking up evidence in this particular section, nearly always 
without avail. We have, however, within the past few days 
discovered evidence enough to cause great sorrow in the 
ranks of the poachers, and the end is not yet. 

Oct. 9.—A sort of a P. S. to my letter of yesterday. Com- 
missioner Wentworth had the following men before Judge 
Hoitt this morning, with the results annexed: 

Walter A. Russell, Russell’s Station. SMoging twenty 

to Boston. Fine and costs, $220.04. Paid. 
eo ynolds, Lyndeboro. Snaring one partridge, $18.50. 
a 


H. M. Stevenson, Lyndeboro. Snaring one partridge. Fine 
and costs, $18.50. Paid. 

The two latter undoubtedly have snared many more birds, 
but the evidence was not very strong, and as they were will- 
ing to plead guilty to one each, it was thought best to ac- 
cept the plea rather than risk not being able to fully prove a 
much larger complaint. There are more “on the list.” 


Non-Residents in Canada. 


Two WEEKS ago Monday gio three representative 
foung men of the Fourteenth Ward, John Pauckner, a 
rother of Alderman William Pauckner, of No. 68 Alexander 
street; William Peeters, of No. 28 Cypress street, and Henry 
Kraashaar, of No. 172 Mt. Hope avenue, left their homes 
with the intention of spending two or three weeks among 
the lakes of Upper Canada. It was in the morning when 
they made their start. The sky was clear and the hearts of 
the young men were happy as they thought of the sport they 
were to have across the line. ch one carried a Parker 
hammerless gun and in their wagon were sundry other arti- 
cles necessary for campers. They boarded a Central Hudson 
train and ee in the afternoon they were subjected toa 
rigid examination by the Custom House officials at a 
sion Bridge. The official said that after once getting thei 
pS over the border they might shoot as much as they 
o0se. 


They went to Peterboro, Ont., by rail, where ow stopped 
for one day, continuing on the next morning to Chemung 
Lake, nine miles north. Their stay there was brief, and the 
next day they went to Buckhorn Lake. Deer Bay, camping 
in the evening at Lovesick Lake. With them the three 
oung men carried a tent, stove and other camping utensils. 
ey were accompanied by three guides and a female cook, 
whom they had hired at Peterboro at $7.50 per day for the 
four servants. Remaining at Lovesick Lake four days, the 
merry party enjoyed themselves hugely. From that place 
they journed on to Clear Lake. At this juottare the three 
unsuspecting sportsmen met with trouble. In short, they 
unintentionally violated one of the laws of the United ° 
dom, and contributed $75 to Queen Victoria’s pin money. It 
seems that after Pauckner, Peeters and Kraashaar left Love- 
sick Lake they took a road leading to Burleigh Falls, a cele- 
brated Canadian watering place. J. H. Holmes, the proprie- 
tor of the Burleigh Falls Hotel, greeted them cordially, and 
the three men ss a stock of provisions of him, for 
which they paid the landlord about $10. They spent consid- 
erable money at Holmes’s hotel, and R ed on to Clear 
Lake, reaching that body of water Friday night, Sept. 20. 
Pitching their tent, the three innocent “Yanks,” thoroughly 
tired, lay on their rude cots and slept the sleep of the just. 
The next morning they were up bright and early examin- 
ing their guns and boats. Unbeknown to them they were 
preparing to violate a Canadian law, and Landlord Holmes 
was spying upon them. While at the hotel Pauckner told 
Holmes that neither himself nor his companions had taken 
out a license to shoot in Canada, which costs $25, and Holmes 
volunteered no advice. As soon as ep he left the place, 
however, he hitched up a horse and ve to Lakefield—a 
village distant about fifteen miles—where he found Post- 
master John Coseman, to whom he confided his secret. He 
said that the three Americans carried guns without a license 
to shoot game. The postmaster telegraphed to Belleville, 
eighty-seven miles distant, for Game Warden H. K. Smith. 
Holmes then returned to his home, congratulating himself 
that he had made a good day’s pay. Game Warden Smith 
started for Burleigh Falls immediately after receiving the 
slegram, and on the following Monday morning drove to 
the shore of Clear Lake. Our three friends were out in a 
canoe fishing, all unconscious of their danger. Smith was 
accompanied by his deputy, and catching sight of Pauckner 
and his two friends out on the water, he jumped into a boat 
and rowed out tothem. He informed the three sportsmen 
that they were under arrest and showed his commission as 
game warden and magistrate of the township. The three 
offenders rowed to the shore with the warden and were 
tried, convicted and sentenced on the green shores of Clear 


e. 

They were charged with shooting without a license, and 
when Peeters demanded a jury trial he was given the 
marble heart. Smith declared at first that he would fine 
each of them $50 and confiscate their guns, which were very 
valuable, and the ammunition besides. Peeters and Pauck- 
ner ve with him for nearly an hour, and he finally 
consen to let the unfortunate Rochesterians off with a 
fine of $25 each. They paid $75 in cold cash to the warden 
and went back to their tent to ponder. Smith had not seen 
the men shoot anything, but he considered five dead par- 
or which were hanging on the side of their tent as 
sufficient proof of their guilt. All kinds of game were in 
season, excepting deer. Smith and his deputy were seen 
hanging around the lake for three or four days afterward, 
ek for an opportunity to arrest the Americans again 
and bleed three more fines from them. One was enough for 
the unfortunates, however, and during the remaining three 
oss that they stayed on Canadian soil they did not fire a 
shot. 

The Canadian game laws offer a bounty of one-half all 
fines to any person who gives information to a game warden 
which will lead to the arrest and conviction of a her. 
Holmes therefore made $37.50 out of his contemptible trick. 
There were more than twenty-five Rochesterians registered 
at Mr. Holmes’s hotel at the time, and they were justly in- 
dignant at the treatment accorded their fellow Americans 
by the landlord. Several of the guests declared that this 
will be their last season at the Burleigh Falls Hotel. One 
man named Ingraham, a Pennsylvania millionaire, stopped 
at Holmes’s hotel two years ago and was treated in exactly 
the same manner as were Pauckner and his two companions. 
Ingraham was very indignant and has since built a cottage 
on Jack’s Lake, a few miles distant, where he can fish as 
much as he likes without being near Holmes, who, Pauck- 
ner says, is considered to be the meanest man in Ontario. 

The three young men were so downhearted after their un- 
pleasant adventure that they packed up their goods and 
returned to Peterboro the next night. At that city they be- 
came acquainted with John Huffman, proprietor of the 
Huffman House, who proved a true friendtothem. Huff- 
man tried to have the affair investigated, but could do noth- 
ing. He declared it to be the most contemptible trick that 
has been credited to Holmes. Holmes has not eclipsed his 
past efforts in that line. Pauckner and his two friends re- 
turned to Rochester last week, ten days sooner than they 
had arranged. They feel rather blue and are thoroughly 
angry at the Canadian Government, and its game 


in particular. All three men declare that they will never 
visit Canada again with a view to sport. 


The story of the adventures of three Rochester sportsmen 
in Canada, —_—_- in our local columns yesterday, has a 
moral which we hope will be heeded by every American who 
in the future finds himself at Burleigh Falls, Ont. This 
is the moral: “Do not put up at the Burleigh Falls Hotel, 
J. H. Holmes, proprietor, nor spend a cent in that house 
—— any circumstances.”’—Rochester Democrat and Chron- 

cue, 


Che Fennel. 


(FIXTURES. 


BENCH SHOWS. 
1896. 
Feb. 19 to 22.—Westminster Kennel Club's twentieth annual dog 
w, Madison Square Garden. New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 
March 10 to 13.—Chicago.—Mascoutah Kennel Club’s bench show. 
John L. Lincoln, Sec’y. 











FIELD TRIALS. 


Oct. 22.—Columbus, Wis.—Northwestern Beagle Club's third annual 
trials. Louis Steffen ¥. waukee. 

Oct. 29.—Assonet Neck, Mass.—New England Field Trial Club's 
fourth annual trials. Arthur R. Sharp, Sec’y, Taunton, Mass. 


Valley Association Trials, Greene connty, 

‘y, Homestead. 

Nov. 5.—Chatham, Ont.—International F. T. Club. W. B. Wells, Sec’y. 

ee haat Mass.—New England Beagle Club trials. W.S 

Nov. 7-—Newton, N. C.—U. 8 Field Trial Club's Trials A. W. B. 
Stafford, Sec’y, aan Se 

Nov. 1 ae L—National Beagle Club of America, fifth 
— ~ 77 . W. Rogers, Sec’y, 250 West Twenty-second street, 

iew York. 
ean 18.—Eastern F. 2 ga, at Newton, N. C. W. A. Coster, 
wot, ws —continen nental Field Trials {iub’s quail trials at Newton. 

"Dee. 2 to 4.--Higi Point, N.C.—irish Setter Club's trials. Geo. H. 
Thompson, Sec’y. 

HUNTING. 

Nov. 13,—Western Massachusetts Fox Club’s meet. 

Oct. 15 —Buckfield, Me.—Monmouth Fur Club's third annua) meet. 
Wesley C. Prescott, Sec'y, Monmouth, Me. 

Nov. 18:—Owingesvilie, Ky.—National Fox-Hunter’s Association's 
second annual meet. H. L. Means, Sec'y, Louisville, Ky. 

Oct. 28.—Barre, Mass.—Brunswick Fur Club's meet. Bradford 8. 
Turpin, Sec’y. . 
1896. 


Jan. 20,—Bakersfield, Cal.—Pacific Coast Field Trial Club. J. M. 
Kiigarif, oy. 
Jan. 20.—West Point, Miss.—U. 8. F. T. C. trials. W. B. Stafford, 


. 


Feo. 3.—West Point, Miss.—Southern F. T. C. seventh annual trials. 
T. M. Brumby, Sec’y. 
COURSING. 


a, Kan.—Altcar Coursing Club’s meeting. T. W. 
Barte’ *y. 
Oct. 28 Goodland, Kan.—Kenmore Cofirsing Club’s meeting. C. F. 


Northwestern Beagle Club of America. 
MILWAUKEE, Oct. 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: Fol- 
lowing is the list of nominations for the Northwestern 
Beagle Club’s third annual field trials to be held at Colum- 
bus, Wis., beginning on Tuesday, Oct. 22: 
" CLASS A, 


For dogs of all ages, 15in. and over 13in., that have not 
been placed first in any all-age class at any beagle trials 
held in America. 

Roya Rover—G. A. Buckstaff's b., w. and t. dog 
(Rover—Singer G.). 

Spotrep CHieF—G. A. Buckstaff’s b., w. and t. dog 
(Krueger’s Bob—Pearl Caroline). 

Kine Leap—C. Nias, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. dog (Goodwood 
Driver—Goodwood Music). 

ALDERMAN—H. A. Dillingham’s b., w. and t. dog (Krue- 
ger’s Bob—Fannie). 

Tony W.—Louis Steffen’s b., w. and t. dog (champion 
Tony Weller—Topsy S.). 

CLASS B, 

For bitches of all ages, 15in. and over 13in., that have 
not been placed first in any all-age class at any beagle 
trials held in America. . 

PeaRL CaROLInE—C. Niss, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. bitch 
(Krueger’s Judge—Krueger’s Pearl). 

Rutu C.—H. A. Dillingham’s b., w. and t. bitch (Base 
—Nellie). 

NELLIE 8.—C. Spellberg’s b., w. and t. bitch (Waldo— 
Fiora 8.). 

Fiora S.—C. Spellberg’s b., w.? and t. bitch (Prince— 
Spotty). 

Lapy E.—R. Engelmann’s b., w. and t. bitch (True— 
Dolly). 

Pimo—E, H. Rummele’s t., b. and w. bitch (Doc— 
Peg). 

CLASS C, 

Fer dogs and bitches of all ages, 13in. and under, that 
have not been placed’ first in any all-age class at any 
beagle trials held in America. 

Speepige—Dr. A. White’s b., w. and t. bitch (Bounce— 
Nellie): 

Roya. Dick—G, A. Buckstaff's b., w. and t. dog 
(champion Royal Krueger—Baby W.). 

QUEEN SINGER—C. Aiss, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. bitch (Rover 
—tinger G.). 

PHYLLIs—Truman Sear’sb., w. and t. bitch (champion 
Royal Krueger—Flora K.). 

Prince Il.—Theo. Zsachetzsche, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. dog 
(Brittle—Judy). 

> CLASS D—DERBY. 

For dogs and bitches, 15in. and over 13in., whelped on 
or after Jan. 1, 1894. 

RineeR—R. Engelmann’s b., w. and t. dog (True— 
Dolly.) 

Ramrop—R. Englemann’s b., w. and t. dog (Black Joe 
—Fiora). 

Dyxke—Henry Hiller’s b., w. and t. dog (Finder II.— 
Molly). 

Unser Fritz—G. A. Buckstaff's b., w. and t. dog (Royal 
Rover—Bess). 

Ten Spot—G. A. Buckstaff's b., w. and t. dog (Jim Lee 
Ss) te). 

. ARK—Louis Steffen’s b., w. and t. dog (Lee II.—Daisy 

«de 


CLASS E—DERBY, 
For dogs and bitches, 13in. and under, whelped on or 
after Jan. 1, 1894. 


OonaH—Truman Sear's w., b, and t. bitch (Sandy— 
Phyliis), 


SPEEDIE—Dr. A. White’s b., w. and t. bitch (Bounce— 
Nellie). 


CHAMPION CLASS F. 


For dogs and bitches of all ages, 15in. and over 13in., 
having won a first — any le trial held in America, 
. MayFr.tyY—H. A. Dillingham’s b., w. and t. bitch (Doc— 

eg). 

CHAMPION CLASS G. 

For dogs and bitches, 13in. and under, having won a 
first prize at any beagle trial held in America. 

Jupy—Theo. Zschetzsche, Jr.’s, b., w. and t. bitch 
a 

he headquarters are at Hotel Whitney; accommoda- 
tions $1 per day; transportation to and from grounds, 
round trip, 50 cents perday. Louis STEFFEN, Sec’y. 


Ranging at Field Trials. 

Boston.—Editor Forest and Stream: Mr. Brailsford’s 
communication in FOREST AND STREAM of Oct. 12 is most 
courteous in its tone and forceful in its good sense. His 
remarks impressed me as being worthy of the most 
earnest and respectful attention of American sportsmen. 
He has ripe experience and sound judgment to draw on 
for his conclusions. He is acknowledged as being an 
authority on English field work with dogs and gun, both 
in cover or open, turnips or moors, the latter being 
much the same as our prairies, so far as the work and re- 
quirements governing a dog's work are under considera- 
tion. 

Of covrse we need a dog that will range well, that will 
range wide and fast, but that is not all of field work. Mr. 
Brailsford says that on the moors the dogs must range 
wide and fast, but their range must be controlled and the 
dog must work under the direction of his breaker or 
handler. He further in substance says that these rules 
are elementary and good on the prairies as they are on 
the moors. 

A chief feature of what is called wide ranging is the 
utter helplessness of the American field trial handler; the 
dog goes whither it lists. The whistle is going incessantly, 
with as much result as if it were blown at a runaway 
horse or locomotive behind time. The handler has no 
controi whatever of the dog in many instances, and in 
not a few he has to shape his own course more or less by 
the dog’s whims and inclinations. If the dog chooses to 
hunt out a certain section, the handler has no alternative 
but hunt there too. It is not an exhibition of work such 
as the gentleman sportsman would care to adopt for his 
pleasure afield. Mr. Brailsford has advanced his ideas 
with gentle courtesy, but they contain the serious princi- 
ples of true gentlemanly sportsmanship nevertheless. It 
may be true that we may not desire our dogs broken to 

recisely the same lines as the dogs are broken in Eng- 

d, but still we should have them broken. No one 
will deny that there is a difference between proper 


. training and no training at all, or at least a train- 


ing which is mixed, some details being well taught, 
other ones quite essential being but partly taught or not 
atall. That is one reason, in my opinion, why the work 
of the American dog is of such a peculiar character. The 
trainer teaches the dog to point well if he can do so, and 
back after a certain loose and feeble fashion, perhaps im- 
perfectly and indeed perhaps not at all, and the rest of the 
dog’s effort is much accordingly as the dog is pleased to ex- 
ercise it. The slipshod training is not a matter which the 
American trainer seems to care to discuss very much. I 
have read many of their writings, their suggestions on 
amgveen field trials and field trial clubs, and quite frank 
and assertive criticisms on the doings of the judges, but I 
think I have yet to read a line’ ne, dissatisfac- 
tion with their own doings, their own skill or the progress 
of their profession toward improvement. To teach a dog 
to hunt to the gun properly is no doubt much more labor- 
ious than to give him experience in pointing and leaving 
the rest of the work for the shooter to do: that is, to scurry 
and chase the dog in his work, as Mr. Brailsford describes 
in his letter. I for one would like to see American owners 
take up Mr. Brailsfcrd’s ideas for thorough discussion, for 
they contain the matter of long standing complaint in 
field trials, and no doubt they are an old grievance with 
owners who have dogs broken for their own —_— use. 
UBITE. 


Newton Field Trials. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The first meeting of the United States Field Trial Club, 
to be held in North Carolina Nov. 7 next, promises to be 
one of the best the club has held. There area number 
of young dogs now in training and entered in the Derby, 
that are reported to be ‘‘cracker jacks,” and the outlook 
now is that some high class youngsters will be shown, 
while the All-Aged Stake will be a veritable battle among 
giants. Nearly all of the older dogs that have been seen 
at the trials for the last two seasons and that are eligible 
to run are entered in those stakes. The accommodations 
for visitors will be of the best character. The rates will 
be $2 per day, including the lunch sent out at mid-day. 
The meeting will be presided over by Dr. N. Rowe, presi- 
dent of the club. For two years the eens (owing to ill 
health) has not been able to attend the club meetings, and 
all will be gratified to again see him in the saddle, As I 
shall be on the grounds some days before the opening 
date, I will with pleasure secure rooms and saddle horses 
for those who desire it. W. B. STaFrorp, 

Sec’y U. S. F. T. Club, 


National Beagle Club. 

PREMIUMS and entry blanks. for the sixth annual field 
trials of the National Beagle Club of America are now 
ready and have been sent to all owners of beagles that are 
known. Those that have not received any can procure 
the same by furnishing their address, and the n 
blanks will be forwarded at an early date. Any infor- 
mation desired will be cheerfully supplied. Our trials 
last year were very successful, and the club hopes that 
their selection of such well-known judges as Messrs, Tur- 
pin and Quynn will be the means of swelling the list of 
entries to a larger number than ever. The trials begin 
Nov. 11 and continue every day until finished. Entries 
close Oct. 19. 


Mr. George F. Reed, of Barton, Vermont, has made the 


liberal offer of a nice bred bitch, not less than three: 
months old, a special prize to the owner of the dog or 

bitch that marks his or her game best by giving tongue. 

Donor not to compete. Ju to decide, Other specials 
will be offered and published in the press later on. 


W, RoaErs, Sec’y, 


Gero, 








Ocr. 19, 1896.) 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


843 





The Whippet Races. 


THE whippet races of the Country Club were run at 
Clyde Park, beginning on Oct. 9. The first event was: 


The National handicap, for dogs of any age, owned by members of 
the Country and New England Kennel clubs. 


First Heat. 


Weight, Start, 
Owner, name and finish order. ibs. ; 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Flasher, 1...........cseeeseeeeeees 14% 20 
Fosoowe - mre. mew, Diccccccecccccccconcesoccccces 7 6 
J. Murray Forbes, Spring, 3 .........cccesceeeeceeeeeeeees 
Walter J. Comstock, Paddy, 4.........cssecceeseceeceeees Bi) 
inner’s time, 12?,s. 
Second Heat. - 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Flyer, 1 
Hunnewell & Brooks, Spot, 2..........ccsececcececceeeees 
Walter J. Comstock, Tyrant, 3 
Walter J. Comstock, B! 
Winner's time, 12s. 






kburn Billy, 4 


Final Heat. 
Name of whippet: 
AMES FIVE... .cccorcccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccccecccsveccccs ese 1 


iw 
Winner’s time, 12s. 





Brookline handicap, for bitches of any age, owned by members of 
the Country and New England Kennel clubs. 
First Heat. 
Weight, Start, 
Owner, name and finish order. lbs. yards. 
Walker J. Comstock, Mary, 1..........00+8 enensesensneons 13 20 
Hunnewell & Brooks, Zip, 2.......cscecccccecsccsvcsessers 246 54 
Oliver Ames 2d, Ames Favorite, 3.... ....seeeeceeeeeeees 15% 1*34 
Winner's time, 114,8. 
Second Heat. 
Oliver Ames 2d, Ames Fashion, 1 .,..........ssseeeeeeeees 1214 2134 
Oscar W. Donner, Streak, 2 oe 6% 
Walter J. Comstock, Nancy Hanks*.., we 1354 
Walter J. Comstock, Bella* ............++ (Saueguedcevaces 14% 1554 
* Engaged in fight, did not finish. 
Winner's time, 12s. In this heat the winning whippet won with a 
margin of about 10yds. 
Final Heat. 
Name of whippet: 
ar, 





k 
Winner's time, 11‘,s. 


The programme of the day’s sports was carried out 
under the direction of the following officials: 

Stewards, Edward Brooks, H. H. Hunnewell, Jr., O. 
W. Donner, Winslow Clark, Allan Forbes, James E, 
Green, Arthur R. Sharp, Robert F. Perkins, Oliver Ames 
2d, James L. Little, Samuel Hammond, Jr., Arthur W. 
Stedman and A. Hollis White; D. E. Loveland, clerk of 
course; Frank F. Dole, handicapper and starter; Walter C. 
Baylies, flag steward; James Mortimer, judge; Francis M. 
Curtis, clerk of the scales, 


Second Day—Thursday, Oct. 10. 


The avtumn handicap, for dogs of apy age, $2 entry fee, with $100 
added; 50 per cent. to first,25 per cent. to second, 15 per cent. to 
third anu 10 per cent to fourth. 


First Heat. 
Weight, Start, 
bs. yds, 





Owner, name and finish order. ] 

Samuel Ford, Buck, scratcd,.....ccccoccccccccccccccccces 27 2 
Samuel Rerry, Turpin, 1,.....ccccccesccccccsccccccccccces 25% 3% 
Harry Mellor, Spider, 2.......ccccccccccsccccccccccceccccs ze 7 

Winner's time, 12?,3. 

Second Heat. 

Walter J. Comstock, Tyrant, 3........cce0+ secsceeseseees 22 7 
Samuel Berry, Bendigo, 3........,.s000. sesccceeeceeeeeee 1854 11% 
Oliver Ames 2d, — Bes Racvadnqcéccesocgsecnceseen 144% 20 

Winner's time, 8. 

. Third Heat. 

Hunnewell & Brooke, Spot, 2.........cceccsccesesceseeees 2246 6% 
James Connor, Bleck Eye, 3.........ccccseccsesesescveces 19 11 
Robert mpeiese, Spring. Liccccccccccocscecosceccocsccsess 16 16 

Winner's tim a. 

arene Fourth Heat. ~ 

Hunnewell & Brookes, Svow, 2 6 
J. Murray F orbes, Spring, 104 
Samuel ry, Tim ‘roddle, oe 20 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Flyer, scratched...........e0ee00+ 14 21% 


Winner's time, 12',s. 
Final Heat. 





Home of whippet: 


Winner's time, 12s. 
The Country Club Handicap, for dogs and bitches of any age, owned 


by members of the Country and New Englana Kennel clubs, $2 entry, 
with $100 Cup added, Cup to first, entry fees to second. 
First Heat. 
Weight, Start, 
Owner, name and finish order. Ibs. yds. 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Flasher, d,1..........seceseeeeees 14% 20 
Hunnewell & Brooks, Snow, d, 2........ccccccecseeeeeees Qo 6% 
Walter J. Comstock, Paddy, d,3........scssecseeveneseers 20% £4 


Winner’s time, 12',8. 
Second Heat. 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Flyer, d, 1 





21% 
Hunnewell & Brooks, Spot, d, 2....... 6% 
J. Surreg wastes nee Gy Si cccccdesccccsovescccscesses 104 
"s tim 8. 
—ee Third ‘Heat. 
Walter J. Comstock, Mary, b, 1.........-seseeeseveeevense 13 20 
Hunnewell & Brooks, Zip, 0, 2.........sc.cccccsccescecees 2% 5% 
Oliver Ames, Ames Favorite, Dye cccccevcceseecccsesipess 1544 1234 
Winner's time, 12s. 
Fourth Heat. 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Fashion, b, 1,.........sseeeeeerese 12% 2134 
Omer W. Donner, eee, By Bic cccrccccccvccvcsccsccvccas 214% 6% 
Ww t 8. : 
inner’s , 124, mead Beat. 





Third Day—Friday, Oct 11. 


” Whe Boston handicap, for bitches of any age, $2 entry, with $100 
adaed, 50s to first, 25% to second, 15¢ to third, and 10% to fourth: 


First Heat. 


Owner, name and finish order. 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Fashion, 1.,,.........:ssseeeeeeees 1244 2134 
Hunnewell & Brooks, ZAp, 2...-....ssceeceeveeseveesnevens We 5 
Harry Mellor, Nell, 8......ccccocccccccccccccccccsccccccees bk 

Winner's time, 12',3. 





Second Heat. 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Favorite, 1...........sseeeeceseere 15% 1334 
O. W. Donner, Streak, 2......csccccccccccccrcccccseccccces 21% 6% 
Winner's time, 13s. 
Final Heat. 
Hunnewell & Brooks, Zip, 1....... penpevabuceescpaccouia 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Fasbion, 2, a a 21 
4 
21 





W. J. Com 104 

A.E Hoey, Mie & cicccacscccccostecoccosesoccceccese 144 17 

Samuel Jackson, Little Mary, 8.,.... sssseees eoccceces 0018 20 

P. H. Welch, Tril p Feeeeeee eee eeeeeeeeteeeeeeereeeeeteeee 9 ot 
Winner’ s time, 


Fourth Day—Saturday, Oct. 12. 


The free-for-all handicap, for dogs and bitches of any age, $2 entry, 
with $100 added; 50 per cent. to first, 25 per cent. to second, 15 per 
cent. to third and 10 per cent. to fourth. 









First Heat. Weight, 8 
Owner, name and finish order. ibs. yards. 
Oliver Ames 2d, Ames Fashion, b.,1.........cscessevesess ime 21 
es a ins ddnceccccecccesescesocctenstans 1 138% 
Miired Ty Tieeey, Watney 0, G. coc ccccccsccesccccececeevas 143g 7 
I Se I By hg. F. cccee cccccccccccedccececs 54% 
Winner’s time, 12148. 
Second Heat. 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Flyer, d..1.......csecccscscccccecs 14 21 
Samuei Berry, Turpin, d., 2........ ..... 3 
Hounnewell & Brooks, Spot, d., 3........ 6 
Harry Mellor, Spider, d., disqualified 7 
Winner's time, 1114s. 
Third Heat. 
Robert atiet, Bering G.. 1... ccnecececoccccsccsccecooces 16 16 
Uliver Ames, 2d, Ames Flasher, d., 2...........ceeseceeees 14 20 
Samuel Berry, Bendigo, d.,3............ 0c ecccceccvceccuee 1 1134 
Samuel Ford, Buck, d., scratched............ccccecsseeees 27 2 
Winner’s time, 12}4s. 
Fourth Heat. 
Samuel Berry, Tim Toddle, d.,1..........sescccssececcess 14% 20 
Oscar W. Donner, Streak, b., 2..... 21% 6% 
James Connor, Biack Sy eae nee «219 ll 
Oliver Ames, 2d, Ames Favorite, b., scratched,.......... 15% 18% 
Winner's time, 1214s. . 
Fifth Heat. 
Thomas Shallcross, Jack, @.,1......0.sccccccscccsccsccces 1844 1134 
J. Murray Forbes, Spring, d., 2...........s-scecsessesccess 19 104 
Hunnewell & Brooks, Snow, d., diequalified,............. 6% 


Winner's time, 1314s. 


Final Heat. 





Winner's time, 12s. 
The Consolation handicap (post entries), for dogs and bitches of 
any age not having won any of the above money, $2 entry, with $75 


added. 
First Heat. 

W. J. Comstock’s Paddy...........+. 
Hunnewell & Brooks's Snow 
is SEIS is ch dba incudin Gasndgtnokcerceresiiuesvauceces 
Comstock’s Blackburn Billy 
Winner's time, 13s. 





Second Heat 
DORI 6655.05 .dnacieadsnddadseseceeetaneseneiihens} cxhetans 1 
DOPE ion nis kccdb ovat Gbecked: aotncnaudedsavensenadtsereeiuiis 2 
COM STII caver dtivcdcbincvesevaraseucsenesececven Disqualified 


Winner's time, 133. 


Comstock’s Paddy 

I Sen cccdatnccvonne se 

Hunneweil & Brooks’s Snow..: 

ass china tas adnceetetdansedh<kiegecssereanbacounstesses 
Winner's time, 1214s. 


SOOO EERO eee EEE eee eee EEE EOE EEE HEHE EEE OREO EEE Eee 


Vagrant Nell. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Some twenty years ago there came into my possession 
a female hairless Mexican dog. Of far more than aver- 
age intelligence, sprightly, of a happy disposition, affec- 
tionate and beautiful form, I recollect her as a most lov- 
ing and lovable animal; but she was a natural born runa- 
way, and kept me always guessing—when out of sight— 
as to her whereabouts. 

On at least two occasions she was stolen during her 
runaway spells, and more by good luck than wit was each 
time recovered as she was about to be taken by her cap- 
tors from the city; so to save worry and future trouble, a 
small but stout steel chain was purchased and securely 
locked to a well-fitting collar; for be it known that though 
symmetrical in neck and head as in body, she could free 
herself from a loosely fitting collar. 

A collar and chain were her disgust, and she would when 
desirous of having a play spell in the yard come and 
fawn and beg of me, or in fact any one of the family, to 
have the distasteful object removed, at least for a time, 
as much as to say, ‘‘Please do take these ugly things off 
of me. They are neither comfortable nor pretty for a 
nice lady like me to wear.” 

And when her wishes were complied with, her joy was 
excessive and evinced by kisses, licking the hands and all 
joyful canine antic8 and vocal expressions possible. 

ut a constant watch was indispensable, for if- allowed 
out of sight but for an instant she was off with the s 
of a 2:40 racer, no one could calculate whither; for with 
all her beauty and natural goodness she was like many 
people in the world, a born vagrant. 

I come now to one of the curious manifestations of 
genuine dog wit. One beautiful summer evening, as I 
sat on the garden side veranda of the house, my office 
boy, who had taken her out for a walk, returned, and as 
he led her up the walk from the gate she broke away and 
rushed up to me with almost frantic manifestations of 
joy, although she had left me only a half hour before 
= Otto at the opposite end of her chain as her cus- 

ian. 

Otto reported that during their walk she had been 
unusually restive, trying repeatedly to get away and 
once succeeding, leading him a merry chase before re- 
capture, 

amid her supplications I said: ‘‘Nell, you have been 
avery bad girl, so your chain cannot be removed, but you 
may play in the back yard with it on if you like.” Com- 
prehending, perhaps more from the look of severity on my 
face than from my words, the condition of my mind, she 
with evident signs of chagrin quiétly betook herself out 
some 15ft. away. > 

Having nothing in particular‘to engage me, I watched 
her as a leisurely smoked my after-dinner cigar. 

Seon I noticed (it was just in the dusk of the evening, a 
time suited to what was happening) that she was busily 
engaged at the border of one of the flower beds in scrap- 
ing together perhaps a pile of dirt. 

utiously making my way—for my curiosity was up— 
near enough to see what she was doing, I saw a curious 
sight. So intent was she engaged that I drew very near, 
near enough to put my hand on her, but she paid not the 
slightest attention to my presence. She had gathered the 
chain into a neat little _ and was in the act of burying 
it with loose dirt from the border of the flower bed. ith 


head bowed low, nose touching the mound, she completed > 


her work. The chain had all disappeared except the few 
inches reaching to the collar. 

For a moment she seemed to note if her work was well 
done, and then with a glad bound she broke away, suppos- 
ing tnat the hated chain had been buried beyond resur- 
rection. But lo! the hated object still clung to ber, and I 
shall never forget the look of pathetic disgust that man- 
tled her face and eyes as she silunk away to her favorite 
place on the _ 

Poor Nell y paid the penalty of her vagrant incli- 
nations, as some dog thief evidently ——— her, 





The Champion Stake. 


CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
was glad to see that excellent letter by Mr. Ed. Dexter 
and Mr. W, W. Titus in your issue of Sept. 21. Such an 
association as therein ted might make an exhibi- 
tion of what can be done with the highest class shooting 
dogs that can be bred when trained to the utmost pitch of 


ection. « 

Good shooting dogs are what the public are after; not 
dogs that require a professional handler to manage them, 
but ones thay do their work without requiring cautioning 
or coaching of any kind. 

Mr. Brailsford, whose thorough knowledge and vast ex- 
perience are unrivaled, evidently thinks t American 
dogs are not taught to range as well as they ought to be. 
Let us consider whether his opinion is correct, or if he is 


only objecting to a system that differs from whet he is ac- 
customed to. We know that there is a vast di’. rence 
between American and English hunting grounas. No 


doubt the English system is the best for that country, but 
have we thé: best possible system for this one? It seems 
to me that we have two systems, a field trial system and 
a shooting dog system. Field trial dogs as a class do not 
hunt out the ground sufficiently thoroughly, but show 
what is called their ‘‘bird sense” by picking out the most 
likely places for = and missing the less likely ones. 
By so doing, no doubt they secure a ter number of 
points in a given time than they would otherwise do, and 
are in fact the best sort of dogs one can have, when we 
have unlimited space and a horse to ride; but when we 
have neither of these luxuries, I don’t think most of us 
appreciate this sort of ——~o 

hooting dogs, as a class, beat out their ground more 
thoroughly, but do not range sufficiently wide when 
they ought to. 

Would it not bea good idea for this Field Trial Cham- 
pion Association to make a specialty of ranging, which 
is the only weak point that our dogs have. It is only a 
matter of more careful training, and the result would be 
that the — public would no longer say ‘“‘that they 
don’t want to shoot over field trial dogs.” On the con- 
trary, they would soon find out that they are the most 
Satisfactory kind of shooting dog. 

If the field trial dog has any other weakness besides 
that of not ranging properly, it is want of stamina; so I 
would suggest that all the first heats should be for 
four hours, and the subsequent heats no longer than 
the judges think necessary. 

I contend that ranging is the most important part of a 
dog's education, and requires far more time and skill than 
everything else put together. It is natural for adog with 
brains to find out the places which birds prefer to use, 
but unnatural for him to study the convenience of the 
man who wants to shoot them. C. E. McMurpo. 


‘ A Work on Retrieving. 


FETCH AND CARRY, a Treatise on Retrieving, by B. 
Waters, is intended to cover the full scope of retrieving, 
from the first attempts of the dog asa pupil to the most 
finished work to the gun on land or water. It treats the 
subject as a distinct accomplishment, which it really is, 
and not a mere incidental branch of the fiffaing dog’s edu- 
cation. The two systems in use, the natural method and 
the force system, are minutely described, and it is shown 
that these systems when properly applied are largely 
complementary to each other. Instructions are given 
on the manner of handling broken retrievers, and on the 
manner of handling two retrievers at one time so that 
they will not interfere with each other. Many hints are 
given to the amateur for his own self-discipline, which 
will greatly add to his success in training, and the self-re- 
straint inculcated will be of service to him in any calling 
in life. Many incidental features of retrieving in con- 
junction with the finding of birds are fully treated, 
and the advantages and disadvantages of having 
one dog do the work of finding and retrieving are 
specially explained. There is no more important 
part of a dog’s work to the gun than is retrieving, 
whether the. shooter is afield for pleasure or profit, and 
there is no part which as a rule shows such unskillful 
training and as a natural consequence such slovenly 
performance. The work contains seventeen chapters, 
on the following subjects: The Amateur Trainer, The Im- 
portance of Retrieving, The Natural Retriever, The Edu- 
cated Retriever, ern and Commands, The Natural 
Method, The Force System, Seeking Dead and Wounded 
Birds, Incidental Training, Wildfowl Retrieving, The 
Irish Water Spaniel, The Chesapeake Bay Dog, Handling 
Retrievers, English Retrievers (by Capt. C. E. McMurdo), 
Qualities of the Retriever, The Finder-Retriever and The 
Dog’s Mentality. The work is written in plain and simple 
style, the aim of the author being to convey as much in- 
formation in as small space as possible. The qualities of 
a high-class retriever are fully described, the manner of 
inculcating the accomplishment is minutely explained, 
the faults of the amateur trainer are frankly told, and the 
qualities which he should cultivate in himself as a trainer 
are ron out, and besides being clearly told how to 
teach the dog this and that part, he is also told the reasons 
for it. In short, it covers the whole theory and practice 
of the art. It is neatly bound in cloth, is illustrated, and 
contains 124 pages. Price $1.50, postpaid. For sale by 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 318 Broadway, 
New York. ‘ R. 





Providence Show. 


WILMINGTON, Del., Oct. 11.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I notice in your issue of Oct. 5, containing report of the 
recent Providence bench show, your reporter mentions 
Mr. Geo. Thomas's fox-terrier Spinster as the winner at 
Toronto. T beg leave to refer to report of Toronto show, 
where my imported bitch Wawaset Lucy won first in 
open and novice classes. JAMES FERRIS BELT. 


Newburgh Show. 


Sparrow's Roost, NewsuraGs, N. Y., Oct. 11—Editor 
Forest and Stream: In your ae of the Newburgh dog 
show, special mention is made that there were no poodles 
present. I beg to say that I was given first prize for a 
black French poodle, Diavolo, by Cidi (challenge) out of 
Snowball, winner of four prizes ane : shows. 

EALE 
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ETHELWYNN.——From Photo by J. 8. Johnson, New York. Copyright, 1895. 


The American Waterloo Cup. 


& Tuis event, so eagerly looked forward to by American 
cour-ers, was begun on Oct. 8, at Huron, 8. D., and suc- 
cessfully concluded. Much enthusiasm was displayed by 
owners and spectators. Mr. Wm. Stephenson, Dinsdale, 
Iowa, judged and the slipping was done by Mr. Joseph 
Dodd, Letcher, 8. D. 

The competition was quite national, representatives 
being present from the extreme east and west of the 
United States, though the strongest representation was 
from the coursing country east of the Rockies, 

The greatest interest centered in the main event, the 
Waterloo cup, for thirty-two greyhounds of all ages at 

25 each, $200 added money, making a total of $1.000. 
The winner gets the cup and $400, the runner up $200; 
third and fourth, $50 each. The sixteen dogs beaten in 
the first round have a consolation purse, the winner to re- 
ceive $100; runner up, $50; third and fourth, $25 each. 
In addition, there is a plate for the eight dogs beaten in 
the second ties, $75 and the plate going to the winner, and 
$25 tothe runner up. The first round of the American 
Waterloo cup resulted as follows: 

Fearnot beat Dakota, Master Dennis beat Van Hoop, 
Van Aafke beat Royal Buck, St. Claire beat Trilby, Viana 
beat Caliph, Charming May beat Sunol, Bed of Stone beat 
Major, Prince Fullerton beat Nellie Weed, Frank Green 
beat Donald, Master Glenkirk beat Raven, Long Odds 
beat Rangarok, Pearl beat Lady Dedlock, Gilkirk beat 
Kirkglen, Miller’s Kabbie beat Flying Buck, Eleanor beat 
Yorkshire Lad, and Lucien Swift beat Emin Pasha. 

This finished the running of the first day. The weather 
was exceedingly favorable for coursing and the attend- 
ance of spectators was large. 

On the second day a strong wind prevailed, the weather 
on this account being so disagreeable that the spectators 
were perceptibly lessened in numbers, The second round 
of the cup and the first round of the American Coursing 
Derby were run through. The second round of tbe cup 
resulted as follows: Fearnot beat Van Aafke, Diana beat 
Master Dennis, St. Claire beat Charming May, Bed of Stone 
beat Frank Green, Master Glenkirk beat Prince Fullerton, 
Pearl beat Long Odds, Sigelkirk beat Miller's Rabbit, 
Lucien Swift beat Eleanor. 

On Thursday the American Waterloo purse, for de- 
feated dogs of the first round, was competed for with the 
following results in the first round: Dakota beat Van 
Hoop, Trilby ran a bye, Royal Buck being withdrawn. 
Sunol beat Caliph, Major and Nellie Week were both 
withdrawn, Donald beat Raven, Ragnarok beat Lady 
Dedlock, Kirkglen beat Flying Buck, Emin Pasha beat 
Yorkshire Lad. In the second round on Friday, Dakota 
beat Trilby, Sunol ran a bye, Ragnarok beat Donald, 
Kirkglen ran a bye, Emin Pasha being withdrawn, sick. 
In the semi finals Sunol beat Dakota, Kir; ‘en beat Rag- 
narok, It was not necessary torun a fina. course for 
this stake, as Sunol and Ragnarok belong to the same 
owner, D. O. Miller, of Oxford, Kan. 

Following is the result of the third round for the cup: 
Diana beat Fearnot, St. Claire beat Bed of Stone, Master 
Gienkirk beat Pearl, Gilkirk beat Lucien Swift. 

The competition for the cup was hotly contested on Fri- 
day by the dogs remaining in. The weather was fine, the 
attendance large. Following are the results: Diana beat 
St. Claire, and Gilkirk beat Master Glenkirk. In the final 
Gilkirk beat Diana after a grand course, Gilkirk is 
owned by Messrs. Arthur Melrose and H. Scott Durbin, 
two popular young Englishmen. 

The American Coursing Derby was for sixteen puppies, 
whelped on or after Jan. 1, 1894; $100 to first; runner up, 
$50; third and fourth, $17.50. The first round resulted as 
follows: 

Vangundie beat. Merry Maid, Miss Muffet beat Glen- 
rosa, Crow Dog beat Hot Stuff, Minneapolis beat Colonel 
D., Rochester beat Iceland, Volusia beat Wayfarer, Van 


Brulie and Indianapolis ran a bye, San Joaquin being 
withdrawn sick; Vanbree beat Banker. 

In the second round Vangundie beat Miss Muffet, Min- 
neapolis beat Crow Dog, Rochester beat Van Brulie, Van 
Bree beat Volusia. Of these; Rochester and Minneapolis 
are owned by N. P. Whiting, of Minneapolis, and the two 
others by Dr. Q. Van Hummell, of Indianapolis. 

In the semi-finals, Minneapolis beat Vangundie, and 
Van Bree beat Rochester. In the final, Minneapolis beat 
Van Bree decisively, and won first. 

The result of the competition for the plate for eight 
dogs beaten in the second round was as follows: 

Master Dennis beat Van Aafke, Frank Green beat 
Charming May, Long Odds beat Prince Fullerton, Miller's 
Rabbie beat Eleanor. Second Round—Frank Green beat 
Master Dennis, Miller’s Rabbie beat Long Odds. Frank 
Green won the final heat after a somewhat unsatisfactory 
course, , 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 
The well-known St. Bernard dog Melrose King (Alton— 


dog. 


Judith) was recently purchased by Mr. Robert H. Bur- 
rows, East Orange, N. J., of Mr. E. H. Moore, owner of 
the Melrose Kennels, Mr. Burrows is owner of the Sea- 
forth Kennels, a kennel devoted to St. Bernards, of which 
high type and the best quality are conspicuous features, 
The acquisition of this valuable dog will oa add to 
the merits of the kennel. Melrose ae as won high 
honors in the prize ring and distinguished himself as a stud 
Mr. Burrows is energetic and intends that Melrose 
King shall have the best of opportunities in the stud, so 
that much may be expected of him in the future. He is 
of the same litter as Alton, Jr., a litter of great prize win- 
ners and dogs of high quality. Mr. Burrows informs us 
that the price is a large one. In our business columns will 
be found the advertisement of the Seaforth Kennels. 





Mr. Geo. Laick, Tarrytown, N. Y., under date of Oct. 
12, writes us as follows: About a month ose I sent a 
beagle dog to Mr. Daniel F. Summers, Thorndale, Pa., to 
be pre’ for the National Beagle Club’s field trials. I 
have since received word from Mr. Summers that the dog 
got away from him while in the woods. The dog answers 
to the name Sport, is about 12%in. high, is a very well 
formed good specimen of a beagle, has tan head and ears 
(tan on head and ears not very dark), white stripe on{face 
running a little to one side on forehead; body nearly all 
black and tan except neck, legs and belly. Should any 
one of your many readers hear of the whereabouts of my 
dog they would confer a great favor by notifying Mr. 
Daniel F. Summers or myself. 


A. D. Fiske, Worcester, Mass., offers beagles for sale 
and at stud. A. Bradbury, Monument Beach, Mass., offers 


trained pointer. Box 77, Waterville, N. Y., offers rabbit 
dog and setter. J. M. Kelly, Montrose, Pa., offers Gor- 
don setter. Chas. H. Mills, Baltimore, Md., offers setters, 


one broken. Edwin W. Fiske, Mount Vernon, N. Y., 
offers cockers. James Baird, New Haven, Conn., offers 
broken setter. 


; i. Fred G. Browning, Tarrytown, N. Y., writes us as 
ollows: 

‘Ripon Stormer (27,800) has been ons OF the Mere Ken- 
nels, of Tarrytown, N. Y., to Mr. Fred H. Bowersock, of 
Lawrence, Kan., who is going in extensively for fox-ter- 
riers. ‘Stormer’ was first in challenge class at the late 
Danbury show, and has yet several more years of useful- 
ness before him. In the West he should be well nigh 
invincible.” 





Mr. W. H. McQuoid, Middletown, N. Y., has pur- 
chased of Mr. George N. Clemson the English setter dog 
Kingston, bred by Meome. Avent and Thayer. Kingston 
won second in the E. F, T. C.’s Derby, and third in the 
Manitoba Field Trials, 1892. Mr. McQuoid has placed 
him in the stud for the convenience of Northern breeders, 
and his announcement will be found in our buisness col- 
umns. 


The Herald of Oct. 15 relates a mad <o~ of uncom- 
mon weirdness. It had a scare head, though the story 
itself was short, shorter than the scare head. Twelve 
laborers, the story goes, were eating in a shanty at Jerome 
Park ‘‘when a mastiff darted through the door and s 
snarling on the table. Foam dripped from his jaws, an 
he snapped savagely at the terrified men.” One man was 
wounded in twenty places, then the mad dog was driven 
off. Observe that the ‘‘mastiff” foamed at the mouth. 
The daily reporter never leaves off the foam. A dog suf- 
fering from rabies does not foam, but without foam the 
reporter’s story would be forceless. But, withal, who 
will med dare say that thirteen at table is not an unlucky 
number 





SPRUCE IV.—From a Photo by J. 8. Johnson, New York, 
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Oocr, 19, 1895. 


Pachting. 


In commenting on the Spruce-Ethelwynn races, the Yachtsman 
seys: “To liken small things to great, Mr. J. A. Brand has been no 
more fortunate with Spruce IV. than was Valkyrie III. It is to be 
regretted that the main point of similarity in these two series of 
international sailing races is that there has been a protest in each 
case, and in each case has the protest been decided in favor of the 
defending boat. Mr. Brand’s protest against Ethelwynn was on the 
score of a breach of the suiling rules, and if we are to believe the 
cabled reports, the manner of settling it was simplicity itself. The 
sailing committee declined to uphold the protest because the alleged 
foul sailing was unobserved by them.” The Yachtsman should know 
well by this time that the first cabled reports are in no way worthy of 
credence; and in justice to a committee that has done everything 
possible to comply with the wishes of the challenger, might have 
withheld its ungenerous comments until the facts were known- 
Mr. Brand’s double claim, resting in each case on a matter of distance, 
as no contact of the boats took place, was supported only by his state 
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portions of length and sail found in practice were as follows: 


ig rating. 16ft. l.w.1.X 1838q. ft. sail to 17ft. l.w.l.x 178sq. ft. sail. 
1-rating. 18ft, L.w.l.x 384sq. ft. sail to 20ft. Lw.L x 300sq ft. sail. 
2% rating 25ft. lw. x . ft. sail to 28ft. l.w.l.x 536sq. ft. sail. 
5-rating 28ft. Lw.l.x1071sq ft. sail to 33ft. I.w.1.x 909sq. ft. sail. 
10-ratiug 84ft. l.w.1.X1765sq ft sail to 86ft. l.w.1.x1666eq. ft. sail. 
20-rating 45.5 l.w.l.x2687sq. ft. sail to 46.5 1.w.1.<2580sq. ft. sail. 
40-rating 59ft. l.w.1. x 40678q. ft. 

rating., 64ft. 1.w.1. x5625sq. ft. sail to 68ft. l.w.1.x5294sq. ft. sail. 


The new rule is +B: + 756. + 5 V8.4. _ st inoar R ting. 


“Linear Rating,” so called, is the racing length expressed in feet. 

In this formula: 

L=Length on |.w.1. as now measured. 

B=Greatest beam wherever found. 

G=Under-water girth of the vessel from 1.w.1. to L.w.1, taken at .6 of 
the loadwaterline from its fore end and measured along the actual 
outline of the vertical cross section at that station. If the draft for- 
ward of that station exceeds the draft at that station, twice such excess 
to be added toG. In the case of centerboards the extreme -— of 
the board to be a by 1.5 and added to G. In taking these 
measurements all hollows in the fore and aft under-water profile of 
the vessel and centerboards to be treated as filled up straight. Bulb 


= ne boards to be measured in the same way as fixed or fin- 
ee! 


845 





excessive speed at the expense of the other qualities of their boats. 
The chairman stated that in reply to the circular rent out there 
were sixty-five replies. thirty-five being in favor¢f the new rule and 
thirty in favor of theoldrvule. Mr. Terrell cersidered cn the whole it 
weuld be better to sdcpt the rewrvle, erd regretted that it would 
seem to interfere with vested irterests. Mr. Rovee aleoepcke in favor 
of the new rule. Mr. E. Peckerd, Jr.. rermerbed that wherever a 
pew rule was passed scme ene wes bound to ev ffer; but, as one of the 
oldest memters of the Y. R. A., he was jeslous of the pesition which 
thet body occupied. ard he wes quite sure that the efforts of the 
Y. BR. A. ip premoting sport hed met with the ey proval of the yecht- 
ing community at large. ‘This attempt to introcuce a rule which 
ebould get rid of rcmeold extreme types of Jerger beats they all 
hoped might be successful ip premotirg a tetter tyre of beat than 
could be produced under the old rule, but he dissented from the views 
of the lest speaker as to verted interests. He bad seen racing on the 
Clyde. the Solent ard the East Ccast.and his experierce was that 
bosts like the White Rose and the Arlette were a¢ mirable cruisers, and 
could beat the ‘skimming dishes’ as frequently as the latter could 
beat them. He hoped tbat the conclusion of that meeting would be 
to refer the question to the Y. R. A. to carefully consider as to the 
size of the beats evolved under the new rule, and whether the limit of 
2%4ft. was the mort derirable one. He hcped that they would fix the 
limit of the two classes so as to make the size and expense practically 
atcut the sere as at present.—Mr. W. P. Burton reccmmended that 
a rew clase cf atcut 15ft. shculd be ertatlisred to take the place of 
the present 0.5-raters. He considered that the new rule quite upset 
the existirg clessee —Mr E. T. Packard entirely egreed with Mr. Bur 
ton’s suggestion. Be believed he was right in saying that the Y. R 
A. intended the new 24ft. and 18't. classes to take the place of 1 rater 
and 0 5-raters, but it was clear that the rules applying to those classe 
would have to be altered for the new rule, since it would be qui 
imporsible for three hands to manage a 24ft. boat, and still less cou 
two bands manage an 18ft. boat.— After a little further discussion. th 
chairman put it to the meeting whether the new or old rule shauld b 
adopted. and, only one dissentient, it was decided to adopt the new 
rule.—Mr. W. P. Burton then proposed, *That the Y. R A. be asked to 
reconsider the number of hands wed in the 24ft. and 18ft. clarses, 
and that this meeting suggests the number of four hands in the 24ft. 
class, and three bands in the 18ft. class. Further, that a 14ft. or 15ft. 
class be recognized by the Y. R. A., with a crew limit of two hands.’— 
Mr. Linton Hope seconded the motion, which was carried by an over- 
whelming majority —It was further resolved, by eleven votes to four, 
‘To request the Y. R A. to consider the desirability of appointing a 
sub-committee to adjudicate and legislate upon the classes of 24ft 
rating and under.’— Votes of thanks to the chairman ard to the con- 
vener of the meeting (Mr. E. T. Packard) concluded the proceedings.” 





A Measuring Dock for Yachts. 


Tne measuring dock here illustrated was designed and built for the 
White Bear Y.C.. of St. Peul, Minn., by Harry T. Drake, captain of 
the club. It is well adapted for the accurate nieasurement of length 
in any manner, and especially for the measurement on a line paralle 
to and at some distance above the water. It is of inexpensive con- 
struction, and where the tide does not prevent it will be found most 
= in clubs having many small yachts. Following are the specifi- 
cations: 

1. Opening for stem of boat to lie in without interfering with bob- 
stay or rigging in any way. 

2. Sliding bars that can be adjusted to the point where the cutwater 
intersects the water, or 2in. above it, as in the White Bear Y.C., or 
more. 

8. Wooden supports for bars 2-2, which are lowered or raised to the 
desired position by means of the set screws, 4-4-4-4, which pass 
through lugs in the pier. 

4. Set screws for raising or lowering the pieces at the bow and the 


le 6. 
5. Piece of 4x4 straight timber, the erds of which rest on and are 
supported by scale 6 and which is moved along on the seale until it 





ment, and was opposed by an equally positive denial on the part of 
Mr. Ball that Ethelwynn was at any time near enough to interfere 
with Spruce. The two parties being equally trustworthy and equally 
competent to judge distance, and their statements differing diametri” 
cally, it then rested with the protesting party to furnish corroborative 
proof of his statement. This he could not do, and the protest was 
then of necessity dismissed. Up tothe time of writing the Yachtsman 
was evidently in ignorance of Mr. Brand's additional protests. 


Apart from the intense animosity displayed in these letters and 
others of British origin, even worse if possible than that blustering 
abuse which characterizes some American papers, and which we have 
repeatedly condemned, most of the British criticisms display a lament 
able ignorance of simple, every-day facts. We have no taste for an 
international contest in abuse and vituperation, and it would be ab- 
surd to attempt a sober technical argument with men who assume 
from the start that the Sandy Hook Lightship is moored inside of 
New York Harbor; that the Cup races are started with a 10-minute in- 
terval in which to cross the line, or that Capt. Haff is a Swede or Nor- 
wegian. 


YacuHTSMEN may remember a letter which appeared ina leading 
New York paper immediately after the last Cup race in 1893, in which, 
over the signature of a yacht owner and a member of the New York 
Y.C., a number of extraordinary and most untruthful statements 
were made. The sequel came a week or two later, when the writer of 
this epistle was declared insane and confined in an asylum. We are 
reminded of this case by several anonymous letters in the last issue of 
the Field, in which the violent and abusive tone and many misstate. 
ments suggest a similar origin. 


An order for a racing 15-footer for next year has already been placed 

. with Gardner & Cox by Vice-Com. T. J. Preston, Jr., of the Passaic 

River Y.C. The Montreal yachtsmen have taken up the idea eagerly 

and are already planning a number of new boats. A challenge from 

Mr. Brand is also a certainty, so there is every prospect of good rac- 
ing in the class for the coming season. 





We feel that under the circumstances we owe the fullest possible 
apology to the Yachtsman for attributing to it the blundering and 
inaccurate ‘‘history” of the America’s Cup which has recently 
appeared in the Yachting World. Wecan only plead in excuse the 
necessary hurry and worry under which our work was done duriog 
the week of the Cup races, and which led to the involuntary substitu 
tion of one title for the other. ; 





Rule. 


acht designers will begin t 
June, and which wefully 
which the later 
British yachts have been designed, adopted in 1887, is as follows: 
A. 


00 =®- 
rating of is obtained jultiplying the length 
waierine oy he - area, and dividing the product by the constant 
number So rerees taten: 0 mocesenent te cohica) wuinaguren: 
Spain 00 Se ot tonnage. In this method of measuremen 
the go a ee py the sail am 
Lo T established rating classes and the = 


. Facing. 


r following classification has been adopted to accompany the 
rule: 


NEW. OLD. 
(Linear) Rating. Rating under existing rule. 
18ft. rating. 05 rating. 
Qft. “* 26 °° 
soft. * 25 « 
36ft. 5.0 6 ( 
4eft. ‘ 10.0 
5eft. * 200 * 
65ft. * 400 “ 


The question of the practical working of the new rule isa very im~ 
portant one, and only time can tell what the resulting type will be in 
the various classes. The Me nese a from an English lo paper, the 


East Anglican Times, ig as showing the opinions of experts 
in the smal! classes: , 
“A meeting of tiemen representing the racing interests in the 1- 


rating and 0.5-rating classes on the Thames, the Crouch. the Orwell 
and East Coast was convened at the Great Eastern Hotel, Liver- 
pool street, London, on Sept. 20, for the purpose of considering the 
effect of the new Y. R. A. rating rule, and to ascertain the views of 
the meeting as to the adoption of the old or new rating rule for next 
season. The chair wastaken by Mr. Graham Robinson, and among 
those present were Mr. Edward Packard, Jr., Mr. E T. Packard (who 
convened the meeting), Mr. W. P. Burton, Mr A.E Sid ick, Capt. 
Eaves, Mr. Sidney Turner, Mr. Frost Smith, Mr. J. F. G. Winser, Mr. 
Geo. Terrell, Mr. a Mr. H. W. Ridsdale, etc. The chair- 
man, in opening the p! ings, pointed out that it was not yet fully 
understood what the effect of the new rule would be, and he himself 
did not quite follow what it was likely to eventuatein. If the uphold- 
ers of the new rule could show that it was likely to produce a better 
type of boat. then that would be a very strong argument in its favor; 
but if, on the other hand, they could not see that it would do so, it 
was possible that they would not care for a change, but rather ‘bear 
the ills ~o | had than fly to others they knew not of.’ Mr. E. T. Pack- 
ard formally opened the discussion by calling upon Mr. Linton Hope 
to deliver an address. Mr. Hope, on rising, said be would do his best 
to demonstrate what type of boat would probably be evolved under 
the new rule, but of course he could only speak roughly, as it was im- 
possible at present to tell how it would turn out. He exhibited to the 
meeting two designs which he said might be built to come under 
the new 18ft. class—one a deep- boat, carrying about 320ft. of 
sail area; and the other of the ‘skimming dish’ type, with rather 
less sail. Both were about 18ft. on the waterline. In comparing the 
two, he said that in ordinary weather the ‘skimming dish’ would be 
almost certain to beat the deeper boat, but in very light winds the 
latter would most probably win. The displacement of the larger boat 
would be 1,900lbs., and the smaller (the ‘skimming dish’) about 
1,000lbs. The class of boat which the new rule would hit hardest was 
the ‘fin-bulb,’ and in his opinion the ‘skimming dish’ type was 
favored. Hence, boats built under the 18ft. class would be about the 
same size as the present 1-raters. As to the relative cost of the two 
boats, the deeper boat would be considerably more expensive. Ques- 
tioned as to how ger plates would be affected, he replied that they 
were still possible, but would be much shallower, and consequently 
wider. When ‘housed’ they would come up some distance above the 
deck line. He then exhibited drawings under the 24ft. class. Here 
again he took as examples of the extreme type two boats—one of con- 
siderable displacement, 21ft. on the waterline with 600ft. of sail, dis- 
placing three tons, and Thames measurement five tons; and the other, 
of very little displacement, and carrying rather less sail, with more 
beam. As in the 18ft. he considered that the smaller boat would 
beat the larger in anything but a very light wind, but the latter would 
sotmeety be much more expensive, and would, perhaps, cost £250.— 
Mr. H. W. Ridsdale, who followed, thought that the most desirable 
point of the new rule was that every type would be built. It had 
been said that the new boats would be much larger tan 
after all he considered size to mean the value they 
money, and under the new rule they would get 
their aaa wut. ~ —— the ‘skimming = * was ban ae 
bs BO average was exem) 

y the races between the Britannia and Vigilant and Satanita, the 
two latter having admittedly greater speed, but every one knew which 
was really the best boat. 

“Mr, Frost Smith spoke insupportofthenewrule. He doubted very 
much whether it would produce some of mews —_—— mensions as 


Mr. Linton Hope had suggested. He though! 
rule would Seduce arest man more yacntemen te in for 
mentioned that he . : a 


Y. R. A., when the matter was thoroughly threshed out, p- 
peared to be the opinion of the meeting was that they did not want 


comes in contact with the boat when properly trimmed, showing her 
exact leneth on the water or 2in. or more above, as the rule may re- 
quire. It is not attached to anything, so that it may be removed 
when the boat enters the slip; then it may be put on the scale and 
shoved or slid along until contact is made with the toat, the stem 
having been placed and held in position at both ends until the length 
is officially anncunced. 

6. Scale, one on either side, marked in feet and inches from 16ft. to 
24ft., there being no boats shorter or longer than that in the club, 

7. Pier supporte. 

The measurer has used his discretion in p'acing the ballast, but an 
arbitrary rule proposed by Dr. James M. Welch is a good one: Find 
the length of the oat on the water when light in smooth water, then 
make an indelible mark inside of the boat across the flvor 1,, abaft the 
center of the light waterline, then place the required ballast on or as 
near that mark as possible, then measure the load waterline. 

In practice !,, abaft the center is near the center of buoyancy of 
most of the boats. 


The Ends of Up-to-Date Yachting. 
Irving Cox, in New York Sun. 


Wirx the miserable fiaeco of the America’s Cup races of 1895 fresh in 
our minds, and with an apparently bona fide. notific-tion of a chal- 
lenge for 1€96 in the handsof the New York Yacht Club, I would like 
to make a few remarks on the present yachting situation. 

There is no doubt that every effort was made to render the Valky- 
rie-Defender reces a brilliant success and a fitting close to an interest- 
| racing season. 

hat they were not successful was largely due, no doubt, to the 
mistaken action of Lord Dunraven in withdrawiug Valkyrie. 

Yet, after all, were not the conditions, although equally fair for the 
Am and English boats, in a large measure to biame for the com- 
plication? Strip the whole ——_ of its mazy corditinns and 
restrictions, and what do we find was the intent in challenging and 
accepting the challenge for a race between English and American 
boats? Simply and solely to test the relative speed of the yechts of the 
two countries, and incidentally to defend and win the America’s Cup. 

After nearly a year of the most far-reaching and lucid discussion, 
after the expenditure of at least half a million dollars. after infinite 
care in preparation and wonderful skill in designing and building two 
boats for this purpose, what is the result? The corditions are so 
——— unfair, says Dunraven, that unless your honorable com- 
mittee will guarantee that no one shall use the Atlantic Ocean until I 
am entirely through with it, 1 shall be forced to withdraw Valkyrie 


and go home. 

There is no need of ing over past historv., We all know that Dun- 
raven was wrong, and he bably in a fair way to that conclusion 
by this time himself. I say, however, that had it not been for the fact 
that all our late cup races have been—like the Westerner’s cure for 
chills, one grain of quinine in a quart of whisky—one grain of racing 
in a quart of words, raven would never have dared to quibble out 
of a race of such importance, trusting to word pictures to hide the 
fact that he came over here to race and didn’t. 

One day could have settled the question, boat against boat and the 
devil to see fair in the absence of other referees, But no; the 
conditions of the deed of gift, or of letter No. 2,1£6, folio 87, prevented 
it. Now, what we want to do next time is to avoid the sickening mass 
of conditions, destroying the deed of gift and the America’s Cup as 
well, if n , to that end, and have a race—I repeat, have a rice; 
which on reflection must seem: reasonable to us all. 

We have reached a very delicate puint in sailing yacht architecture 
and we should walk with open eyes. For the first time in the history 
of the Cup races the boat built in this country to defend was narrower 
and than the challenger. Watson made a radical departure in 
favor of more beam and sail, while Herreshoff took the opposite 
course and developed a much deeper and narrower boat than Vigilant, 
the successful defender of two years ago. 

I do not wish to be understood as saying that Herreshoff copied 
Watson or that Watson copied Herreshoff; in fact, I have po doubt 
that each reached his results inde tly of the other, and as a 
logical sequence of the behavior of former boats of their own; but 
still facts are facts. 

Were the spirit of the late Edward Bur; 
and be shown Defender and Valkyrie III. side by side, he would with- 
ace eae Valkyrie Ill. was the American representative and 


This truly remarkable state of affairs is worth studying, for in these 
days of exact methods nothing in the make-up of a racing yacht is 
to chance, but all is care worked out, and the results proved. 


s to return to this world 











FOREST AND STREAM. 





















ALCEDO——STEAM YACHT—Designed by Waterhouse & Chesebrough, 1895. 


Taking up & subject of the first modern international race, that of 
an 


Genesta Puritan, we find the two wpe as distinct as possible, 
Genesta, the challenger, best descri by that now most obso- 
lete term, cutter, parrow an Puritan was an American 
sloop in her en’ , all influence could be seen in her 


rig and method o! > ures taken of these boats in ¢ry 
ked difference in form and type, and elso 
d Defender. wherein | 


boats of only a few years ago, like Puritan. 

tan, although of much displacement than Genesta, 
shows up as a roomy and comfortable craft: one that might be and 
probably would have been built if there had never been such a thing 
as international racing. Can one honestly say the same of Defender, 
with ber aluminum , her immense draft, ft pepe ordi- 
nary summer cruising, and her lack of room below, her extremely 
costly construction? 

I think not, and while I appreciate the patriotic spirit that induced 
the Defender syndicate to spare no expense to retain the America’s 
Cup. and the genius of Herreshoff in evolving such a perfect racing 
machine, Ican but feel that it has been talent and money, if not 
wasted, not well spent. 

Puritan was no more like Genesta than chalk is tike cheese. She 
was broad and moderately shallow, with only about thirty-seven tons 
of ballast. mostly used inside, and depending on form very consider- 
ably for stability. Genesta war a much bulkier boat, with over seventy 
tons ok jead outside and no stability due to form—very much narrower 
aod per. 

We must remember that although we defeated Genesta, we yet had 
to change our type to doit. Ev one knows who knows anything 
at all about recing in England d the five years preceding the 
Genesta’s challenge, that England was ahead of us in the building and 
— design of racing yachts. They had greater speed, they had 

rigging and sails, and they were much better built. Puritan 
was a distinct improvement, but it must be confessed that her points 
of superiority over existing American boats were for the most part 
points of similarity with the English craft of her time. 

Both Puritan and Genesta were boats that while a trifle large were 
still one-man boats and not syndicators. They cost between $20,000 
and $30,000 to build and were good cruisers when not racing. Genesta 
when compared to Valkyrie III. was not much over half as wide, 15ft. 
gh Yet on 88ft. waterline length she ts a heavier boat than 

alkyrie and had more inside room available. I mean she was far 
more heavily built and carried a rig that she could swing in a race or 
across the Atlantic, either one. True, Valkyrie has the advantage of 
greater beam, but aside from that I pronounce Genesta the more sen- 
sible boat of the two and challenge criticism on my statement. If we 
—— and Defender result is the same. Puritan is a 

ble boat; Defender is an expensive freak and nothing more; fast, 
seaworthy and beautiful, but yet far from the boat that a man would 
build if no other boats were ready to beat him. , 

Compare the section of Puritan with its slightly hollow sites, 
its ee eo ae c idea 
. all that a —- ——e. be. ee oo, cost about 
ve times as much, and then say yi designin progressed 
along sensible lines if youcan. For my part, I deny fi. 

There is one thing that we all seem to forget in dealing with the 
question of yacht ing —or rather, two things. 

One is that the racing of sailing yachts is a sport that has outlived 
its days of usefulness, and is now very much as archery when fire- 
arms came in, standing on very precarious footing, and liable to be 
wiped out by the improvement in steam yachting unless 


The other point is that speed in sailing yachts is relative, not abso- 
lute; in other words, it is the distance by which one boat beats 
another in a race, and not the absolute speed made by either during 
that race, that shows the superiority and makes a fast or a slow boat. 
A better race is had anda much more interesting one when two 
boats sail at an ae of four miles per hour, one winning by 

they sail at a fifteen mile gait and one wins 
peed isa good thing, and so long as we sacrifice 
nothing of value to it let us have speed to the last second by all means, 
but we must remember that there is absolutely no use in building 
boats that are uncomfortable and very costly to ouild unless some ob- 
ject is to be really gained by it, and not a few seconds’ or even min- 
utes’ speed at the sacrifice of a whole summer's comfort. 

The whole system of yacht building and racing is radically wrong, 
judging from the standpoint of sport. From the naval architect's 
point of view ev ing is lovely, and we are making rapid strides 
ae the perfect of the future—all lead, draft, and cost, 
with no y. 

Just think fora moment. Eight or ten years ago ifa man wanted 
sport on the water and had a little money to spare, say two or three 


thousand do! he could build or buy the equivalent of our modern 
40-footer, only a and roomier boat. With her he could have all 
he wanted and could calculate on four or five seasons’ use 


at the very least before his boat was really outbuilt and obsolete. 
Now the most he could do for the money would be a 25ft. fin-keel, 
with scarcely room enough aboard to hide a broad-brimmed straw hat 
in case of a squall. True, the little boat is most beautifully designed 
and constructed, and would, in a race, have no difficulty in despos- 
ing of the big, roomy centerboard of former days. But what of that? 
> I said before, speed is relative, not absolute, in sailing yachts, 
and had the fin-keel never been evolved the old centerboard would be 
just as good a racer as her modern sister. Of course, asin everything 
there is a great deal to say on the other side of the question. The 
rn boats are marvels of beauty in design and construction, and, 
due to the great care required in their construction, the workman- 
ship of the average yacht builder has greatly improved, and also his 
knowledge of the various problems to be met in building a boat, so 
that we see no more of the dismal failures due to an jute lack of 
knowledge. 
Then, again, the new boats are 


of apnel and have nearly apolied yachting, Ge o> deine. 
too deep for our harbors, too expensive for our pockets, and in all 
except the very larger classes too uncomfortable and cramped for our 
families to take any pleasure in cruising, so that yacht racing is, under 
tbe present doing harm to the sport yachting and really 
threatens its practical death ‘as the amusement of many. must 


not be. Yachting and yacht racing, almost the only sports that belo: 
to the class of bona amateur relegated 


settle 
upon a model which shail represent the ideas of all our naval architects 
and be at the eame time a sensible type of boat. Then let each yacht 
club duplicate this model and lines and state in their race pro- 


grammes that no competing yacht shall deviate more than 10 
or 12 per cent. from the stan so set. It may be said that 
this would discourage yacht designers and hamper them, but as I see 
it we yacht designers are not to be considered in the matter at all. 
The le who sail the boats, who own them and who pay for them 
are — whose — —_ be =. As i — 4 “ae = 
say again, the absolute speed of a yecht pro} is no e 
vital point in her make-up, nor even one of her vital points. All she 
need do is to sail as fast as or a little faster than the others, and if the 
others are sensible, comfortable boats she can and will be the same. 
The new boats not carried to extremes are exactly what we want, and 
will make fast, comfortable and seaworthy vessels. The schooners 
prove this, and, asa matter of fact, boats like Lasca, Constellation 
and Emerald show that yachts can be built, ard keen sport bad with 
SS are not—confessedly not—so fast as they might have 
been every element but that of speed been disregarded io their 
design. Well, I've had my innings, and as the Irishman said when the 
judge fined him $5 for thrashing a man who had cheated him, “I’m 
glad I done it and will take $10 more of it at the same rate.” 


The Steam Yacht Alcedo. 


Amone the new yachts of the year is the handsome steam yacht 
Alcedo, d ed by Waterhouse & Chesebrough for G. W. C. Drexel, 
of Philadelp! and built by George Lawley & Son, Sonth Boston, 
under the supervision of the designers. The yacht is 124ft. over all, 
102ft. 1. w. L., 16ft. 2in. beam and 6ft 6in. draft, of composite construc- 
tion and schooner-rigged. The hull planking is of clear Georgia pine, 
28¢in. thick, fastened to the steel angle frames by screw bolts and 
nuts, bronze fastenings being used up to 2ft. above the waterline. As 
shown in the sheer in, there ie but one deckhouse, of mahogany, 
18ft. long and 8ft 6in. wide, used as a deck saloon and dining hall, the 
galley being directly below. The hull is of specially strong construc- 
tion, the scantling conforming to the uirements of the United 
States Standard Steamship Owners’, Builders’ and Underwriters’ 
Association. There are four watertight steel bulkheads and the frame 
is stiffened by a system of steel diagonal straps over frames and deck 


beams. 

Beginning at the fore peak below deck, inside the collision bulkhead 
are the c! lockers and the under-deck engines of the steam capstan, 
then comes the crew’s toilet room, and then the forecastle. The next 
space is devoted to the —_* and engineer's stateroom to port and 
messroom to starboard, latter fitted with mess t2ble, set bow! and 
ae berths for steward and cook The galle 
the full breadth of the ship, very fully furnish 
an ice box of one ton ca: ty, sink, etc. The steward’s pantry, on 
the star side, has a dumb waiter to the dining saloon just above. 

The engines are located forward of the boiler, triple wees. with 
eviinders 914, 15% and 24\4in. by 13in., designed and built by the Fore 
River Engine Co., of Weymouth, Mass.; the condenser is 6ft. long. 3ft. 
diameter and has . ft. of cooling surface. An independent 
circulator is used, of the centrifugal type, running at 200 turns. The 
boiler was made by the Almy Watertube Boiler Co. Abaft the boiler 
room is a thwartship bunker, serving to keep cool the after cabins. 
The total bunker capaci'y is eighteen tons. 

The owner's room is immediately aft of the third bulkhead and the 
bunker, 11ft. long and of the full width of the hull, communicatia 
with a private bathroom piped for fresh and sea water, hot and cole 
Then comes the main saioon, 13ft. 6in. long, then the steerage, with 
toilet room to starboard of stairs and a stateroom to port, and then 
the after stateroom. This after room is finished in mahogany and 
— the other rooms are finished in mahogany and white 
ename 

Particular attention has been paid to the plumbivg and ventilation, 
the baths and set bowls are all couanected with a tight waste tank in 
the after hold which has an outboard vent and is emptied by a steam 
wh. Each room is ventilated by a deck opening in addition to the 
side lights, and a special 8in. exhaust ventilator is fitted to the bilge 
aft. The cabin joinerwork and fittines are well arranged and in very 
good taste. The steering is done entirely from the bridge, one of 
Snelling’s combined steering and telegraph apparatus being used. It 
is needless to say that the workmanship is excellent throughout, as in 
all the Lawley-built boats. 


is 10ft. lopg and of 
with a French range, 


Model Yachting. 


At the regular monthly meeting of the American Model Yacht 
Club, held at the club room, No. 227 Fulton st., Brooklyn, N. Y.. on 
October 4, the perpetual challenge trophy articles were revised to 


read as follows, viz.: 

.—This trophy is open to all duly organized and 
recognized Model Yacht Clubs of good standing and responsibility 
composed of members of lawful age. 

And it is to be sailed for once each year, either on May 30, July 4, or 
the first Monday in September, when challenged for, and on no other 


date, except as hereinafter provided. 
ART. 4~ Bhallen —All challenges must be received by the club, 


or by the trustee holding the trophy, at least ninety days before the 
date for a race. 
All ges must be accompanied by a certificate, properly execu- 


ted before a notary public with a seal, as to the existence of the chal- 
lenging club as follows, to wit: 


To ali whom it may concern: 

We, the undersigned, being of lawful age, do hereby certify that the 
Model Yacht Club of. ‘1 
is a regularly organized and recognized model yacht club of good 
standing 


responsibility, and composed of members of lawful age. 
° ..Commodore. 









Address. . 
being duly sworn, each for himself deposes ard says that he has read 
the foregoing eand subscri ed his name thereto, and that 
the same is true to his own knowledge. 

Sworn to before me on this............ BOF Be vecevecsess 189. . 





Notary Public, 
County of.......... 


State of . 
For the balance of the article (No. 4) and the full text of the articles 
as revised in 1894, see Forest anp Staeam of March 23, °95. 
Gro. F, Picort, Sec’y pro tem., 
92 Douglass street, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


The America’s Cup. 


Tue following letter was received on Oct. 9: 
“Roya Victoria Y. C., t 
Ryne. Isle of Wight, Sept. 28, 1895. 
“To J. V. S. Oddie, Secretary New York Y. C.: 


. Ha Srr—I beg to confirm by letter my telegrams of Sept. 23, as 

ollows: 

“I, in behalf of the Royal Victoria Y. C., and in the name of Charles 

D. Rose, a member af the club, challenge to sail a series of matches 

for the America’s Cup in 1896, with the cutter yacht Distant Shore, 

load waterline length 89ft. 

“In the event of this challenge being posumeet, Ishould be much 
obliged if you would kindly inform me what dates, courses and con- 
ditions the New-York Y. C. will proprse to govern the races. 

“I bave the honor to be, sir, your obedient servant, 

“Percy THELLUSSON, 
“Secretary Royal Victoria Y. C.” 

A special meeting of the New York Y. C. was held on Oct. 14 to 
consider the challenge, about fifty members being present. The fol- 
lowing resolutions were adopted: 

“ Whereas, An unconditional challenge for the America’s Cup, stat- 
ing load waterline length of challenging vessel. has been received 
from the Royal Victoria Y. C. in the name of Mr. Charles D. Rose; 

“Resolved, That the challenge be accepted; and, further 

“Resolved, That a committee of seven be appointed by the Commo- 
dore, with full power to confer with the challenger and arrange the 
conditions of the match. As soon as final arrapgements have been 
completed, the committee shall report the same to the club.” 

The committee appointed by Commodore Brown is: 

Former Commodore J. D. Smith, A. Cass Canfield, J. Frederick 
Tams, Latham A. Fish, Gouverneur Kortright, Archibald Rogers aud 
J.R Busk. These gentlemen constituted the Cup committee of 1895, 
which arranged and conducted the recent Valkyrie-Defender series, 
and their reappointment is considered a substantial indorsement by 
the club of everything they did in connection with those races. 

The following cables were sent by Secretary Oddie: 

Thellusson, Secretary l Victoria Yacht Club, Ryde, England: 
Challenge accepted. mmittee appointed, with full power to 

arrange conditions. Oppie, Secretary. 

Another cable was sent to Mr. Rose and read: 

Charles D. Rose, No. 89 Hill street, Berkeley Square, London: 
Challenge accepted. Have notifi dThellusson. Oppie Secretary. 
boa Cup committee held a meeting on the adjournment of the ciub 

meeting. 


Beverly Y. C. 
230TH RACE. 
Saturday, Sept. 14. 


Tue doubtful prizes in fourth class cats are decided by measure 
— = Howard, which takes first prize by 143., Dawelle taking sec- 
ond prize. 

The 231st race, sail off in third class cats and fifth class sloops. was 
sailed off club house Sept. 20, in moderate fluky so’wester. R S. 
Hardy, judge. 

THIRD CLASS CATS. 





Actual 

Melro, D. L. Whittemore. ... 1 47 07 

Doris, John Parkinson.... 1 51 46 

Eina, John Parkinson....... 1 51 54 
FIFTH CLASS SLOOPS. 

Waskite. H. N. Richards ........... eeceseses coe cccccke.OD 1 16 05 

Hilda. Robert Winsor...... eneoveseceseces coccesevece 18.03 1 32 09 


Melro and Waskite win. 
Champions for 1895.—Cats: Second class, Anonyma; third class, 
Melro; fourth class, Howard; fifth class, Imp. Sloops: Fourth class, 


Grilse; fifth class, Waskite. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Tue basin, railways and lower shops of the Fifty-fifth street yard 
formerly used by Mumm and by Wintringham have been leased by Piep- 
grass & McGown, who will carry on the same business of yacht buiia- 
ing and repens. Mr. Piepgrass is the son of Henry Piepgrass, the 
City Island builder. The firm is now putting a new stern on the steam 
yacht Charlotte. 


A private match was sailed last week between the cutter Thelma, N. 
L Francis, and the schooner Serkara, Mr. Fuller, from Marblehead to 
New York, starting on Oct. 11. Shortly after the start Thelma parted 
her bobstay and returned to Mar for repairs, starting anew 
seven hours later. She was unable to catch her rival after sucha 


handicap. 
There is now ly plated at Roach’s yard, Chester, a sea-going 
steam yacht d ed by Gardner & Cox for Richard Stevens. she 


is 140ft. over all, 115ft. l.w.l., 20ft. beam, with excellent accommo- 
dations and ample coal capacity. 


Hattie Bradwell, the largest gee on Lake Michigan, has been sold 
by Thomas Bradwell to Jonn W. Welles, of Menominee, for $3,800. 


Veltha, steam yacht, has been sold by J. L. Bremmer to R. L. 
Lippitt, of Providence. 


Erl King, steam yacht, Major A. H. Davis, sailed from Boston on 
Oct. 7 for the Western Isles and thence to Southampton. 


The yachts Edna B. and Fleetwing were wrecked at anchor off 
Cleveland on Oct. 12 in a sudden and violent gale. 


Steam Yachts and Launches 


Buitt sy Marine Iron Worgs, Clybourn and Southport avenues, 
Chicago, lil. Free illustrated catalogue. Write for it.— Adv. 








Canoeing. 


Red Dragon C. C. 


Tue Red Dragons closed a v successful racing season with the 
last race for canoe yawis or elena on Saturday, Oct. 5. Nixie, de- 





signed, built, rigged, owned and sailed by her owner, H. E Bachmann, 
won the cup presented for the season's yaw! races by Com, Fenimore 
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t 
ith 16 points. Charlee, an up-to-date , also buil 
we rate ah Mabe Ginn eel, wie 1 
points for the season’s work. R. G. Fieischmann’s Tadpole has 9 
oints; and Pluto and Olie, owned cengeserey by Lloyd Titus and E. 

v. Crittenden, have 4 re its each. ere were five races for 
record, first place counting 5 points, second 3 poe and third 1 point. 

Olie won race of the Riverton Y. C. for canoe yawis on 
July 18, with er, F. W. Noyes, second. Feather also won the 
last record race on Oct. 5, but not having been in any of the previous 
record races, Noyes did not claim any points. Feather is probably 
our fastest canoe yawl, but she has been at Atlantic City pee 
summer, 80 has not been thoroughly tested against the other boats. 

The contest for the record ig prize for canoes, given by our 
quartermaster, J. E. Murray, was not nearly as interesting as that of 
the yawls. breakdowns and various mishaps, causing with- 
drawals, were uent, and only too ay, seem to verify the fact 
that the old es fy canoe with SnnerraL ong cockpit, as most of 
curs are, is not a fit craft to sail races in, with anything like a decent 
sized rig and slider to correspond. 

Commodore Fenimore won three of the four canoe record races, 
and was second once. His boat is the bathtub cockpit sharpie canoe 
Smuggler, somewhat of the Battledore type, and she was sailed for 
all she was worth, finishing one race al! alone in a heavy wind and sea, 
with all her forward deck and about afoot of her mainmast under 
water, almost completely water-logged. Feniniore was perched on 
the after deck to uote her from diviog clean under every sea. 

J. M. Hamilton, with Fineen, a St. Lawrence Co. boat, somewhat 
like Bat, with a canvas bucket cockpit of the Yonkers C. C. style, won 
one race and was second twice. M. D. Wilt, with Her Name, an old 
Lassie model Everson lap streak 15ft. canoe, was second once. tal 
points: Fenimore 18, Hamilton 11, Wilt 3; Osceola, Omar Shallcross, 
and Kie Loe, H. M. Rogers, no points. 

In the s race for canoes in the Riverton Yacht Club regatta, 
July 18, Smuggler won with, Her Name second, In the race for the 
club sailing trophy for can on the fall regatta day, Sept. 14, Smug- 
gler and Her Name again finished in the same order. 

We have given both the triangular and straightaway and return 
courses a very fair trial during the summer, and aside from the con- 
venience of the triangular course from the spectators’ point of view, I 
think almost all of our sailors prefer the windward and leeward 


course. 

The river is almost a mile wide for a considerable distance above 
and below the club house, and several of the races were sailed over a 
triangular course under very favorable conditions; but the other one, 
around a permanent channel buoy. about three miles above the club 
house, had the call. The prevailing summer winds on our river 
almost always made this latter course a beat and run, with sometimes 
a very close reach one way. 

The fall mans and Sapte on Sept. 14 was a success in every 

pleaty of entr 






ba A We es and nearly every race was very close. 
awl race: 

DUERES, TE. TE, TORGRMNARM,. ...cocccccccccccccccccseccceccccccescoccccoocs 2b 
Tadpole, R. G. Fleischmann............ eae waak beamen oa 
BG a He Pi cierrerncsdeznose accsecces cepoceccceses eee 


Olie, E. W. Crittenden, and Hadji, C. B. Keen, also sailed. 
Sailing race for canoe sailiag trophy: 
cunge. 4 §. Fenimore....... ececccccccccccece 
Her Name, M. D. Wilt..... cececcesoecos 
Fineen, J. M. Hamilton....... 
Bile i EE nan cncccapncenescoecencnccosss enehanchsanihnenn 
Single dling, decked canoes, about 14 mile: 
Tthanel, M. A. Freeman.......ccccccccccccccccccccccscccecs eonccccece e 
Her Name, M. D. Wilt...... eoccecces 
Osceola, F. M. Crittenden......... ccenccecescocegoscecece 
Tandem paddling, decked canoes, about 14 miles: 
Ithanel, M. A. Freeman and L. LeRoy........... coc cccccccocccccccccs 
Osceola, F. M. and E. W. Critterden..... ceccces ceneenteanes A 
Enid, F. L. Wise and H. Blumner.,............. Seeeee 
Kie Loe, M. D. Wilt and H. M. Rogers.........sssceccssersesecscevess 
This race was the prettiest and closest race of the day, inches only 
ees first and second, and all four crews finished with not over 
a length between first and fourth. 
Tandem —— canoes, 4 mile: : 
Gyp, F. M. and E. W. Crittenden........... apa -1 
Willie, M. D. Wilt and H. M. Rogers . 
Chiquita, F. L. Wise and H. Blumner..,............++++ sesanenee Geta? 


















. L. Wise and H. Blumner..,........... . 
on by a length, half a length between second and third. 
After the regatta supper was served, and after supper a roaring 
camp-fire was started on the beach and all hands had a good time. 
Vice-Com. Hand, of the Atlantic Division, and G. V. Parker, of the 
Island Canoe Association, were honored guests. Mr. Hand said he 


came to talk shop and have a time. He certainly did both, and 
ar a result the Red Dragons want the Atlantic Division meet for 
1896 on the Delaware. e have several good camp sites, gond sailio: 


water and lots of room for miles up and down the river, and splendi 
facilities for transportation and supplies. 

We have gotten the half-rater fever pretty badly. Several of our 
members were over to see the Spruce-Ethelwynn races, and after a 
good deal of informal discussion pro and oe pro—it was de- 
termined at the last meeting of the club to have a 15ft. racing class in 
the club. Two or three of the yawls will be altered to the single-stick 
rig, and probably three or four new boats will be built for the class 
A ieegsther tong with the Red D 

together things are very prosperous 6 ragons. 
PHILADELPHIA, Set. 12, ” M. D. Witt. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


~~ NortHern Division: Aesociate—Miss Cartwright, Miss Mary F. Cart~ 
wright, **The Maples,” Kingston, Ont. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Cincinnati Rifle Scores. 


Cincinnati, O., Oct. 6.—The following scores were made to-day by 
members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association at theirrange. Condi- 
tions, 200yds., off-hand, 3lb. trigger pull, rifles under 10lbs. weight, 
standard target, 7-ring black. 

910 81010 9 6 10 10—91 


GaenSaks 20 ccccccccce: 
9 810 8101010 9-89 
9—85 
8—84 
10 78 
8-73 
10—6y 
7-67 
lu +9 
9-84 
9-82 
6—81 
10—78 
7-77 
6-71 
7-74 
8— 68 
5-73 
75 
7-07 
5-63 
5—60 
9—53 
6—53 
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Presque Island Rifle Club. 


Erte ,Pa., Oct. 5.—Only three members of the Presque Island Rifle 
Club were able to attend to-day’s shoot. W.J. Leyer, one of the 
three, bad the honor of makiog the best score of the season. Scores: 


RON vodn0254c%> sonocanvenaatare seseee 7 610 91010 8 6 6 9-81 
797474847 S65 

5 98 7 410 6 6 4 6—63 

DasOy vccccccrescceccccceccess ebseeccace 6 4410 7 6 810 4 3—R 
10066566 7 4 960 

5 02 ; 2 ¢ Z 4 ‘ 2 

Neo ches nas ansenrescieibeccs®) Sn ate 7 - 61 
4 8 6 8 9.410 6 5 5 7-63 
564558977 5 5-60 


ch 


Revolver Shooting in England. 


Lonpon, England, Sept. 27.—Very few members shot at the disap- 
g target at the North London Rifle Club on Sept. 21, as they 
ve completed their scores in that competition for the revolver 
championsbip of the club. The following were the scores shot: 
. 21.—Target appearing at intervals of five seconds: 
Maj Palmer..............777555—86 A F Allman...,..........666660—30 
teescceseet(O42—O8 LUGE ......cecceevecreeees O0AS—29 
i on the same date: 









Lieut Howard 847777 —35 -624436—25 
A J Comber.... -476746—34 -354624—24 
Major Palmer...........574567—34 A -484227—22 
B Comber..............-476465—32 -307272—21 
Capt Earle,.............634657—81 * --352344—21 
Bashford.............+..465475—31 mack, -484450—20 
Lieut Richardson........ 464755—31 seeeeeeceesetheand—18 
LUPE, .....0ccccccceesee es O00445—29 

mt the revolver championship of the club the scores stand as fol- 

WS: 
Alternate Disappearing 
20yds. hands. target. ds. 

Walter Winans. . .42 42 42 42 42 41 a 98° itt 
Major Munday. ..40 39 39 39 39 39 39 39 37 36—386 
C Knapp..........41 40 39 88 36 86 41 36 34 34—877 
an almer,,,.42 39 89 38 37 36 36 36 31 31—379 
AJ Comber,,,...40 39 88 87 37 37 38 38 35 83—372 
Carter ............38 37 36 36 36 35 37 87 35 31—358 
Capt Earle........36 34 32 32 82 32 32 33 33 31—327 
Lieut Richardson.38 35 35 85 34 34 33 31—322 


33 34 
It will be noticed that Major Palmer has come up into third place. 
Many of the members are following Mr. Winans’s example and using 
Smith & Wesson revolvers and U. M. C. ammunition. 
The revolver championship of the South London Rifle Club has been 
won by Mr. Walter Winans with a total of 324, Mr. Rand being second, 
and Capt. T. W. Heath third; details not yet to hand. 


A Revolver Shot Abroad. 


Lrevt. Sumner Parnes sailed from New York on the Lucania Satur- 
day for a long absence on the Continent. He will go at once to Paris, 
where he intends to supplement his studies begun at the Harvard 
Medical School by a course in the city hospitals. 

Mr. Paine takes with him two revolvers—a Colt’s and a Smith & Wes- 
son—and also two target pistols, and hewill no doubt find time to 
give the Johnnie Crapauds points on the niceties of target shooting 
with their favorite weapons. 


Lyman Rapid-Fire Target. 


Tue Lyman rapid-fire rifle targets are finding much favor. They 
are in two sizes, for 25yds. and 50yds. The smaller one sent t-paid 
for 15 cents a dozen, the larger one for 25 cents a dozen, by Forest 
and Stream Publishing Co. 


Grap-Shoating. 


FIXTURES. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


Oct. 19.—Cuicaco, Ill.—Third shoot of the Cook County Tra 
Shooters’ League, on the grounds of the Garfield Gun Club, at 2 P. M. 
W. F. de Wolf, Secretary of the League. 

Oct. 22-24.—BaLTmorg, Md.—Dupont Smokeless Powder Company's 
tournament at live birds. Stanley Baker, Sec’y. 

Oct. 23-25.—ATLanTa, Ga.—Annual tournament of the Clarke Hard- 
ware Company; targets; $700 added money. 

Oct. EATTLE, Wash.—First annual tournament of the 
——_ State Sportsman's Association, under the auspices of the 
un Club; live birds and targets. CaF. Graff, Sec’y. 

Oct. 27-80.—San Antonio. Texas.—First annual tournament of the 
San Antonio Gun Club; $1,000 added money, Willard L. Simpson,Sec’y. 
on” §-7.—KEwaAnszE, Ill,—Annual tournament of the Kewanee Gun 

ub. 

Nov. 7-8.—WELL™NoToNn, Mass.— Annual fall tournament of the Boston 
Shooting Association. H. M. Federhen, Sec’y. 

Nov. 12.—Negwark, N. J.—All-day shoot of the South Side Gyn Club 
ae ~—. Trap-Shooters’ League contest in the afternoon. W. R. 

obart, y. 

Nov. 27-28.—Ironton, O.—Holiday tournament of the Iron City Gun 
Club. H. E. Norton, Pres. -_, 

1 


Jan. 4-5—Puoenrs, Ariz.—Annual tournament of the Arizona State 
Sportsmen’s Association. 

Jan. 9-11.—San Antonio, Texas.—Grand mid-winter tournament, 
under the auspices of Texas State Sportsmen's Association and man- 
agement of J. M. George and O. C. Gueseaz (Texas Field). 

April 1-3.—New York.—loterstate Association’s Fourth Annual 
Grand American Handicap. ; 

May 5-8.—New Yorx.—Tournament of the American E. C. Powder 
Company; $2 000 added money 

May (second week) —Mempnis, Tenn.—Tournameat of the Memphis 
Gun Club, $2 000 added money. 

May 1214—Dayton, O—Anpual tournament of the Ohio Trap- 
Shooters’ ue. Ed. Ta: lor, Sec’y. 

May 26-28.—FR+NKFORT, Gee ace tournament of the Kansas 
State Sportsmen’s Association. 

May s0-June 1 —Mi_wavgze, Wis.—Eleventh annual tournament of 
the South Side Gun Club. 

June 8-13 —BurraLo, N. Y.—Thicty eighth annual tournament of 
the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and Game, 
under the auspices of the Audubon Gun Club. E. W. Smith, Sec’y. 

June 17-19.—CLEVELAND, O.—Third annual tournament of the Cham- 
berlin Cartridge and Target Company 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes oe one Se © Sas eer 
Ties in all events are considered as divided wu’ otherwise reported. 
Mail all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 318 
Broadway, New York. 


The Brooklyn, N. Y., Eagle of Saturday, Oct. 12, contained the fol- 
lowing in regard to the proposed interclub live-bird tournament at 
Dexter Park, L I: “A dozen delegates, re; iting as many clubs, 
held a meeting at Dexter Park yesterday a oon and completed ar- 
rangements for the Dexter Park live-bird championship tournament, 
which will take place on Tuesday and Wednesday, Oct. 29 and 30. 
ay? ne of the gay Orit -_ ao Chairman, and 

a pac! majority o' delegates were opposed 
to any outside clubs entering in the tournament, and it was decided 
that none but clubs shooting regularly at Dexter Park be admitted.” 
The rules provide that the teams shall consist of five men, each man 
firing at birds, entrance $10 per team, birds extra. The cup, pre- 
sented by H. 8. Lippack, will be first prize; the second, third and 
fourth prizes will be respectively 50, 30 and 20 per cent. of entrance 
fees; class shooting. Ties for the cup will be shot off at 25 birds to 
the team, but money ties may be divided. Shooting will commence 
each day at 10 A. M. prompt. Further lars can be obtained by 
writing to the . If the above is correct, the New Utrecht, the 
Ridgewood and other Long Island clubs that do not shoot at Dexter 
Park will be ineligible to compete for the cup. 

Mr. H. E. Norton, preteens of the Iron Oy on Club, Ironton, O., 
under date of Oct. 12 sends us the following regard to his club's 
holiday tournament: ‘The holiday tournament to be given by the 
Iron City Gun Club, Nov. 27 and 28, will without doubt one of the 
best shootsgever given in the State. The junds are fine ones to 
shoot on. Five ex traps will be , known traps, unknown 
angles, A. S. A. rules to govern. The club house is inclosed and 
heated, and the management p) themselves able to give a first- 
cless tournament. From four to squads will be in attendance, 
with more to hear from. The e, so faras is known now, 
will be as follows: Ten events . 15 bluerocks, $1.50 entrance, 
targets 2 cents, money divided 40, 30, 10 per cent., club to adi $50 
or $100 to ten highest guns. There will also be a team race of four or 
six men, 25 targets per man, entraace $2 50, club to add $25 to the 
purse in case two or more teamsenter. All co! 


rrespo! 
promptly, information eng ge A geal and proctemmes sent, by ad- 
dressing H. E. Norton, Box No. 275, Ironton, 0.” 

















President, C. E. L. kins; 
Secretary, M. F. Cook; Assistant Secretaries, F. Green and Albert 
Cook; Instructor, Fred Risley; Executive Committee, J. A. Pitkin, C. 
i. Willard, W. R. Hopkins, M Ff: Cook and L. C. Grover. Thereports 
of the verious officers showed that the treasury was in good s°ap3 
and that the list of members had been increased by the addition of 


fourteen new shooters. After the meeting the regular shoot for 
medal at 25 targets was held. and the following scores were made: C. 
Vibberts 22, McGinty 22, E. Goodwin 22, J. Pitkin 21, C. Bur! ° 
C. Willard 20, F. Green 20. A. Cook 19, M. Cook 18, i. Nichols 17, C. 
Bailey 17, A. Bailey 16, J. Peard 15, L. Thompson 15, W. Johnson 15, J. 
Alger 14, F. Olmsted 13, C. Olmsted 11, F. Foster 11, E. Hoskins 9, 
Carver 9, F. Storey 5. Vibberts, Goodwin and McGinty will shoot off 
their tie for the medal at the next shoot, which will be Oct. 19. 


In a letter to the Pittsburg (Pa.) Times, under date of Oct. 11, John 
G. Messner makes the public apology to J. O’H. Denny and to the 
members of the Pittsburg Gun Club referred to,in Drivers and Twist- 
ers in our last issue. The letter reads as follows: ‘In the issue for 
September 7 you published a note from me, headed ‘Messner Chal- 
lenges Denny,’ in which I challenged James O’Hara Denny to shoot at 
live birds or targets, and, incidentally, made statements which 
offended that gentleman and displeased members of the Pittsburg 
Gun Club. In extenuation I wish to aay: publicly, that the state- 
ments were based upon fault-finding criticisms repeated to me, partly 
in letters, disparaging me as a ‘shot.’ Believing that the detraction 
bad been in fact uttered, I dashed off the unparliamen sentences 
referred to, my normally cool reason being overmatched by incensed 
feelings and by a little wounded coo After investigation I am of 
the opinion that the stories which exasperated me were exaggerated 
and t I owe an apology to the gentlemen named, individually and 
collectively.” 

Isn’t there room in San Antonio for two tournaments and for two 
gun clubs to exist without recriminations? The quarrel between the 
two organizations promoting tournaments in that city is one of long 
stan and we can hardly think that it will help matters to rake 
over old scores. The sport of trap-shooting and its ultimate success 
in any locality depends entirely on harmony between clubs and indi- 
viduals. Matters have probably gone too far in San Antonio for the 
tomahawk to be successfully buried; still, both the tournament of the 
San Antonio Gun Club, which commences on October 27 next, and the 
midwinter shoot of the Texas State Sportsmen's Assoviation, to be 
held on Jan. 9-11, 1896, under the management of Joe George and O. 

. Guessaz (Texas Field), would have brighter re if the 
batchet was carried in the belt instead of being waved im the air. 


Trusting to one’s memory is treacherous work, no matter how good 
that memory may be. In reading over our account of those present 
at the recent tournament held by the Rochester. N. Y., Rod and Gun 
Club, we discovered that the name of the only Paul North had been 
omitted. The omission is all the more extraordinary from the fact 
that it was due to Paul to a great extent, that those who had the 
pleasure of being present at the reception given by Mr. W. C. Hadley, 
on the second evening of the shoot, weat to bed with a conviction that 
they had laughed harder on that night than for many months. When 
Mr. Hadley and his violin, accompanied by Rolla Heikes on the piano, 
rattled off the “Arkansas Traveller,’ Paul North showed that the 
—— of blue rocks and electric pulis was not his sole accom- 
Pp ent. 


H. M. Federhen, Secretary of the Boston Shooting Association, has 
issued the programme for the Association’s annual tournament at 
Wellington, . The dates chosen are Nov. 7 and 8. On the second 
day the tie for the class C badge of the Massachusetts State Shooting 
Association will be shot off; this contest will be an interesting one, as 
there are no less than nine men tied for the badge: Rogers, of the 
Marblehead Club; Warren and Pray, of the Boston Shooting Associa- 
tion; Baxter and Weatherbee, of the Lyndhurst Club; Newcomb, of 
the Lexington Club; Doig, of the Lynn Fish and Game Club; Prescott, 
of the Hingham Club, and C. W. Walls, of the Worcester Sportsmen’s 
Club. Shooting commences each day on the arrival of the #:20 train 
from Boston. The programme for the first day calls for 200 targets 
with a total entrance fee of $14.50; on the second day, 215 targets and 
$16.30 entrance money. 


Capt. Money, aided by J. T. Mascroft, blossomed into a poet dur- 
ing the Newburgh (N. Y.) tournament last week This is how it 
happened. Capt. Money was assigned the adjoining room to the 
one occupied by the “Mayor of Sutton.” During the night the New 
England gentleman's casal organs got to work in such shape that the 
Captain could not sleep; he declares that the rhythm of the snores 
made a capital accom ment to the tune of “‘Pull the maa down,” 
an old-time song. What with thinking about E C. powder, the words 
of the above song running in his head, and Mascroft’s bass accompani- 
ment being ee mre before him, he very soon produced three 
stanzas and a chorus, all eulogizing E.C. We may shortly look for 
them in sheet form, with the air attached. 


At the annual meeting of the Parkway Rod and Gun Club, of Brook- 
lyn, N. Y., the following officers were elected: President. James 

mnett; Vice-President, Henry Bramwell; Secre'! ,» Davii J. Cum- 
mings; Treasurer, Elias Helgans; Field Captain, Henry J. Selover; 
First Assistant Field Captain, Joseph Wooley; Second Assistant Field 
Captain, Thomas Short; Steward, H. S. Lippack. Executive Com- 
mittee: Henry J. Bookman, August Lehman and Archibald Andrews. 
The team selected to represent the club at Dexter Park on Oct. 29, 30, 
is as follows: Lee Hel James Bennett, Anthony Botty, Henry 
Bramwell and Henry J. man. 


The announcement that J. L. Brewer and T. W. Morfey will shoot a 
100 live-bird race at Dexter Park, L I,in the near future (date not 
fixed at the time of writing) has created a zood deal of comment. 
The conditions are 100 live birds per man, $1,000 a side, Brewer at 
33yds., Morfey at 30yds. If the birds are a really fast lot, Morfey 
should have a — good chance of coming in first. It is reported 
also that Brewer after Collie Cockburn, of Toronto, Can., with 
a view to getting on a match at live birds under the Oid Dominion 


Louis T. Duryea defeated C. M. Chapin in a 
100-bird race at the ‘he return match is to be shot 
on the Westminster Kennel Club's grounds, Babylon, L. I1., but no 
date has as yet been set. That —= is shooting now as well as ever 
he did is evidenced by the way he defeated C. Furgueson, Jr., at the 
New Utrecht grounds last Saturday, the score of which match is given 
elsewhere. 

The Ridgewood Gun Club, of Brooklyn, N. Y., held its regular 
monthly shoot at live birds in Wissel’s Ridgewood Park on Friday 
afternoon, Oct. 11, 15 members competing for the club badge. The 
contest is at 7 live birds per man. As the birds were a good lot, 
Henry J. Wiemann was the only one to go straight, winning tne badge 
without a shoot-off. 


The officers of the Harvard Gun Club are: President, C. A. Pierce, 
96; Vice-President, W. Byrd, °97; Secretary-Treasurer and Executive 
Officer, R. D. Sterling, 96; Asst. Executive Officer, G. H. Kinnincut, 
98; Directors, S. Hecksher, 96, E. DuPont, Jr., 97, and F. A. Sterling, 
°98. The club holds shoots every Monday and Thursday in the after- 
noon. 


The Columbia (Pa.) Rod and Gun Club held its annual meeting on 
Oct. 7, the following officers being elected for the ensuing year: Pres- 
ident, John Westerman; Secretary, W. M. Borden; Treasurer, Dr. W. 
G. Taylor; Quartermaster, Samuel Hoffman; Assistants, Harry Eich- 
erly and John D. Forry; Master Transportation, Charles Baker. 

The South Side Gun Club, Newark, N. J., will hold an all-day shoot 
Nov. 12. This shoot will be held in connection with the extra compe- 
tition of the New Jersey Trap-Shooters’ League for the shotgun 
donated by the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 

A new gun club has been organized at Easton, Talbot county, Md., 
under the title of the Easton Gun Club. Its officers are: President, 
John M. Elliott; Vice-President, Dr. T. J. Smithers; Secretary, J. 
Harry Covington. The club will hold target shoots at Idlewild Park 
every week. 

In a recent match at Richmond, Me., the Richmond and Portland 
gun clubs shot for the John P. Lovell badge. Richmond won it by 
at its fifth victory for the tropby. Score: Richmond 96, Port- 
land 86. 


> an or Baltimore next week? Take your choice; they're both 


Davenport) recent), 
t grounds. 


g 
EpwarpD Bangs. 


Lynchburg Gun Club. 


LyycssBurG, Va., Oct. 10.—The members of the Lyachburg Gun 
Club held their weekly shoot to-day. Events Nos. 1-4 were at un- 
known angles, but No. 5 was a 20-target event shot under expert rules, 
5 unknown traps. It will be noticed that during this shoot the goose 
was kept very busy. as ° 

° 0 


- 1. No. 2. 
eeeces 0100000111001111011011011—15 1001010001101111111011111—17 
ee 1011101111001 100011101101—16 1110110110110100011111111—17 
seeceee 100100°011100001101001111—12 1101111011111111101011111—21 


1001111111100110101100001— 15 
Cleland...... 0100100111110100101001G00—11 10100100001 1001110000100— 9 





Dornin, ,,,..01100101110111111111011/0—18 1111011111111111101101111—22 
No. 3. No. 4. 

Nelson, .....0100111100100011101111010—14 1111011110100001111110111—18 

, 11011110011100201011001v0—14 001101100C01010001°000110— 9 

Scott........ 011001110001 1°01011010011—13 0111001011111001011101011—16 

Cleland « 1111001100000001101100111—13 101011110) 0v0011010010111—14 


Moorman... ,1111101011110011011111011—19 0010111110000011111111011—15 
Dornin,..... 1012011111011111111111111—22 1001111011110110111111111—20 


. 5: 
Nelson.,... 01100010101210001110—10 Dornia .. ..10111001110011110110—13 
Terry... ....10011100001100011100— 9 Scott,,,,,,11101119011109111010—13 
Cleland ,,, .00000100100000000011— 4 F. M. D. 


tow 
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Detroit. 


WHAT SHE IS DOING FOR TRAP-SHOOTING. 

Amone the mapy notable products of the city of Detroit there is one 
that is wel! known to the trap-shooters of this country. Jack Parker 
(nobody calis bim JJobn, and only a few, such as Paul Weise and Lovis 
Gitschlag, know him as “Shon™) at present rightly owns the trap- 
shooting fraternity of that city. The success of his efforts to keep the 
Schmelzer Arms Company's trophy in Detroit has increased, if possi- 
bie. bis popularity with the members of the various gun clubs that 
claim Detroit as their home. 

When be and Capt. B. A Bartlett, the ex representative of the 
Burgess Gun Compahy. of Buffalo. N. Y., t on 92 each in the con- 
test for the trophy at Parker's shoot in the middle of September Jast, 
defeating in that contest such men as Heikes, Dickey, McMurcby, Van 
Dyke, Upson, Worthington, ete , not to mention the late holder, Sex- 
ton, the interest taken in the ultimate destination of the trophy was 
more then doubled, so far as the trap-shooters of Detroit were con- 
cerred The tie was carried over to the last day of the Rochester (N. 
Y.) Rod and Gun Club's tournament, Sept. 26. and was the last event 
shot at that tournament. On that day Bartlett made what we believe 
to have been his best record, finishing the programme events with an 
unbroken stringof 151 straight at unknown angles. Parker's adher- 
ents realized that their man had a big contract on hand, but took 
comfort from the fact that Parker never knew when he was beaten, 
and also that the contest was not at unknown angles, but at targets 
thrown from traps pulled in reverse order. 

The result, which was chronicled in Forrest anp Stream of Oct. 5, 
proved that Parker could manage to break targets at that style of 
shooting, even if the light was a poor one. His score of 8 might 
easily have been made 87 bad he taken more pains with his last two 
targets. Capt. Bartlett's score of 80 was not up to hisstandard, but it 
should be remembered that the strain imposed on him while making 
bis big run told on him in all probability when he came to shoot his 
match as above. 

On receipt of the news of Parker's victory, told in the Detroit morn- 
ing papers of Sept. 27, several of his friends got together and decided 
that he shou'd made the recipient of some small token of the 
esteem in which they beld him. The matter was brought to a head on 
Tuesday, Oct. 8, when the River Rouge Gun Club heid a little 
shoot on its pew grounds. It was a slice of luck that we were in 
Detroit on that date, en route for New York after ten days in the 
marshes of Michigan, where, as will probably be told in some fature 
ssue of Forest anp Stream, the snive and duck, isularly the 
latter, found no trouble in eluding the 1}g0zs of shot destined for their 
bodies. We attended that shoot and enjoyed the distinction of being 
on the losing side in a four-men team race, the defeat being distinctly 
traceable to three cyphers scored to Jack Parker as the net result of 
his three first shots. Another member of the team, also a native of 
Detroit. compiled a score that was chiefiv remarkable for the scarcity 
of the figure 1, whereas in a private match immediately afterward he 
broke 9 out of 10! Was it a throw-down, with the stranger as the 
uote dog? Anyway it wasa case of settle, and Joe Cabanaw got the 
benefit. 

After the shoot an adjournment was made to Cabanaw’'s Hotel, 
where a round dozen rat down toa caper which, though he knew it 
not, was gotten up hastily in honor of Jack Parker. At the proper 
moment W. F. Genicke, as spokesman, arcse and addressed Parker on 
behalf of those who wished him to accept a small token of their 
regard for him as a man and asasportsman. The ‘‘small token” was 
a diamond stud, and with it was presented the following: 

“We, the undersigned friends of John Parker, in appreciation of his 
conduct as a shoo'er, and owing to the fact that he has brought to his 
State and city the cup representing the world’s champiorship at in- 
animate targets thrown from traps pulled in reverse order, better 
known as the Schmelzer Arms Company's trophy, do hereby tender to 
him our congratulations as brother sportsmen, and do preseaut to him 
asa pe of our friendship.and approbation the accompanying dia- 
mond stud. 

“(Signed) W. F. Genicke, Louis Gitscblag, Paul Weise, Hy. H. 
Fleischer, Leon Bellaire (Sault Ste. Marie), J. Daniels, Albert Trautz, 
Henry E. Visger, William A. Ferguson, P. Wood, W. Proctor, J. Kiein, 
J. F. Fox, M Cicotte, Theodore Cicotte, R. H. Hall, H. Herbert, J. H. 
Seood J. Cabanaw, G. Thurber, J. A. Marks, W. H. Brady, A. 

uandt.” 

Parker was so overcome witb surprise at the totally unexpected turn 
the suprer had taken that his efforts as an orator were confined toa 
brief expression of his thanks. The cup, the tal on which it 
stands hung with the many medals that Parker won as a shooter, 
an oarsman and as an amateur boxer, is on exhibition in the window 
of Mr Genicke’s storeon Michigan avenue. A fruitful topic of con- 
versation in Detroit trap-shooting circles is the next challenge. Who 
wants the cup? 

NEW SHOTS DEVELOPED. 


The recent tournament at Detroit developed a lot of young blood. 
Wood, Parker’s mate in the two-men team race, isa new shot. We 
believe that this was his first tournament of any note. His score in 
that raca shows that he has both skill and nerve.» Upson and Worth- 
ington, two of the cracks from Cleveland, O., tied with Wood and 
Parker with a score of 49 out of 50. each man shooting at 25 targets, 
unknown angles. On the shoot-off, Upson and Worthington (Red- 
wing) broke straight, scoring a clean 50; Wood also went straight, 
while Parker again missed a single target, a complete reproduction of 
their previous score. The totals for the match and the tie were: 
Upson, 25 and 25, total 59; Redwiag, 24 and 25, total 49; a grand total 
am 99. Wood, 25 and 25, total 50; Parker, 24 and 24, total 48, making a 
grand total of 98. The combined totals show 197 out of 200. ood is 
one of the new shots developed under the tutorship of Jack Parker. 
Heury Herbst is another of the same kiad, and there are several more 
yet to hear from; in fact, Detroit may be said just now to be a ver- 
itable nursery of trap-shooters. 

The sport has a strong hold on the affections of shooting men of 
that city, and the various gun clubs are com) of enthusiastic ad- 
herents of trap-shooting. The winning of the trophy above referred 
to by Parker has had a very salutary effect indeed. Of course, just 
now the shooting men of the city are more absorbed in duck and 
snipe shooting than in cracking ‘‘saucers;"’ but every dog has his day 
and when the ducks and snipe are busily engaged in the operation o 
increasing their species next spring, guos will crack just es merrily as 
ever in the vicinity of Detroit, although inanimates, not animates, will 
be the targets. Epwarp Banks. 


The Reading Tournament. 


ReEapinG, Pa., Oct. 9.—The tournament of the Independent Gun 
Club commenced this morning on the grounds of the club at the 
Three-Mile House. Among those present were: F. Van Dyke, of the 
Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; B. A. artlett, of the Bur, Gun 
Co.; Harry Thurman and H. L. David, of the Keystone Shootiog 
League, Philade!phia; S. Glover, of Rochester, N. Y., etc. The best 
average was made by Van Dyke, who lost but 15 targets out of 195 











shot at. Scores: 

Events: 123456%78 910 
EP ccccsennh veh ctbuaosasonswspees 17 16 18 17 16 15 16 17 19 13 
Van Dyke 16 18 17 18 20 19 20 17 20 15 
IED sccnessessocesceese 19 14 16 19 18 19 15 18 14 14 
ET ap vinbapsnechesteensonbennsousencaiy 18 16 18 14 19 15 17 18 14 13 
DL Unibsnnabepeeuneiensbespabenessen 17 15 15 14 17 17 14 16 14 11 
DE ciubsonsusteuse esterctenbeenuneuh 15 1615 9 11 19 16 16 16 13 
ED ncnndcccoen oncenonepeneconsasonns 17 15 16 16 18 17 15 14 18 10 
BORE wc cccccccvccccsccccccscccscccocece i 3s eb ‘beep bs bs ey ub s 
UC cab sbhpewenshbtechpoodeasenssenseness aD nk ey a. bb. bs MR be 6b eb 
SE cc cuvawconasecessonsvesescesesseonse Be Ee Oe Ee up OP xe EO oe tp 
PEP tenneve sesccceseooncpeseese ee Of ere 
PE inkinibbenihnebpnensined se oe ee Ee os an oe oe ee 
Frey..... no oe OP ae Ee ee OP an eee 
Smith . es ee es 16 18 16 18 18 14 
Keller 


. 15 15 18 13 13 





Harrison po oe Oe ae ce 
Coidren o 20 we. peas os 
Sensenig . ee 
East.. ae Bax 
Weand . « 1411 
Sheeler 18 


All the above events were at 20 targets, except No. ‘Yo, which was a 
15-target event. 


South Side Gun Club. 


Newarg, N. J., Oct. 12.—The heavy storm of rain and wind which 
passed over this section to-day kept most of our shooters away, only 
a few enthusiasts taking part in the South Side’s Saturday shoot. 
The following were the scores made: 


Events: 1234 





5 6 7 8 910111213 
DD. bosbistenshssenbaboces Sk Sak S ere 
Den psieescnechtsontacese eR RR EBS SE POO 
SE nepepabopesinesseseseess BS 82 8e SS PO. a 
Herrington -57869786647 
PU vanbnseesouceehnereeesés on os oe. 0s. 66 §98 68575 
No. 1 was at 25 targets, everything known; the balance were all 
1 0-target events, unknown angies. SECRETARY. 





Buffalo, N. Y., will be represented in the DuPont handicap at Balti- 


more by at least a couple of entries from the ranks of the Audubon 
Gua Club of that city. 


om 


= 
, - 


The’ Atlanta Programme. 


= programme issued by the Clarke Hardware Co., of Atlanta, 
Ga., for its tournament on Oct. 23, 24 and 25, is one that will attract 
the attention of shooters, ard catch the fancy of any man who has an 
average of apything over eighty-five per cent. to bis credit. Thwre is 
“gped aneney * in every event, takiog the entrance fees only as a basis 
and not considering the added money; taking both together the 
purses will be well worth dividing. 

For each of the three days of the shoot the same programme is 
scheduled: Three 15-target events, Nos. 2,4 and 7, $2 entrance. $20 
added in each event; four 20-target events, Nos. 1,3,6 and 8, $3 en- 
trance, $25 added to each purse; a 25 target event, No. 5, $5 entrance, 
$50 added to the purse. The above events are ‘open to the world, 
known traps and unknown angles, A. 8. A. rules to govern, black pow- 
= and 10-gauge guns All purses divided 30, 25, 20, 1244 and 


company will add $700, the added moneyin the above = 
gramme footing up $630, the rate being $210 per day. We can find no 
mention in the programme in regard to average moneyr, so conclude 
that the remaining $70 will be donated in some such form. 

There can be very little question as to the probable success of this 
tournament. To strong inducements offered in the programme 
is added the single-fare-rate ticket to Atlanta issued by all railroads 
on account of the great exposition now in progress in that city. The 
Kimball House, one of the best hotels in the South, about a block 
from the depot, will be headquarters for shooters during the tourna- 
ment, rates having been secured. Guns and shells can be 
shipped in advance in care of the Clarke Hardware Co., the company 

teeing that the same will be delivered at the ene. The 
eS es enn Oct. 22,80 that the early birds =e 
li practice prior to the opening of the tournament. We must not 
forget to state that the shoot will be under the mavagement of Jack 


Parker, who is now in Atlanta things in readiness for the 
above date of Oct. 22. — 





The DuPont Tournament. 


Bartrmone, Oct. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: All arrangements 
for the DuPont Smokeless rr grand championship tournament, 
to be held here commencing Oct. 22, have been about completed. 
as at — “ = growee, a a erecting 

un rac! tting down foun ns for traps, etc., etc. 

. Five thousand birds have been contracted ter, with an additional 
thousand within eary call if needed. Eight hundred small, hard-fiyin 
Antwerps have been picked from the lot so far gotten in, with w 
to open the grand championship havdicap event. Mr. Halstead, whose 
well-known hostelry adjoins the shooting grouuds, will be prepared to 
oe lunches in the club house on grounds or hot meals at hotel at 
any hour. 
tt all the shooters enter who have signified to us their intention of 
so doing the entry list will far exceed anything ever seen in this coun- 





H. P. COLLINS. 
General Agent Du Pont Powder Company. 


try. In addition to the club house a number of tents will be erected 
on the grounds for convenience of shooters, where they can keep 
their guns, shells, etc., etc , in perfect security. 

Shooters desiring to send their shells or guns by express can address 
them care of DuPont Smokeless Powder Tournament Committee, 22 
8. Calvert street, Baltimore, where they will be taken care of and sent 
to grounds the morning of the opening day, if so desired. All parties 
desiring to avail of the special rate issued by the Trunk Line Associa- 
tion must secure certificates from railroad agent at the point at which 
they purchase ticket. This certificate will be signed by the secretary 
of the tournament committee and be vised by Trunk e Association 
agent, and will then entitle party holding same to one-third fare re- 


turning. 

The handicap committee consists of the following well-known gen- 
tlemen: b Pentz, New York. Chairman: John 8. Hoey, New Jer- 
sey; W. L. Shepard, Chicago, Ill.; T. A. Divine, Memphis, Tenn.; J. 
R. Kelso, Baltimore, Md.; Dr. 8. J. Fort, Ellicott City, Md ; J. H. 
Golick, Washington, D. C., and H. P. Collins, general agent DuPont & 

° more. 

We have received replies from all of these gentlemen with the ex- 
ception of Mr. Hoey, but expect him to serve on same. 

DuPont SmoKELEss PowpER TocRNAMENT COMMITTEE. 
wits H. P. Collins, general agent of the DuPont Powder Company, 
take charge of the cashier's department during the shoot.) 





What is a Championship Contest? 


In our issue of Oct. 12 we published a communication signed 
48 Grains—. That letter touc’ upon a point of more than passinz 


interest to the trap shoot fraternity—that of ey 48 
Grains— took ex: n to claim made on behaif of the DuPont 
Powder Company that the result of its coming handicap would estab- 


lish who was the live-bird champion of America and of the world. 
He argued that the fact that contestants were restricted to the use of 
DuPont powder, and that the affair was also a handicap, placed it out- 
side the pale of championsbip events. 
ole Samuel J. Fort, of Ellicott City, Md., replies to 48 Grains— in the 
w 
to the 


ing terms: 
“Brother 48 Grains— seems in a peck of trouble in re; 

jus fifty per 

some other fellow may win 


damper put u bis chances to win the DuPont trophy, 
cent. of the big purse, first 
because he gets a handicap; second, because 48 Grains— has 
never used DuPont nitro and must ure it in this race. 
“Now I am awfully sorry for our friend of the big charge, but as it 
is at present we can not change our to suit and under the 
for his benefit and ot who may feel as he does, 
van our in the above matter. 
handicap race is practically a starter and enables every one 
competing to get an even start, according to their ability. As 48 
Grains— truly says, a 24 or 25yd. man will likely win the trophy and the 
lion's share of the purse; but if 48 Grains— w read a little fa 
the programme he will see that the committee thought about him, 
and said that the winner must defend his title and troph: 
ear; 80 all that 48 Grains— has to do is come in with his forfeit, get his 
p—which may not be as great as he thinks it is—and sheuld 
pa wy he js ye money, challenge the winner 


where- 


‘urther in 


when 48 Grains—— or any other man will have twelve months in 
which to meke a winner's life miserable with apy other powder, for 
after this preliminary race the aaa may use any powder; 80 too 
may the challenged, but likely he won't want to use anything else bu: 
DuPont; and after 43 Grains-— has used 39 grains of DuPont, bh. 
won't want to use anything else either, and one great object of this 
tournament will be fulfilled * 

The above reply to 48 Grains—— answers a good many queries. 
Chief among them is that which relates to — to be used in 
future challenges. Dr. Fort says that “the challenger may use any 
powder.” That pets was not settled in the programme, and we our 

in doubt on that question, and possibly 48 Grains—— 
was also on the fence. 

The question of championships in shooting circles is a vexed one 
As a matter of fact, we have had so many live-bird champions that 
the introduction of one more or less would make very little difference. 
Still, we agree with 48 Grains—— tbat every championship contest 
should be open to all, and no handicap of any kind imposed upon the 
contestants. The nearest approach that we have had recently to a 
championship contest at live birds took place at Watson's Burnside 
Park, Ch . Ill., on Nov. 16, 1894, when George Kleinman von the 
little iron badge by killing 91 birds, defeating Brewer (89), Carver, 
Elliott, Grimm, Budd, Bingham and Mott. The company was warm 
enough to pick a champion out of, and, so far as we can see, Kilein- 
man’s claim to the championship is a good one. The contest cer- 
tainly possessed what we believe to be the essential point in any such 
event—all shot from the same mark and were restricted only in the 
ot of shot to be used. So much for the championship at live 


It is a remarkable fact that, although target shooting is more than a 
decade old, we have no legitimate mpion at that branch of the 
sport. There has never been a real a contest at inani- 
mate targets that we can finda traceof. The Schmelzer Arms Com- 
pany’s trophy, now held by Jack Parker, represents only the cham- 
pionsbip at inanimate targets thrown from traps pulled in reverse 
order, called for the sake of brevity the championship at reversed 
order. There is no champion shot of America, although there 
may bea moral one. Were it put to the 
would be little doubt about Heikes getting the majority of the votes 
cast, notwithstanding the claims of such men as McMurchy, Van 
Dyke, Dickey, Bartlett, Noel Money, Upson, Glover, Fulford, etc. We 
could add a dozen more names to the above list, each one of which 
a @ man who has bona fide claims to a try for the cham- 

ship. : 

To obtain the right to the title of champion target shot of America, 
it would be necessary for a shooter to prove that he excelled generally 
at the four branches of the sport now commonly in use: unknown 
angles, expert rules, reversed order and pairs. With a view to ascer- 
taining who is the champion target shot, we would like to see some 
prominent gun club, or some firm interested in the manufacture of 
sporting goods, adopt some such plan as the following: 

Get up a tourpament and offer a valuable cup that shall be em- 
blematic of the chanipionship at targets. Let the conditions be as 
follows: 100 targets, unknown angles; 100 targets, reversed order; 100 
targets, expert system, and 50 pairs. The way to shoot the 400 targets 
off might be thus: divide each of the three first systems into four 25- 
target events, and the 50 pairsinto four events of 15,15, 10 and 10 
pairs respectively. Make each 25 or each s-t of pairs a separate 
event with a solid entrance fee; deduct 5 or 10 per cent. from each 
purse to form a fund to be divided between the four highest averages 
made out of the 400 targets Let the man making the highest average 
take the cup, title and 40 per cent. of the fund created as above; the 
three next highest would take 30, 20 and 10 per cent. of the same fund 
respectively. In a four days’ tournament, a 25 at each style of shoot- 
ing and one of the sets of pairs might be shot off without interfering 
with a distinct programme, as the contestants in the ——— 
events would be formed into squads and could shoot right aces ® ali 
events without disturbing the routine of the tournament. The idea 
of dividing up the 400 targets into sixteen separate events would, we 
think, serve to keep the entries froin falling off. 

Our claim is that the man who made the best general average on 
the string of 400 targets at the four different styles of shooting would 
be fairly entitled to championship honors. The conditions governing 
future chaljenges could be easily formulated. . 

A tournament that included in its programme any such champion- 
ship event would surely draw alarge crowd of shooters, and we think 
the entry list in the championship sweeps would be highly satisfac- 
tory. There, why wouldn't such a scheme as the above work? What 
are its weak points, and where does it fall short? Let us have an all- 
round champion at targets. 


popular vote, we think there 





New Jersey Trap-Shooters’ League. 
CLOSING SHOOT OF THE SEASON. 


Owrne to the scores given below being addressed to the trap editor 
personally instead of to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, a 
delay of one week in publishing the same was unavoidable. 

The shoot took place on Thursday, Oct. 3, at Red Bank, N. J., under 
the auspices uf the Riverside Gun Club, of that place. Being the clos- 
ing shoot of the 1895 series of the New Jersey Trap-Shooters’ 

a good attendance was the result, seven teams putting in an appear- 
ance The Union Gun Club, of Springfield, led with 110 out of 125, the 
Climax being a close second with 109. The Riverside club put up a 
score of 105, taking third place from the Maplewoods by a single 
break. The highest individual score of the day was a 24 made by E. 
A. Geoffroy, for the Boiling Springs. Seven men made 23: E. D. Mil- 
ler, N. E. Money, T. H. Keller, D. Darby, A. L. Ivins, J. Cooper, Jr., 


_and Warren Smith. The scores in detail were: 


Union. 
E D Miller ........cceseeeeseeeeeeeeeeelLI1111101111191111101111—23 
N E Money... « 1121111110011111111111111—23 
W BRS, cccccccccccccccccces +e» O111101111101111111111111—22 
T W Morfey ......... eevcce oe eee ¢1011011111110111111111111—22 
WE cc ccnccccccccccvcscccsecsecccs 0111111111111110111101110—20 -110 
Climax 


D Darby .....ecccccecceceeesceeeeeeeeed111912191111111101111101—23 
DP ckpsieanesasnebns eeeeeeeeeL200121119119111111110111—23 
eeveeeeeceeeeeeeeed101011111111111111111101-- 22 
eeeeeeeeeeeeee+QO11111111101011111111111—21 
soceccccccccoccs e+ -+-0111111011010011111111111—20—109 
Riverside. 
oeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee4112011111111101111111111—23 
eooce eee eee 2121121111101101111111111—23 
oe eeeee+4111112011311010111111011—21 
ee eee e2111011111101110110011111—20 
cope vo LALIEEISOOELILI SOON IONS 30-205 


1111111101111111110111111—23 
1211111111100101111111110—21 
1111111111111111101100011—21 
1111111111111910111001011—20 

ss eeeee02112011111001011111111100—19—104 
Endeavor. 

eeseeeee 1111191111011011111110111—22 
1110011110111011111111111—21 
1110111001101111011111111—20 
-1111101011011110111101111—20 


1111110100111011011011#10—17—100 
Boiling Springs. 




































E A Geoffroy.............0++ eee eeee eee LZL1111111111101111111111—24 
GS MeAlpin..... eevcceccess eee eee eee L111111011011110111011111—21 
CF Lemone,,......seeccsseeees eeeeeee e2111001111110011111110111—20 
A RStrader...... ... eoevces eee eeeee-011110101 19001 10010101011—14 
M Herrington............ occescevecss 1110010000100010010011010—10— 89 
Elizabeth. 
CC Hebbard...... ....ssecccvceeees » --1111011111001001011111111—19 
W FOtRe?,....ccccccccccees ve eeeeeeeeeeed110111001111111001011111—19 
Astfalk... 


eeeeeeceeeeeeee011012111010101111110101—18 

° eeeeeeeeseees 1100110101101101110110111—17 

emai easbsccen oss osese * i. cane 89 
untipg ve best scores, the clubs composin © league fin- 

ished in the following order: . 


Per. Per. 
Shot at. Broke. cent. Shot at. Broke. cent. 





Maplewood......625 540 86.4 Elizabeth.,......625 518 82 
Union.,,.......--625 529 84.6 Endeavor,,......6% 474 7.8 
Climax...........6% 524 83.8 Riverside.,,.....62 460 78.6 
South Side.......625 523 84.6 Union Hill,,......625 340 6538.7 
Boiling Springs..625 514 2 


(@Twenty-five shooters made aver 
completed scores, the foliowing 


Per 
Shot at. Bee cent. 


es of 80 per cent or better for five 
the list in order of merit: 


Per 
Shot at. Broke. cent. 





Van Dyke,.......12 1 96 Hoffman,.......125 108 86.4 
Drake. .........+1%5 115 92 Keller, ......0000125 108 86.4 
McAlpin.........125 114 91.2 CSmith,.........125 108 86.4 
BAGREP. .cccccccece 125 114 91.2 WSmith.........125 108 £6.4 
Apgar... 125 118 90.8 Williams..... «125 «6108S (86.4 
A Sickley........125 118 =: 90.8 ESickley .....,.125 107 85.6 
scsceereeeeel@d 113 90.8 Thomas,,........125 107 85.6 

Y ... 12 112 89.6 Parker.,..., ooee125 105 

NE Mo 125 112 «689.6 Woodruff,. +125 105 «38684 
12 110 88 104 83.2 
125 109 87.2 108 82.4 
Collins .. 125 109 87.2 102 «81.6 

ee ee me 
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The Newburgh Tournament. 


Gun and Rifle henoaiatien, of Newburgh, N. 
tournament on Oct. 9-11. shoot was held 
three miles from New- 


be classed as 

improvements, chief among them is the leveling of the 
score and the traps (both live-bird and inanimate). 

vorea witn three days of very good tournament 
weather. The first day it was noeees a trifle too cold for abselute 
but acon oy was all that could 


be desired. The 

wind aiding the birds in their flizht. The number of entries in the 
target events was not up to the Newburgh club's usual mark. Several 
reasons may be cited for the comparatively small attendance: the 
Reading shoot, the open season on game, etc. 

Among those 't from a distance were: . A. W. Money, of 
the American E. C. Powder Company: G. E. ff, of New Yor 
representing Von Lengerke & Detmold and Schultze powder; Nea 
Apgar, of Evona, N. Y. Wi powder to the front on 


+ Shooting Walsrode 
the second day; E. D. Fulf of Utica, N. Y., who carried off the 


$20 premium offered for the general average by scoring 295 out 
of 340 with his Greener hammer gun, U. M. C. factory- ammu- 
nition and Schultze powder; J. T. Mascroft, the ry of Sutton,” 
Mass., who is just now shooting a great gait; V. D. Kenerson and 
N. Hoyle, of Worcester, Mass.; W. P. Rayland (Rags), of Rome, N. 
Y.; Dr. Mosher and M. F. Robarts, of Rupert, Vt.; Cramer, of Sauger- 
Onerile Hgubord, ot ‘tho Ten ine Target Conn ft 

, 0 8 pi mpany was, of course, on 
hand to see that things were running smoothly. 

The cashier's department was run by the Newburgh expert, the 
president of the club, David Brown, who sees to it that the boys get 
ae Sa > them and that the newspapers 
their score 8 in good pe. W.C. Gibb, who has occupied 

tion of secretary to the club ever since its organization on March 
1891, was squad hustler; on the third he was working hard all 
the — entries for the live-bird events. H. C. Higginson. 
vice- ident of the club; John A. Wood, captain and treasurer, and 
ex-Captain George T t, all aided in keeping things going. Twenty- 
one events on the first day (10 programme events and 11 extras) and 
17 events on the second day (10 events regularly scheduled and 7 ex- 
tras) show that no time was lost between whiles and that everybody 
bad all the shooting they wanted. 

The club donated $50 in gold as premiums for the best general 
averages made in all the target events on the program’ the $50 
being divided into five moneys, $20, $15, $5, $5 and $5. Fulford won 
first, the others falling as shown in the following table: 










Shot at. Broke. snow. Premium. 
Fulford ecevccooes 205 86. $20 
Taylor... 340 291 85.5 15 
ft 340 288 84.7 5 
Kenerson . 340 288 84.7 5 
Stansbrough ee 


340 277 81.4 5 

Apgar led in the averages for the second day, losing only 17 targets 
out of 170 in the programme events and a total of 24 out of 225 shot at 
during the day, making his average for the day a fraction under 90 
per cent. In comparing the averages made at this shoot with others 
of recent date, cognizance must be taken of the varied nature of the 
programme. Jimmie Taylor’s average is a one, c 
how little practice he gets and that his long suit ia live birds. 

The tables given below show the scores made in every target event 


shot during tournament: 
First Day. 

Events: 1 23 4 5 6 7? 8 9 1011 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 
Targets: 15 15 25 15 10 20 25 15 15 15 10 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 10 10 10 
Rayland.. 10 12 2110 8 19 22121012 811 911121113 9 7 8 5 
J lor.. 14 14 28 12 7 19 21121212 713111414181318 8.. 6 
JMascroft 11 138 2418 7 17 21131014 4121212141410 8 8 6.., 
GE Greiff 151216 6 91919121214 9121111181215 ~...... 
Kenerson, 14 18 22 9 10 16 23 10 14 1110 15 1113 14 911 9 8 5., 
JDickson. 10 92111 7152014 815 6101112141218 9 7 5 6 
Stansb’gh 14 14 18 11 8 19 22151018 71413141111 910 7.... 
FNHoyle 1381015 4 51215 71112 711101612111211 7 9 7 
E-Fulford. 14 14 2010 9 17 25 13 18 14 9 14151215141418 7 9 & 
J AWood. 18 819 9 9121710,,18 61810 8111012 9 6 7.. 


C Hebb’rd 1410... .. .. .. .. 12.. wo F ep ce ce oe 08 oe 
HC.... .... 212 7a il .....«. BBW &.. 






E Miteh'il, .. Orc, be cg tae 10 i@ Dan cn ac ee 

ee ee oo, W oe oe 
E Likely... a 7 
A Kissam. 8 
N Apgar.. es 


inn son: car ok auea ne ee OCT 
Nos. 1-10 were the programme events, Nos. 11-21being extras. Of 
the programme event», Nos. 1, 8 and 10 were at known angles; Nos. 2, 


5 and 6 at unknown angles; No. 4 at traps in reversed ofder; Nos. 3 
and 7 were both 25 t 


t races, divided into 10 known and 15 unknown 
angles; No. 9 was at 9 singles, unknown angles, and 3 pairs; No..18 
(extra No. 8) was at traps in reversed order. 


Second Day. 


Among the new arrivals on this day were M. Herrington, the repre- 
sentative of the W-A powder; J. B. Halstead and P. H. Mason, of 
Peekskill, and C. F. Lenone, of Passaic, N. J. The scores were: 





Events: 1234567 8 91011 12 18 1 16 16 17 
Targets: 15 15 25 15 10 20 2 15 15 15 15 15 15 10 10 10 10 
APZOP.....cseeeeeeee 141224 10 9 18 23 141415 12.... 9 9 9 9 
Money.............0c. 141119 9 10 14 20 14 111514 11,41 9 8 9 6 
Mascrofi............. 1410 22 14 7 182815 91815..14 7...... 
Folford .............. 14 12 28 12 8 17 23 1412 11 15 1214 6 6 49 
TrerTeMIETID 1815 20 14. 9 16 21 14 12 12 18 13812 8 6.... 
Oyle .....,.s0ceeceee €3 1321 11 81319 7 61313101210 9 8 9 
Stansbrough......... 18.10 1810 8 17 19 15 14 a 
Taylor.....s.cccveseee 15 14:22 12 8 14 22 14 Z 8 6 
Dickeon....s-..+..... 11 15 20 6 917 19 11 79 
Grelff.....cc.ccoosceee 11 61711 6 18 90 18 nas 
13 13 19 12 91118... aaah 

18121910 6... 







13 13 20 11... 
Die on 40:05 aoe 
. 1418 23 91017 19 1310.. 
. 1213 2110 7 18 21 12 11 10 
O18 15 .. oo oe BM. B. 
Ul ee ee 
ae Pe i ea 
12 2110 91818101110... 
PS Ss ee 
oo O84 .. BUBB... 
00) 66) 40 06, oe Ke 00 UE we UP eo se, 06 ‘ 
0 60 00 We 09 66 S0 7ae wares Z 
he programme for this day was identical with that for the first 
oun x 1-10 are the programme events, Nos. 11-17 being the ex- 
tras. All the extras were at unknown angles with the exception of 
Extra No. 1 (No. 11 in the above table). 


Third Day. 


he third day was given up to live-bird events, the programme call- 
a for three events: No. 1, 5 birds, $5; No. 2, 7 birds, $7.50; No. 3, 10 
birds, $10. 


Among the newcomers were several members of the New Utrecht 
Gun Club, of Brooklyn, N. Y.: W. Shields, L. T. Duryea, C. rage 
son, Jr., A. Eddy, Chris. Meyer, J. N. Meyer and W. F. Sykes; F. L. 
Tr a member of the Cobweb Gun Club, New York city, was also 
t. The above delegation, added to the shooters already at New- 

urgh, made a good entry list. The birds were only a moderate lot, a 
fact that annoyed the _enm exceedingly, as it had taken pains 
to have good on for this tournament, A strong wind 
helped at times to make those bird: that wanted to fly hard ones 
to find. The scores show that James Taylor, a member of the local 
club, and E. D. Fulford shot consistently well throughout the day. 

made in the morning with an extra event—5 birds, $3— 

gz Of this number four went straight, while 
second money went to one man who had the good fortune to lose his 
last bird out of bounds. Scores: Apgar, Wood, Money and Ful- 
ford 5; Hoyle 4, Kenerson and Stanbro 8, Mascroft and Dickson 2, 

‘A second extra, same as above, had ten entries. Scores: Ro 
Mosher, Arnold and Money 5; Dickson, Wood, Hoyle, lor, Fulfo: 
and Kenerson 4. Although there were three moneys, there was no 
dropping for place, each one of the men killing four birds, scoring 
their last pigeon; thus there was no claimant for third money. 

The first ie event was then commenced, sixteen entries 
being obtained. In both this and the second event the moneys were 
cut up so that straights were worth less than the amount of the 
entrance fee. In event No. 3 Fulford had the luck to be the only 

ht, while those with nine were so numerous that each re- 
straigrices than 60x of the amount they had paid in. The scores 
are as follows; 





*- + te 
> o- 





Trap score type—Copyright 1895, b 


y Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
zr. nee . ae . 
Ke A KP nq RLSKATAL 
Apgar.........0..1 1211-6 raT3ftt. 22220e11212-9 
SSNTRA KALLE LwKed NT 
Dickson ...c..021 03 1—4 0212¢0 1-4 SyYISTi Shs o 
APIAOKR CTVLAZE SPRSNASNSSTRO 
Fulford ..........2 121 1—5 Chieti i-7 TAT EY 4-10 
EVEL A¢YSOV¢L KKK ACYL 
Taylor.........:.1 2212-5 2211212-7 SS3327S014_. 
NVECTE CRACK YS 
Arnold...........28111 2-5 22?2t11—7 secccecciccccceres . 
LELTT  ELACZARKK | KROCTEYT NG 
MOONE va cectinecéic seiti. 11211117 Tyosst 1 4 33-0 
4454 ROLARLT — ADR T SLA 
Kenerson .,... oe11110-—4 1101211-6 0211101002-—6 
RILAA0S eev ten 
Mosher .... ead E DT 8-5 sisifsie eeescccsccecccccee 
SNA REARKARH  ETILZANKATA 
een, t et ee 0111210-5 She iorvo le? 
EPRRARKR  TETCONE | ORK &—TRA 
Moyle .......0061 2211-5 222221 2-7 33k ses 
RYERKA RAAT YSR STR YACSOCA 
HOC GH............2 2122-5 2222200-5 saiveseesa—s 
LZTRO — WNWEYSS — RERALTANCYS 
Taggart..........11211—8 1111101-6 1@111¢01210-7 
RZAKRK TARKRTECAS YS 
WOE ccccceveced OPO GD cccavcccccece Masserelri—e 
ATATR — ETYAREA OR Ce MRe RK KE 
Grelff ............22222-5 22222 7 1220221) 12-9 
NERRK  ATRATLOEL 0 eR Ne eK 
Lanone......... .22120-4 elllle2—5 10001e22e1—5 
eLRAT KAeLeeA 
Roberts .....0...01 ZL O—4 O1L1101 BIB .ccccccccccccccce 
AYCEN LO 
Shields......cscccscccseees Waa DS OOO etectncrcnsisesese 
PNENEARK CRACLYAANS 
Furgueson,....ssseseesees 0222122-6 22022292 22-9 
HRNVLARA — CRAKRALSORN 
Davenport ....cecseeseeees 1112121-7 2201 ibe 1} 1—9 
KRZCALTY RACY CKR \ 
Trait... ccsccccccccceccess 11121217 T2ize22sr20—9 
ARARARRNO SD 
CO Meyer........sceceeveeees eeeeeecceces 2222220012-—8 
ALEHRALYROK 
Marantette........seseeee coccccccccces 11122120e10-8 
No. 1 was at 5 birds, $5 entrance; there were nine with s 
scores, six with 4 each and one with 2.’ No. 2 was pratahe 


: 
e 
4 
s 
g 


trance; ten men killed straight, Moshier and Arnold 
their share of the purse. The remaining eight shot off miss-and-out 
until only the following four remained, having killed 8 straight: Tay- 
lor, Fulford, Davenport and Train; these four divided the balance of 
first money. 

The tournament was brought to a close with & miss-and-out, Train 
and Roberts dividing the purse after killing 7 straight, the event hav- 
ing seventeen entries. Score: Train and Roberts 7; Rohr, Taggart and 
Marantette 6; Taylor and Hoyle 5, Mosher 4, Fulford, Stanbrough and 
Greiff 2; Lenone, H. C. H. and Arnold t; Wood, Dickson and Meyer 0. 


Epwarp Bangs. 


Prize Winners at Rochester. 


N. Y., Oct. 12.—Below are the scores made i 
ester Rod and Gun Club's sum er prize content 
which opened in April and was brought to a close this week. At the 


Roc#Es 


start there were thirty-three shooters doing their Myel best to lan 

in first place, but as a dhects remedty onseier ther dropped our 
until the contest was narrowed down to ten Sportsmen. As 
there were sixteen .prizes donated each one o: who finished is 


assured of one prize. The results of these contestg are as follows: 


osition. Name. Shot at. “Broke. A ; 
— TR Grifflth,.......cccce00e 983 748 ‘32° 
WC Hadley................ 879 747 81.9 










anne ae 747 81.7 


746 83.6 
7 86 

745 81.5 
743 78.2 
748 73.2 
741 72.8 
741 73.5 


It may be of interest to know that Griffith, Hadley and Rickma: 
E. C.; Lowden, Schultze; Norton and Borst, Walsrode; Hicks, “Blas 
Ribbon”; Byer, DuPont; Wride, Am. Wood; and Foley, both E. C. and 
Walsrod 2. ee 


The scores above referred to are as follows: 


string. .....0+-e+0-111111011111111111111111011111111111 — 
sesond BUriog ee. 11411111111111101110111011111111111 33 








Moird string. ...........<411011111111011101111111110111111111 3 
Fourth string..........-- 111101090111111111101111111111111011 —go 
Fifth striog.......... 2221191191119119111111111101112111111111 35 
Sixth string. .........sse.11111111111111111J111111111111111111 3 
Seventh string....-.++++-1110111111111111111101111 —93 
Highth atring ............1111111111111111111110 21-244 
yat01n13011a111111110 
Firat string... ....000- 11111110111111101 33 
Second string. ....++++++-11011111111111111101011101110110111111—32 
Third string..........+++-11101101211111111101111111111110011111 -33 
Fourth string............11111121111111110111112111110111111111—36 
Fifth atring..............11111111011111111111111111111111111101—36 
Sixth string......---+.++e11111111111101111111111111101101111101—36 


« -10011211111211001111111111111111 a 
« -10119101111110111111111111111101 —28 






Ninth string... £2 219197111011111111111111111111110 —30 

Tenth string..... "40111110021111111111111111111111 —30 

Eleventh string..........111111111311101 = 

Twelfth string.......+----101111101111 = 
1011140111 Trion 

First string.............- 11110111111110101101111 

Second string. ..--+.+++«-1111111111011111111111010111111111 = 

Third string. ..........<«.1112111111110111110111111110011111 | —30 

Fourth string...........111111101111111111111100111111 27-116 

Hicks .......c>ece.111112111111011111111111111 


Hadley .......0+++ AMMONIA 

BYeP ....seeeveees AMMMOOMMOOOMOHOMAAINON 

: —16 

* Meyer did not shoot out his last string, thus throwing him out of 
the race. E. D. Hicks. 


Trap at Waco. 


Waco, Tex., Sept. 26.—A few of our shooters got together to-d 
and shot off several events, both live birds and bluerocks beinz waed. 
The following are the scores made: . 








No. 1. No. 2. No. 3 No. 4. 
eeellll1—5 = s-11111—-5 11101—4 11110-4 
11110—4 11110—4 11011—4 11111—5 
11101—4 10111—4 11111—5 11011—4 
tiue-t=2 ict HBSS 
eee. soa ake ~ 1110141 
mapeseens cacccecesseesMeEePn Se sence sabes -—" 
Crna sdsscenguesesconcoccees lildi—a.Oiiii-a 27°" 
Puck ec cccccvccsecccces eevee 100113 s-11011-4 
F escecccccecesssecesecesess eevee eeece 111115 
above a all : 50 abby a we ey “ 
No. 5, miss-and-out, $1: Hubby and Reece 8 (divided), Henderson 
and Penge’ ® td cott, Threadgill, Speight and Turner 0. 
No. 6,7 live 


a $8, two moneys: Hubby and Coke 7, Speight 
Lippincott 5, Earle and Reece 8. ees 
on 10-target events, $1 entrance in each, were also shot off, the 
results being: 
. a Hubby and Fosgard 10, Speight 7, Reece and Turner 4, Thread- 
No.2: Hubby and Henderson 10, Threadgill, Speight and Turner 8, 


Williams 6, Coke and Downs 4. 
. 3: 1 Hub 
No. tHenderson pase 7% ubby ons Ems 8, 


Trap Around Buffalo. 
THE AUDUBONS PREPARE FOR NEXT YEAR'S STATE SHOOT. 


Ir may seem somewhat premature at this early date to say any- 
thing in wee to the pea now being mad le by the members 
of Audubon Gun Club, of Buffalo. N. Y., with a view to the suc- 
cessful carrying out of the New York State shoot. On the other 
hand, the fact that the club is already getting things in shape is a - 
antee that it will leave nothing undone to make fhe shoot one of the 
ee. successes ever held in this State, and as such it is well worth 
Di ; 

On our way from the West on Wednesday, Oct. 9, we were fortunate 
in being able to stop off at Buffalo long evough to make the acquaint- 
ance of Mr. E. W. Smith, the ene secretary of the club, and of 
several of his fellow-members. The Audubons, by the way, number 
about 125 members in stand 


good , Many of them bein; = 
_ inent residents of the city of Butta. . ae 


The plan for next year’s shoot was outlined to us, and without 
giving anything away it is safe to say that those who attend will find 
that their pleasure and comfort have been carefully considered in all 
the preparations. Three sets of traps will be used, each set being 
housed in a manner similar to those at Rochester, N. Y. It is proposed 
to have a separate cashier's office for each set of traps, to do away 
with any chance of confusion in @at all-important department. The 
distance between each set of traps will be 30ft., thus avoiding the 
trouble that is bound to ensue when No. 5 of one set overlaps, or very 
nearly overlaps, No. 1 of the other set. Two of the new trap houses 
were in use at the second annual club merchandise shoot held on 
Saturday last; the third will be ready any time. 

The shoot itself will take place on the club’s old grounds, but the 
location of the trap houses is somewhat more to the northeast of the 
grounds than the criginal site of the traps heretofore used by theclub. 
The old club house, too, will be relegated to the background, and will 
be used as a storehouse, its place being taken by a newer and far more 
commodious building, which will, like the trap ho be modeled in 
Gub Club, Some attention will also be paid to the grounds these bea, 

un Club. Some attention w to the grounds ves; 
bumps will be cut off. and holes will be filled up. — 

the o— a — — —- money, and 
are assured on cap! authority tt nobody n wo! abou! 
money being expended by the Audubon Gun Club apon the im - — 


~ it is now making to its grounds and building. The club's all 
rig! 


ty of it, but we 


A LITTLE LIVE-BIRD SHOOT. 


On the above date, Oct. 9, a small live-bird shoot was gotten up by 
B. F. Smith, 2865 street. all those who took part in it being mem- 
bers of the Audubon club. Mr. Smith’s grounds adjoin those of the 
above club, so that the alterations now being made were easy to be 
seen. 

The main event was a 20-bird sweep, $10 entrance, birds extra. Six 
entered, the score showing two straights, two 188,a 16 andai5. A 10- 
bird sweep, $5 entrance, birds extra, was also shot; Kirkover, who 
divided first in the above sweep, winning first all alone in this event 
with 9 out of 10, his 6th bird dropping dead out of bounds. Smith 
was remarkably unlucky, losing no less than 5 of his birds dead out of 
bounds; this was due without a doubt to his load being unsuited to his 
gun; it sounded pvor and the result is manifest in the score below. 
Edward shot well ard in good time, but drew a goodly share of easy 
birds, Bennett appearing to have the hardest luck in drawing a succes- 
sion of corkers out of a lot of birds which were only ordinary. Hein- 
old is one of the old-time shooters, gun below the elbow almost, still he 
heid his own very creditably, and had a good show for money alone 
up to the eighth round in the 10-bird sweep. Storey is another of the 
older generation of shooters; the puller seemed to have it in for him, 
as he got Nos. 4 and 5 traps pretty nearly all the time, more than a 

. slight handicap on this occasion, as the wind was blowin 
from No. 1 across the traps. Charles killed 16 straight in good shape, 
but fell to pieces on his 17th and 19th birds, the latter falling dead out 
of bounds when it should have been pulverized. Dr. Daniels, a popu- 
lar member of the club, shot a strange gun and suffered in conse- 
quence. The best features of the afternoon's rt Were the many 
good second barrel kills made by Heinold and Tihover, and the re- 
— = Blinky. mets al 
inky deserves a little aph to himself. He is 
might be suppo a dog; Fe is simply one of Buffalo's rising ae 
tion who has the love of sport very deeply imbedded in his slender 
body. His nickname is derived from the fact that he has but one ey: 
his right eye having been destroyed by a stray shot corn which f 
its way through the screen behind which Blinky was ‘orming his 
duty as trapper boy. Notwithstanding this handicap oo hold 
his own and no boy attempts to make off with a bira that fallen 
dead out of bounds if Blinky is in pursuit. He is an institution, and a 
paying one, when Philadelphia squabs are so much apiece, 
‘he scores made were as follows: 

Twenty live birds, $10, birds extra, 30yds. rise: 

Kirkover , .22222222222221221212—20 C Heinold..22101111210221111112—18 
Edward, ,..21111212221221121122—20 L Bennett. 2122122*0222211012*2—16 
Charles. . ..222121122211222202*1—18 Storey... ,.*12210*211221112110*—15 

No. 2, 10 live birds, $5; birds extra: 

Kirkover....... covcce anaes Dr Daniels,,.... 
seceeces —8 Storey....... « --*1*221*220— 

Bennett .......cccees -210111*111—8 Charies.......... *Hoeapioel—e 

Heinold .......... o+e011112120—7 BFSmith,,...,......**1*22140*—4 


Epwarp Bangs. 


+ + -2212*10120—7 





European Shooters at the Bosnia Tournament. 


CrncinnaT1, O., Oct. 7.—The first international pigeon tournamen 
held at Bosnia, in Austria-Hungary, beginning Sone 9, is now — 
It was in every way successful, there were forty-five subscribers in 
the Grand Prix event. The prize of 25,000 francs, together with the 
added entrance money, was divided into four parts, each of which 
would make a delightful surplus in one’s pocket. First prize, 16,920 
francs, with objet d'art, was won by Signor Guidicini with 17 pigeons; 
second prize. 6,200 francs, won by Count Gazoli, who grassed 16 birds: 
third prize, 3,960 francs, won by Signor Riva with 12 birds; fourth 
prize, 2,720 francs, was divided between Signors Galletti and Calari, 
each of whom 11 birds to their credit. 

The weather was exceptionally fine, and the birds were a grand lot. 
The arrangements were all that could be desired and a fine time was 
had. At the close of the tournament a shooting expedition was made 
into the marshes, the sport including hawking parties The town was 
handsomely decorated and illuminated. There was only one American 
Mr. Binder, but he unfortunately did not carry off any of the honors. 

There seems to be plenty of room in pe for our shotgun 
shooters next year. The list of important and desirable tournaments 
is quite extensive. Some of the most important are: Monte Carlo, 
beginning in December; Cairo, rr, under the auspices of the 
Khedive, beginning about Jan. 10, full details will be found in this 
paper in a few weeks. Then come along in succession tournaments 
at Spa, England, Rome, Berlin, Paris and, closing the circuit, at 
Bosnia in ng eee " 


Here are the winners in the several events, many of wh 
your readers are acquainted with: splumacameics 


Sept. 9, Prix d’Ouverture: First, Count Daukelmann; 
third, Toureulet end Gajoti; fourth’ SA. T. du Braganica 


Sept. 11, Prix des Baines: First, Count de Rolinano; seco: 
a elmann; third, Count Bernstorff; fourth, Baron de ae _ 


D 
Sept. 14, Prix de Sarajero: First, Tourun; second, Baro Lunden; 
third, Count eae fourth, Yall de Poizal. 4, ” 2 


Sept. 16, Grand Prix: First, Guidicini; second, Count ; third 
Count Riva; fourth, Galetti and Calari. am : 


Sept. 19, Prix le Champion: First, Count Gajoli; second, 
Daukelmann; third, Baron de Lunden; fourth, Socee de Strick 


Sept. 23, Prix de Bosnia: First, Duke de Bruneel; 
Kapetanovio; third, Comte Voss; fourth, Comte de ae si 


Sept. 18, Prix Mostar: First, Count Daukelmann; second, Main 
Ghido; third, Comte de Poizat; fourth, Ibrahim beg omatean ‘ag 


pt. 21, Prix Herzgovina: First, Comte Bernstorff; seco; : 
third, Col. Holder; fourth, Marconcini. 5 ey 


Sept. 22, Prix de National: First, Comte Gajoli; . 
third and fourth, Dalwick and Marconcini. ajoli; second, Journu; 


PETER Grgson, Lieut. 


Shooting at Pelhamville. 


Mount Vernon, N. Y., Oct. 10 —Below are the scores made to-day 
on the Wauregan shooting grounds at Pelhamville, N. Y.: 






Events: 1234567 8 9101112 
Targets: 44 4102010 6 & 31026 25 
BOR. cccccoceccsesscccccccccoccsce 4338... 8 3 5.. 82322 
Hendry.. . 43391910 35 8 724.,, 
Hudson © OD ve aa os WD Bick, i os ae 
Woodruff ee ee Ee ee 
Sanger. 33 411910 5 6 8....., 
Brickner...... . os tw “WE Sa ae 0d Wa oa, da ka Wall Oe 
Blumenberg.............+++ ee « 6a oe Diet ca Oe aa 
Hoffman a0 We Ou 8 8 
Brune... mm eo Ae acca ean On akin a 
° iu ao Wien cece. Saas 
Crawford a es 6 Oe Bea 


CORTE EEE HORE R TEE ROE ET EE SET oF oe Fe 8H Oe Oe oe 


6. GE none oe D. F. Kuuzy, 


-—__ - —— 
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Muskegon vs. Grand Rapids. 


Gravxp Rapips, Mich., Sept. 28.—The elements seemed to have con- 
spired to-day to prevent the meeting between the above-named teams 
and did actually succeed in bo'ding down the scores somewhat. Yet 
we had an enjoyable time. The mptness with which the partici- 

ants stepped up to the score, and the uniform cheerfulness each one 
Tisplayed made the affair one pleasant to remember. While the singles 
were shot from under cover wind was raw and made things un- 
comfortable; but when it came to standing out in the rain to shoot 
the doubles, with a man's teeth chattering and the water dripping 
down his back, it was a test of good nature that only a true sports- 
man could endure. The only regret was that the visitors could not 
stay over to take in the annual supper shoot and enjoy the hos- 
pitality of the Valley City Club. 
as it may seem, Muskegon, a city of 25,000 inhabitants, and 


one of liveliest cities in the State, with deep-water navigation, has 


no railroad communication with Grand Rapids and the outside world - 


between 6 P. M. on Saturday and early on Monday morning. During 
the summer excursion trains are run between these sister cities every 
Sunday at a handsome profit to the railroad companies; a Sunday 
train the year round, while it might not always pay in do! , would 
be ly appreciated by the people. 

Muskegon Fish and Game Eprstive Association challenged the 
Valley City Gun Club, not so much'With the hope of defeating it, but 
asa ary test of the strength of its own team, preparatory to 
— an earnest effort next season to carry home the trophy. 
While it was a comparatively easy victory for the home club, there is 
material in the visiting team which with practice will give it need of 
all its skill when next the two teams meet. 

Just at the close of this event, while the sides for the supper shoot 
were aoe Leg . the sun broke through the clouds and a mag- 
nificent bow flashed in the foreground, a perfect semi-circle, one 
end springing from the water of the lake, the other from the grass of 
an orchard scarcely a hundred yards away. Some excellent scores 
were made in the side shoot, Ben. 0. Bush leading with 24, he shooting 
a Winchester, as did Karstens, Elkerton and Coleman. 

The annual supper, served at the Lakeside Club immediately after 
the shoot, was an elaborate banquet, and when the dishes came on the 
table piping hot one not experienced with shooters’ appetites would 
have dismayed, but caterer Swetiand knew by experience for 
whom he provided. 

The ‘cores in the two events areas follows: 

Trophy team race: Five-men teams, 50 targets per man (30 singles, 
one man up, 5 unknown traps and 10 pairs): 

Grand Rapids 

WRRIOER,.. ccccvese cocsovccosencss 111111111011111101110111111111 
10 10 10 10 10 11 11 11 11 11-42 

i vicccssessccscse oe eee-100101011111111111110111110110 
11 11 10 11 11 10 O01 10 11 01—38 

011111110101000111011111011111 
10 11 10 11 11 10 11 O1 10 11—87 

0100101 11110011110111111111111 
10 11 00 10 10 11 11 10 11 10—36 





PNR inccpoovevinseccvevenccend 120001111110111111111011111101 

01 11 10 10 10 11 10 10 00 10—35—188 

Muskegon: 

Esa ccpssneseepwesesoveen 111011101111110110001011111110 

11 00 11 11 11 01 11 11 11 11—39 
ees erence cevececceces css 101101000110101110111011100111 

11 11 10 11 O1 11 10 10 10 11—34 
POTRUED. covcccccscevevevcesens 11000010011 1011011010110111111 

10 10 01 11 10 00 11 11 11 11—38 
ie iacascs esnenceescascanes + ++ 110101111100011101010011101111 

10 11 10 11 10 10 10 01 10 10—32 
BEWER, . cc cccesscesces ecevcees «e+» -11111111100011101010011101101 


01 00 11 11 10 10 01 10 11 10—82—170 
Grand Rapids beat Muskegon by 19 breaks in the singles, scoring 119 
to 100, but Muskegon led by one break in the doubles, the score show- 
ing: Muskegon 70, Grand Rapids 69. 
"Te supper shoot consisted of 9-men teams, captained by Messrs. 
Gilmore and Kelsey respectively, each man shooting at 25 targets, un- 
known angles. Gilmore's team won by 176 to 164. Score: 


Gilmore's Team. 


Busb,.......se00005 eeeeercececesceeees 1112111111110111111111111—24 
Wharton,......... ee seeeeeseceescesees 1111111111101111111011111—23 
McFie....... creeeccoceccccesecescscees 1111011111111011101111111—22 
Gould see --1111111001111111111111010 —21 








Gilmore ... --1011110111101111111111010—20 

Webber . -0111111011111011001110111—19 

Nelson ... . -1011110111111011000110010—16 

BR sasnccnse eovccccccccccce eee e+ eee + 2000100111011 101110111011—16 

Ee WORD, .crvececsdccccccccnoqest 0010110111110101111000110—15—176 
Kelsey's Team. 


1111111111111111111110011—23 
1111111111110111111110001—21 

« -0101100111111111111111111—21 
1111111110101110111110100—19 

. --1111010111101011111100101—18 

«+ -0111100101110130111011111—18 

. ..0110001001110111011111001—15 

« «-1110011111011100110001100—15 
poncccesececes . .-0101110001110101111001100—14—164 
C. F. Roop, See's. 


Shenandoah Junction. 


SHenanpoak Junction, W. Va., Oct. 5.—Shooters from Berkeley and 
Jefferson counties eee together at this point to-day to try their 
skill at the traps. The weather was at its best for the sport, and the 
way good scores were _ up shows that the shooters meant business. 
The main attraction of the day was event No. 4, which was shot for a 
beautiful silver cup, representing the championship of Jefferson 
coutty, at 25 targets. The cup was given by Mr. C. E. Drawbaugh, 
who managed the shoot. 

The race for this trophy was a hotly contested one, Capt. Billmyer 
and Robt. Gibson, both of Shepherdstown, tieing on 21 out of 25, 
which was shot out at 10 targets, resulting in the Captain's favor. 
Capt. Billmyer used DuPont smokeless powder and an L OC. Smith 
gun. The three highest averages for the day were as follows: Bill- 
myer 86, Gibson 82, Bishop 80 per cent. All shooting known traps and 

es: 


angles. Scor 

Events: 123567891011 
Targets: 15 15 15 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
8.. 610 8 ee 
12 1015 10 5; “810 9°. °: 
Bs 8. o 
a a 3 
See 8 
- 66 2 
« Qa 6 
ee 7 
é. os 
4, 7 
i ° 

Ds 





Event No. 4 was for a silver cup representing the championship of 
Jefferson county at inanimate targets, 25 targets per man, entrance 
the price of the targets. On the shoot off of the tie on 21 breaks, Capt. 
Billmyer won with 9 breaks to 8 out of a possible 10. Scores in this 
event were as follows: 






Capt M J Bilimyer............ cerceccvcece . 1101110111110111111101111—21 
BOOED. cc covcecccsescnssncescccevccees 1111111111111100110011111—21 
W League...... ereceeecesscccerees 1011111101011111111101100—19 
RED. vcnnvevevesesncreseseeseeeascvses 0111110111110110111010111—19 
B Maddox,........... ceccrcccccccece 1110111111100101011110011—18 
OP RIO TB nn. 0ncescccevccncecvesenee eeceeced 0100101111110000111011111—16 
Capt Sponcer.......cccccccccccccscccccssece 1110101010100110100111110—15 


Dr Stotler....... sevecccccce cocpecsccccccccs 1001101000101101000101100—11 


Duryea Defeats Furgueson. 


L. T. Duryza and C. Furgueson. Jr., both members of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club, of Brooklyn, N. Y., shot a 100-bird race on Satur- 
day last, Oct. 12, on the grounds of the above-named club at Wood- 
lawn, L. I. Duryea shot in great form, killing 96 out of his 100, his 
ome withdrawing at the end of the 60th round when he was 5 
birds to the bad, having dropped 8 to Duryea's 3, the score standing 
57-52. Duryea lost three of his birds dead out of bounds. The 
weather was wet and squally. Score: 


BoD DEFOR. 06005 ccvevccccccncccsccecss 222121221 2211121 12220122224 
21222122221 12211021121112—24 
1021212112221211112121011—23 
21221 11222212112121121111—25—96 

C Furgueson, Jr........... seveveeeeees 2201111111211112221121222—24 
0110100222212012201112211—19 


1211110111w — 952 


Western Trap Matters. 
THE BALTIMORE PARTY. 


Cue, IL, Oct. ne. * &. pie, general egent for the 7 
wder, is making every effo: ve a goodly Western party go 
The big Baltimore eon ye —. He — ro - a 
getting together a couple o: zen of good shots o e 
Carty £0 go East on an excursion basis, which will make the cost of 
the trip going and coming less than $30. It is hoped that enough will 
ad as car, and in any event arrangements will be made 
‘or the comfort of all who go. The party will start Sunday afternoon, 
the 20th, arriving in Baltimore, in all ay. the afternoon of 
Monday, 2ist. Accommodations for the Western will 
in -—- and everything possible done to secure comfort of one and 
all. Mr. W. L Shepard, president of the Illinois State Sportsmen's 
Association, has been selected to act on the handicap committee. 
view of the able efforts making, there should be a good time at Balti- 
more, 

This is a great big country, and full of good shooters. Not all of 
them can be at any one tournament. Some shooters will be disap- 
pointed at not being able to attend the big Atlanta tournament, on 
account of the conflict of dates with Baltimore; but none the less 
both shoots can and will be great and successful affairs. The Clarke 
Hardware Co., of Atlanta, are making such efforts as will secure a 
representative gathering at the exposition eity. 


GENERAL TROLLEY MANICURE. 


“Mr. T. A. Divine, general trolley manicure, Yahoo line,” is the 
irreverent way in which Messrs. Joe George and Oscar Guessaz, of 
San Antonio, address Mr. T. A. Divine, of Memphis, claim agent of the 
Yazoo & Mississippi Valley line; it being their intention to invite him 
to the January Santone shoot. “Wait for the Big Shoot,” is the way 
these two put it. ‘This shoot has no connection with any other shoot. 
It is the State shoof, the good shoot, the big shoot, the only shoot.” 

There will be a big gathering of shooters at San Antonio this season, 
and for those shooters who have never traded Northern snow for 
Texas sunshine a most pleasant experience is in store. ‘‘We won't do 
a thing to you Memphis fellows when we get you in Texas,” write 
these exuberant young men, “because we don't like the way you 
treated us at Memphis. And we ain't after that Englishman, Noel 
Money! It’s bis brother Isaac we want. We won't = anything to 
him.’ On the whole, it seems safe to predict that there will be some- 
thing heard to fall with far from down-like softness when Greek meets 
Greek in the winter time at the San Pedro Springs of the Rio San An- 
tonio. 


B 


EXTREMELY GOOD SHOOTING PREDICTED. 


In comment on the proposed visit of Western shooters to the Balti- 
more DuPont tournament, the Tribune of this city says: “J. G. 
Messner, of Pitteburg, Pa., won the last Grand American Handicap 
with a score of 35 straight. This score will without doubt be beaten 
in the coming ———— race by one of the Westerners, as all the 
Chicagoans that have signified their willingness to take in the 
affair wili be in fine condition.” At first thought it would seem hard 
to beat a straight, but maybe this is all right. 

SAD ACCIDENT, 


It was a sad accident which deprived Mrs. Dr. S. Shaw, of this city, 
of her life last Saturday. Dr. Shaw is es member of the Garfield Club, 
and Mrs. Shaw bad gone out on her bicycle to see the regular club 
shoot. Returning from the was run down by a runaway 
horse, thrown from her bicycle and so injured about the head —T. 
hoofs of the horse that she never regained consciousness, and a 
few moments later. 

WESTERN SHOOTS. 

Oct. 8a pleasant shoot was given by the Sheffield, il.,Gun Club, 
Sheffield men taking Most of mi . Atown team contest was 
held at 15 targets, unknown angles, with the following result: Shef- 
field 76, Neponset 73, Anawa 62. 

At Ottumwa, Ia , Oct. 8 and 9, a very 8) 
Dr. Douthett, of Osceola, Ia., ran 25 
Webster, of Ottumwa, also made 25 straight in one event, and 49 out 
of 50in another. Three men, Van Emmon, Gammott and Crismun, 
scored 47 out of 50. Webster was fortunate throughout, Van Emmon 
following close. E. Hoven. 


909 Securrty Burtpine, Chi.azo. 


ited- tournament was held. 
ht acouple of times. Dr. 





Altoona Trap Notes. 


Avroona, Pa., Oct. 12.—Trap-shooting matters have been decidedly 
duil in Altoona and vicinity within the last two weeks. The grouse 
and deer season opened in Pennsylvania on the first of the month, 
and the shooting fraternity almost to a man has taken to the woods. 
The variegated hues which the hills and fields are now assuming; the 
recollections of camp-fire flickerings; the whir of ruffed grouse and 
the excitement of the chase—have charms to entice the lover of dog 
and gun from his daily vocation such as nothing else can. Living 
here, as we do, within a half hour's ride of the is of the Alleghe- 
nies, one can spend the few leisure hours that were in summer de- 
voted to trap-shooting with ~~ to great aavantage. 

J. C. Low, of the untry Club, Pittsburg, was in the city a few 
days this week. Besides taking a grouse hunt he, in company with a 
few of the local shooters, shot a few sweeps at tbe driving park 
grounds on Tuesday afternoon. Purses were divided in two moneys. 
The scores follow: 









Events: 1234 Events: 1234 
Targets: 10101010 §=6Targets: Ww 10 10 10 
Clover......-+++ Shak} stg 
House....... om BB BS EW eccccces 447 


The Huntingdon Gun Club’s last week’s medal shoot was held on 
Friday afternoon. It was, as usual, well attended. The day was a de- 
lightful one and the sport was witnessed by a large crowd of inter- 
ested spectators. Scores: 





Events: 123 Events: 123 

Targets: 101010 = Targeta: 10 10 10 
WS Houck,......... anne eT Dias éenenanceesessew. vs 3 6 
W A DeForrest........... 7 6.. McCahan.. eee oe 
CaS HRS. ..0.000 cccccsess 5 6.. Fleming,..... pases 45 ee 
HGreenberg ....... ane a ts Di hccstsbatebpnexeee ok Ui ds 
Fred Mobus............++ O) Bog, SEE rsasanvoveseses: an Oss 
Stewart...cce vcocsecccers os D5: EE ccconpenbetasenek un ees 
Simpson........ 5 


No. 3 was a walking match. No. 4, the medal contest, follows in de- 
tail: 7 
Fred Mobus...... ...- 0001001111—5 





DEAIEB. ccs cossscesd —0O 
DeForrest...........+ 1001110011—6 Greenberg «+++ +»-0100000001—2 
Crites...ccccces +++» +--0001000000—1 MecCahan........... . 0101111110—7 
EROUSK, .cccsscovecenss 1110010111—7  Simpson.,.... ........1110100100—5 
BEB. 050 vesece pense 01011010116 _ E tewart.....,....1111011110—8 
Leister.......,......--0001001001—3 GS Williams.,.,.....0110011101—6 


E, W. Stewart won the gold and Crites the leather medals. Adams 
was not a member ef theclub. 

I have just received a ietter from Secretary Horace Johnson, of the 
Huntingdon club, in which he states that they wili hold a one day's 
tournament in the near future,on a date that will best suit the 
Altoona boys to pay them a visit. This means a big day's shooting. 
The two clubs can turn out in the neighborhood of shooters who 
will shoot through the programme, and if the weather is at ali favor- 
able there will undoubtedly be a large attendance. Captain Williams, 
who kindly furnishes me with the scores, writes that they have 
remodeled their building and changed the position of their traps, as 
suggested in a former letter to Forest aNpD STREAM, and that their 


grounds are now as good as any in the State. Grant. 


Holland Defeats Zeeland. 


Hoan, Mich., Oct. 4.—The Blue Rock Gun Club held to-day its 
second medal contest since it was organized last June. The first time 
we were badly beaten, but to-day we won bya small margin. To- 
day's contest was with the Zeeland, Mich., Rod and Gun Club, at the 
Fair Grounds. Theprize was a solid silver medal, given by the 8. O. 
and W. A. Agricultural Society to the club making the highest score 












The society offered a purse of $6 to be shot for. Score: 
a contest, 6 men to a team, 25 bluerocks per man, unknown 
angles: 
. Holland. 
G Beer... .cccccccrcscece weerwece + --1110111111101111001111101—20 
H Harmon....... pevevceees ecvcccsvees 0111011111101111011110111—20 
8 Arleth..... eovccccece ene evceeee cess eOO11110111111011101110011—18 
OF GO RO. .cccvccccece « -1001110011111110010101111—17 
AE Ferguson...... 0111101100011111111100101—17 
C Harmoa.........cccccssccosess eevcve 111000101 1001111101011110—15—107 
Zeeland. 
J Kraus. 1101111011110110111111101—20 
H Van Ey -1101111111101100111111011—20 
A Ending 1011011110111001100111110—17 
H Karstens -1011010111110001011110111—17 
A Smits .1011110110011100001111100—15 
OE -1111110000101001100110101—14—103 


uerocks, entrance price of tar 
$2 and $1: A. Ferguson and J. Kamps 17; F. John- 
J. Kraus, A. Kamps and A. Smits 16; R. Mackey 


a, 

Bender, A. Ending and H. Karstens 15; H. Van Eyck, A. G. Bau gar. 

tel, C. Harman and §. Arieth 14; W. Thomas, 5 i Smith, 6. J. de foo 
and H, Holley 13, ; A. G. Bal Sec’y, 


. UMGARTEL, . 





The Audubon’s Annual Shoot. 


Saturpay, Oct. 12, was the day set for the Audubon Gun Club's an- 
nual merchandise shoot. The weather, after being about as 
for trap-shooting as possible during several weeks —— down 
and gave the Audubons a taste of pleasures of trap-shooting in a 
storm of wind and rain. 

Yet deepite the bad weather conditions, 46 shooters took part in the 
big évent (50 targets), for which there were just 50 prizes off 
Thus it was a case of ‘All prizes, no blanks,” a state of affairs w! 


rendered it somewhat easier to withstand the wet and cold than might 


o have been the case. Under such conditions as stated above, 
the score of 44 out of 50, unknown angles, put together by Alex. For- 
rester was a good piece of work, while Dan Lefever’s 43 was not far 
behind. The iatter scored 24 out of his last 25, the individual 
score made in any one string of 25. The prizes, w had been on 
view in the windows of Dingen Bros.’ store, on Main street, Buffalo, 
for some days, were a capital lot and as varied as could well be imag- 
ined. The scores made were as follows: 








. sone en, First Gocend 
. Z- String. ing. Total. 

aAborwnr a" 22 44 Gifford........13 16 29 

DM Lefever...19 24 48 Reid. +0010 19 29 

Tolsma 21 41 LErb.. 10 19 29 
19 39 = Zoller. ool 17 28 
21 88 Coom oee12 15 27 
19 88 Willitt......... 9 16 25 
18 86 © Poole..........13 11 24 
18 35 WE Storey....10 14 24 
19 35 O’Brien........11 18 we 
18 35 .9 13 22 
18 35 9 2 
17 35 10 21 
14 34 ll 21 
15 34 11 21 
16 33 10 20 
16 33 13 20 
19 33 6 20 
18 33 
16 32 7 19 
16 31 12 19 
16 31 10 18 
15 31 12 15 
14 = Whitbeck...... 4 4 8 


5 15 
The weather necessitated the postponement of an attractive pro- 


gramme of sweeps, but there was a final shoot at live birds, in which 
seven men competed. B. F. Smith refereed. The entrance fee was 
$5, with two moneys. Harry Kirkover had the best of it, winning out 
with 7 straight, leaving a host of 6 men to settle second place. The 
scores were as follows: H. D. Kirkover 7, E. C. Burkhardt 6, L. Zoel- 
ler 5, D. Lefever 6, McArthur 6, L. W. Bennett 6, Kelsey 6. 


iTrap at Elkwood Park. 


Lone Brancz, N. J., Oct. 9.—There wasa good day’s to-day 
at Eikwood Park, the main event being a sweep at 10 live which 
was known as the “‘hotel-keeper’s se. One of the conditions 
of this event was that winner should ‘or dinners for all the con- 
testants out of the purse. ‘Lisha Price of Pleasure Bay, N. J., was 
first with 9, Smo oes De the purse and the honor of acting as 
host.at the clambake which was provided at the Elkwood Inn on the 
conclusion of the event. ‘The followin 


were the scores in this event: 
eves. 20012011016 J 
. -2022102022—7 









EM (30)...... Stearns (21)..........2101010012—-6 
J Atkinson (30).......0022121020—6 W Perrine (382)..,.....0112120002—6 
L Stoddard (30),.....2012022110—7 E W Price (32)......,.1222022221—9 

Carroll 1000022000—3 Sutphin (25),.........0010222002—5 


T Johnson (21).......0111010020—5 

A 10-bird sweep at blackbirds, $1 entrance, was also shot, the follow- 
ing being the scores made: A. L. Ivins 8, J. L. Brewer, Wm_ Perrine, 
E. W. Price and W. C. Price 7; L. Stoddard and Considine 6; H. White 
4, H. Carroll and Sutphin 3. 

As an opener for day, H. Davis, J. Atkinson and J. Danser shot 
a5 bird sweep, $5 entrance, Davis scoring 4, Danser 3 and Atkinson 2. 
A 3-bird sweep, $5 entrance, was won by Stearns, who killed 2, his op- 
ponents, Johnson and Little, scoring 1 and 0 eames 

. V. Emmons. 


Perth Amboy Shooters. 


Perts Amsoy, N. J., Oct. 5.—The Central Gun Club held its regular 
club shoot this afternoon. Conditions: 10 live birds per man, $3 
entrance. Score: 


Wm Dayton,.........0222110010—6 Wm F Hartman......1101121001—7 

H Dayton ............2202202122—8 G Eggert...:.........0081111111—8 

J Glenn,..........+.+-0101110120—6 8 Di EET +++» -1101222122—9 
H, J. Mason, Sec’y. 





PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 





A Suggestion. 

Tue very low rates to Atlanta offer a rare iy to visit the 
South ‘at little cost. There are a number of points en route well 
worthy in themselves of making the trip to see. Among thom are 
Luray Caverns, the Great Natural Bridge of Virginia, Lookout Moun- 
tain and the Chick ttanooga National Military Park. Luray 
Caverns and National Bridge are too well known to need exten 
mention, and the recent dedication by the National Government of 
new military park has brought it prominently to public notice. 
Through this vast park the United States Government has built the 
finest roads in the United States, no other park offering the op; - 
nity in area and Lopography and available material for rcai \ 
Almost every State in the Union has erected monuments there to its 
heroes who fell in “the late unpleasantness.” Chattanoo, and 
Atlanta are easily reached now and the trip is really a delightful treat. 
The famous Shenandoah Valley Route runs a solid train from New 
York to Chattanooga, passing through the interesting and historic 

ints just mentioned. The dining car service is the best out of New 

— — L. J. Ellis, 317a Broadway, New York, for any desired 
information. 


Mannocitin. 
MannocitTin is a rust preventive that has attained a great vogue on 
the Continent, and which is now being introduced to the manufactur- 


= -— sportsmen in America by Mr. Otto Goetze, 23 Whitehall st., 
ew York. 

In Germany it is used by the prea railways, telegraph sys- 
—. un factories, etc., as well as manufacturers in all departments 
of trade. 

It is highly recommended by such men as Frederick Krupp, the 
great gun manufacturer, and Julius Pintech, of gas burner fame. 

“Mannocitin,” according to the manufacturers, ‘is a composition of 

and oils. A few hours after application the oils evaporate, 
leaving a thin, slightly soft film, which adheres to the metal and abso- 
lutely protects it against all influences of the atmosphere, salt and 
fresh water, and against the vapors of ammonia and muriatic acid.” 


Special Notice. 


We inform our aye and friends that on or about Oct. 8, 1895, 
we remove our entire manufacturing business to Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
Our reason for making this change is because of the superior manu- 
facturing and shipping facilities afforded by that city. 

Also after Oct. 8 our firm will be known as The §; ing St. Law- 
rence Boat Co., as successors of the St. Lawrence River Skiff, Canoe 
Launch Co., of Clayton, N. Y. The business will be under 
ncipals and management as formerly: After Oct. 8, 1895, 
all communications to The Qa St. Lawrence Boat 

. a. 

rer 


Co. urg, St. Lawrence Co., N. Y. alding, President; 
J. Wy. Cate tieataeky 13. @. Poona, Beans Geiatel temeae 


and 
Big Game Hunting. 


Tae Bangor & Aroostook Railroad opens up some of the best hunt- 
ivg country in the United States. There is probably no section of 
widerness untraversed by railroads of so it east of the 





Mississippi as that tapped by the line of the “B. & A.,” and there 
is cer nO Moose country so easy of access by Eastern ¢ 


rtsmen, 
Last year, Gums Se months of October, November and December, 
a thousand deer, des moose and caribou, were shipped out over 
this road by visiting [oe A2cent stamp sent F. W. Cram, 
Vice-President, or Geo. M. Houghton, G. P. A., Bangor, Me., will bring 
a little book giving particulars as to guides, camps, fares, etc. 











ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


P. L. B., Dresden, O.—Which would give the best satisfaction, a .50- 
cal. Winchester Repeating Ex: ress Rifle with 26 or 28in. barrel? Ans. 
For hunting we should ch ose the shorter barrel. 
é H. D. ¢. ae io sone is am by the 
Iding wrence Co., of Ogdensburg, N. Y., who uote 
Pic furnish back numbers n ; 


prices. We can in most cases at ten cents 
vach, 
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it will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 
one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 
‘ ao ae Seite a customers all the fishing-tackle he can aftord to pay for. That is where we 


SUPPLY OF THIS get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 
| PERFECTLY BLENDED 


cooTEBACCS. |: ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


A 2oz.triel package sent posk-pard fot 25dé 
Marburg Bros. : 


American Tabacco Co. Sutessor 18 Vesey Street, New Yorx City 


Ea VEARSTERS HAS WoRMS._—-™ 


Sand Worms, x12c. per dozen. White or Blood Worms, 25c. per dozen. 
oui 7 you cea rr prices for ae Tackle. I find by experience that putting down the No. C—Special lot of extra fine nickel plated, raised pillar, multiplying reels with click and drag, and 








’ my business every year | serew off ofl cup 40yds., 58c.; 60yds., 68c.; 80yds., 78c ; 100yds., 88c.; 150yds., 98c. 

One lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods w walneesthaatee nacuem id. These Rod all ; : : ‘ 
nickel mounted, solid reel seats, beaded but 1k are 80 8 are eon t leaders, mist color, lyd., 20c. per doz.: 2yds., 40c doz.; 3yds ,60c per doz. Double 
bag, and will give satisfactio een ond helghie of By es tip. a ies fn fe tigen tore, cloth | jead eres mist t color, 2yds., 75c. per doz.’ Hand twisted treble gut Jeaders,’ 8ft. long, 100. each, 90c. per Es 
Wet tse ies ift., 80z._ Reel seats below hand. Lengths and weights of Bass Rodsare: Sift , Sen; A special lot of Trout Flies at 16c. per doz. Sent by mail, 1c. per doz. extra for postage. 

» 100z.; Weft. 1loz.; 10ft., 120z.; 1st. l4oz.; reel seats above hand, Any of the above rods sent 
One, a esa ot ot bare extra for postage. A special lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5c. each. Sent by mail, ic. extra for postage. 

0. H.—. ah spacial to rubber and nickel. raised p' reel, with balance han: d All kinds of Hollow Point best quality hooks, snelled to single gut, 10c_ per doz.; double gut, 15c 

= oa tie ee spe, Tee ; S0yds., 88c.; ood See, miei the above See oe per doz.; treble gut, 20c. per doz.; four-ply, 25c. per doz. Sent by mail, & per an. extra for r postage. 


300ft. braided linen reel lin blocks, 40c.; 300ft. hand made linen reel lin blocks, 9 thread, 
pecia lof hard rubber and nickel ralsed pllar, click reels, 40yds.,.480.; 60yds., 580. Sentiby | Seut by mail, Se. extra for postage. anata its - 
price and 5c. extra for postage. Brass box swivels, all sizes, Nos. 1 to 12, 15c. per doz. Sent by mail, 1c. per doz. extra for. postage 
SEND 2-CENT STAMP FOR 74 PAGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE AND SPECIAL LIST NO. 4. 


enenet J. F. MARSTERS, 51. 53 & 55 Court St., Brooklyn. N. Y 


“THREE IN ONE” ————————r THE 
“gos, BURGESS” GUN. 






Removes Rust. A Sure Rust Pre- 

ventive, It Lubricates, and will 

2 not Gum or Harden. Sample sent 
for five 2-cent stamps. 













Cleans all parte ne GUNS. 
12-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 
Latest. Quickest. Simplest. Safest. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


111 B’ 
G. W. Cole& Co., New vork. 


RIGISTERED. 





LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 


Send for 96 Page Catalogue of 


Sights snd Fao Shosing Riles. 


eee tea Genes The “ lose, hard Z 
“A New Authority on a New Fish. eaiercaiee eee i con- <@ Double Hits in 1-8 Second. Three Hits in 1 Second. Six.Hits 
venience of operation and effective in less than 3 Seconds. 
The LEAPING OUANANICHE service, both at the trap and in the For Circular and Information, address 
field. d 
What It Is BURCESS GUN CO. - Buffalo, N. Y 


When, Where and How to Catch It 


py Evozne MoOsrray. 151 Blue Rocks, unknown angles, broken straight by B. A. Bartlett with a “Burgess,” in open 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. tournament at Rochester, N. Y., September 26th, 1895. 
rn eee 
— “"wWwour Opportunity” 
To secure BETTER VALUE than any other 
STANDARD AMERICAN - MADE HAMMERLESS GUN 


At double its cost. 


Nature’s Disinfectant, oot in and Germicide. 
CONTAINS HIGH THERAPEUTIC PROPERTIES. HEALING, nema FOREHAND ARMS C0. 







G 7 used | ta is Hygeniq' a ad ha' eee a it cellent 
ENTLEMEN: Tree have m ue = ve foun an excellen 
pleasant deodorizer. THOMAS G. SHERWOOD, R. ov 
Mr. Frank F. Besa, ons Street, New Haven, Conn.) 
pleasure in a. to the efficacious manner in which your 


Double-Barrel 


Hammerless Guns. 


" @rom 
Dear Sir: I have*very eee 
disinfectant does its work. I used it both in Dearing eatin and the house, and I consider it the most 
pleasant and most powerful disinfectant I have ever we and shall recommend it to all my friends. 
Yours respectfully, FRANK F. DOLE, President American Bull-Terrier Club. 


Used at National Cat Show, Madison Square Garden. To be obtained at all 
Druggists, Fifty Cents and One Dollar per Bottle, or of 


THE IMPERIAL HYGENIQUE FLUID CO., 61 Beekman St., New York. 


Send for Sample and Descriptive Circular. 


Do Not Fail to Attend) $30.00 sci cc ucweat me 


both Nitro and Black Powders. 
the Du Pont Grand Smokeless Powder Championship Handicap Live Bird Tournament, to be held in 
Baltimore, Md., Oct. 22, 23, 24. $1,000 guaranteed in main event, viz., “Du Pont Smokeless| Other Guns and Ammunition proportionately less than regular prices. 
Powder Championship Handicap.” Winner to receive also Championship Trophy, valued at oma Send two-cent stamp for Special Gun List, No. 601. 
Address all communications to 


16 DU PONT SMOKELESS POWDER TOURNAMENT COMMITTEE, Baltimore, Md. CHAS. J. GODFREY, 11 Warren Street, New York 


















THE J. J, STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


P. 0. Box 4102. 


: CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS.  ecehuarmapteanercabari 
Send for Catalogue, free of charge. ~ ”. THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 


—— BO-3O SMOKELESS 
rant Saad tas MARLIN MODEL 1893. 


grain full metal patched bullet. 
HIGH VELOCITY. GREAT PENETRATION. FLAT TRAJECTORY. 


Made in all lengths and styles of barrel and magazine, straight and pistol grip, regular or TAKE-DOWN. List price for rifle with octagon, } octagon or round barrel $23.00. 
Take-Down $5.00 extra, Write for catalogues to 


THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS COMPANY, - - New Haven, Conn. 





| WE 30-30 SMOKELESS. 
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CHAMBERLIN om 
NITRO 
m— CARTRIDGES 


Are Excelled by None. 


We are filling orders for all kinds of Nitro cartridges, and what is more, we | Fj 
are filling them quickly. Ask your dealer for them. 


Our prices are strictly up to date. 
ger 
alighting; and the study of action will readily be 


The CHAMBERLIN CARTRIDGE & TARGET CO. slighting, and the suudy of action will realy be 


< g 
eri FRANKENBRAU AND The scene is on a calm , when, with nothing to 
‘LEVE : the ducks ncluged to rest 
TA, “See. -NUERNBERGER BEER. | | s'wnile far trom shore. re, Reproduced y the artotype 
2lin. ition 


THE DAVIS BHAMMERLESS "FOR SALEAT ALL HOTELS AND GROCERIES. foi00. "price basa 


Fr.HOLLENDER &Co. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING 00. 
115-119 ELM ST,NEW YORK,SOLE AGENTS. 318 Broadway, New York. 
















CANVAS CANOES; 


HOW TO BUILD THEM. 


By PARKER B. FIELD. 
Price 50 Cents, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


“Outside the Danger Line,” 


Mr. Wilmot Townsend's new drawing, “Outside 
the Dan; Line,” depicts a flock o ” proadbills 








Has Best of Workmanship and Best of Material Throughout. 


Brief says so 
@ Sop wBorriesOniv~ @ 
SHOOTING QUALITIES UNSURPASSED IN ALL GRADES. 
Price Lists and Eke circulars of Hammer and Hammerless Guns sent en application. eee eat NEW YORK BRANCH 682 9634 W.34mSr. 


N. R. DAVIS & SONS, EN OT 
rREETOWN. -—_Mashactucows THE SALMON FISHER. | QT Ba 
WOODCRAFT. *” —— CHARLES. 3 HALLOOK. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING OO. 
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sovrnnrvvecnonernnavnneevepneneneveneenernrnennenenenerenneneenenoveeennanoennnneneeraetttt NINN 
FOREST AND SIREAM’S OUTDOOR SCENES. 


FROM ORIGINALS IN WATER COLORS AND OIL, PAINTED EXPRESSLY FOR THE FOREST AND STREAM, 








AS PREMIUMS. 


We have prepared as premiums a set of four beautiful 
and artistic reproductions of original paintings of realistic 
outdoor scenes. The art work is the best obtainable 
in New York; the pictures are rich in effect and are 
intended for framing. They are done in 12 colors, 
The yacht race is from an oil painting; the others from 
water colors. The scenes are shown in the small cuts 
herewith, The plates are 143{ x 19in. The pictures 
are sent both to mew subscribers and to old subscribers 
‘pon renewal, on the following terms: 


Forest and Stream one year and the four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two pictures, $3. 





e If subscribing for 6 mos. designate by title the two 
HE’S GOT THEM. pictuies desired. Single pictures will be sold separately, 
price $1.50 each, or the set, $5. Remit by express or 

postal money ore 





BASS FISHING AT BLOCK ISLAND. 


der, payable to 
Forest and Stream 
Publishing Co., 
318 Broadway, 
New York, 

The pictures 
are sent by mail, 
postpaid, wrap- 
ped in tube. 

Copies of them 
may be seen aty 
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this office, and 





inspection is in- 
’ , Vited, 
JACKSNIPE COMING IN. 


NNeTenevevenevevenenenenenerenenenenenerenenenenenenenennererenere nenert fr: 


VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE. 
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Cheap for Cash! 


(00,000 
LOADED SHELLS 


THE MANY GOOD FEATURES_us 


OF THE 


Bristol Steel Fishing Rod 


‘ave become better known during the past season than ever before, and 
tne demend for these rods has increased greatly. 

Have added two new styles to our line for 1896. Just say the word and 
we wiil send you a copy of our catalogue. It is free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO:, 
Bristol, Conn., U. S. A. 





tease mention this paper. 


Ge ee 


os FE, VOM HOFE, 








ESTABLISHED 1867, 





Per 1000 Per 100 yo* oo 
$9.99 12Ga 99c,| © eo) ee” os 95-97 Fulton St., N. Y. 
3 Drams Powder—1 Ounce Shot No. 8. oo » > oo  * p® DEALER IN HIGH GRADE 
Send for 1895 gun catalogue. a \ ¢ » 


eee FISHING - TACKLE. 


x Send cts. in stamps for r10-page illustrated catalogue. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 


523 Broadway, - -<- 


New York. 





TALL oF EXTRA FINE QUALITY. 


Lp 


Finest Gun Catalogue ever issuei sent on receipt 
of tage, 4c A full line «f Bicycles, Fishing 
Ta Dog Collars, Sporting aad Athictic Goods. 


OHN WOOD R. 
16 Washionen Street, “$3 Fan. Maas, 


BARGAINS IN GUNS, UNITED STATES NET & TWINE CO.™ 


1 Remington Mid-Range Target Rifle, .40-50 Vernier 316 Broapway, New York. 
and wind-gauge sights, octagon barrel, pistol grip, 
shotgun butt, 9ibs. weight. Price $15. 

1 Scott & Son 10-gauge double gun, side snap, 32in., 
10lbs., rebuunding locks, straight grip, laminated 
steel barrels. Cost $125. Will sell for $25. 


J. P. DANNEFELSER, 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TO THES 








Lites. 


per doz. They Trout Fiies. 
will suit you, Coe per doz., 





AGENT For B. C. MILAMS’ 
Celebrated 
Kentucky Reels. 





















9 Chambers S reet, New York 
FIREARMS, FISHING TACKLE, BICY;. 
ON E T nil tD a = OLES, TENTS, LAWN TENNIS, MUSICAL ' 
“ INSTRUMENTS, SPORTING GOODS, &c. Illustrated Catalogue, with low cash prices, sent on application to those 


ALWAY 5 USED. mentioning FOREST AND STREAM J‘ UES H. FISK, 163 Adams &t.. Chicago, 11). 


sna nerawng oo | THE LAYMAN PNEUMATIC SPORTING BOAT, 


Good in bunting or fishing. 
Cs SS Pri 
eet = oe rrr 





Send for circular. 


JAS, BOYD, 
SM2Iglehart St, St. Paul, Minn. 








The Trapper'’s Guide. 


A Manual of Instructions for Capturing all Kinds | ag —— 
of Fur-bearing Animals. and Curing their : 
Skins; with observations on the fur-trade 
hints on life in the woods, narratives of Trap- 
ping and hunting excursions. By 8 New 
House and other trappers and sporismen. 


This is the best book on trapping ever written. I 


gives full descriptions of all the anima's which th- yt oe ki ora isle we Bonated 


boat on the mar Weighs 15ibs., is easily inflated 





American trap’ is likely to mee’ with, tells huw and psed 
they live, how (trap them and how to care for and It aa of aon rubber duck, cloth, in fow 
cure its. No man who 3s interested in tra - te compartments, has loops for erecting ¢ 
ping avi whether it be muskrats or bears. we 7 7 blind, absolutely safe in any waters. Splendidly 
should be ut this complete manual of in- —— , adapted for hunting and fishing. Being paddled b) 


P the feet, the hands are left free to handle either roc 
or gun. A success in every way. it is also made with full length wading pants. For circular and further 
particulars apply to the sole manufacturers. 


ACENTS WANTED. 


A. G. Spalding & Bros.., 139: @ Nassau Street, NEW YORK 


7-149 Wabash Avenue, (HIC 
216 Chestnut Street, PHILA 


Ninth edition. Cloth. Llustrated. Price $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING ©O., 
818 Broadway, New York. 










es: 


DKER AND ELK PAKK ENCLOSED WITH PAGK WOVEN WIRE FENCE. 


This fence is especially adapted for Game Preserves. It is Elk high, Buffalo strong, and Fawn tight. 30 trees mile will do f wi wery- 
thing but the trees, and contract to build any.amount from one to one hundred auton ne matter whet the lay of the land. Write. i atin eh eee 


PAGE WOVEN W.iRD FHNOE CO.7, Acari 


























503 Commerce 8St., 


THE IMPROVED ~ 


Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 





A PERFECT TACKLE BAG 


For Fishermen. . ; 
ws 
Shipley’s New Hand Satchel fitted with trays, etc., 


8 the best of its kindever gottenup. Itis just what 
&@ man wants when he takes a trip “a-fishing bent.” 
It #useful bag on any trip. Made in two sizes o f 
best grain leather: 


12inch, $4.50; 13-inch, $6; and 13-inch, 
full brass frame, $7.50. 


LIVE FISH BAGS, 30, 3, 42 inches, in which 


you can keep the fish alive all day. 40, 50, 60 cents 
by mail. 


OUR RODS. 


Bethabara, Lancewood, Double Enamel Split Bam 


boo and everything else good. 


OUR TACKLE. 


Fish Takers and Medal Takers. 
Send five 2-cent stamps for complete cataloyue. 
A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, _ 
Philadelphia. 





HIGHEST GKADE TACKLE. 
PRICKS RIGHT. Catalogue upon appli- 
tion. S. WESTWOOD & SON. Wilmette. Til 


P Roe 


Our Special Gun Catalogue is now 





ready. Send for it and see otr° low 


prices for High Class Sporting ‘Goods 


J.B. SHANNON & SONS, 


Hardware, Guns and Fishing Tackle, 


1020 Market Street, Philadelphia. 


J. B. MacHARC, JR.,. 
ROME, N. Y., 3 
Mapufacturer of every desc ipt:on of fine Fishing 


Tackle, Trout, Bass and Salmon Flies in eua- 


less variety and of very best quauty. Send for lists. 
WANTED—The tails of gray, black and fox equir- 
rel and biack-tailed deer. The wings from 
wild geese and herons; the bar feathers from 
ducks; the crest and tippet feathers of the golden 
theaxant ; al*o choics feathers f: om fine birds of all 
kinds, both wild and domestic. 












“EXPERT” 


REEL, Three sizes. 
At all dealers. 

A. F. Meisselbach 

& Bro., Mfrs , 

Newark, N, J. 


(a 





ATALGGUE 
or GUNS ano 
SPORTING GOODS 
















NOW READY. 
UNUSUALLY LOW PRICES. 
SEND 2-CENT STAMP FOR COPY. 


E. C. MEACHAM ARMS CO., ST- Louis, 




















CULMBACH , ERLANGER, 
SAUGUSTINER. MUENCHEN, 
-FRANKENBRAU AND 

~NUERNBERGER BEER. 


OR SALE AT ALL HOTELS AND GROCERIES. 


Fr.HoLLENDER &Co. 
IIS- 119 ELM ST,NEW YORK,SOLE AGENTS. 











When writing tell them thai you 


@n, BMEIcH. saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream’ 








vi 


FOREST AND STREAM. 








Ammunition, etc. 


Orange ‘Extra’ Sporting. 


MILITARY: BLASTING POWDERS 


iat) eRe 2a i 


PPR eine 
DENVER 
CINCINNAT 


at tele 


_ F.., Peay 
ORANGE SPORTING Ano 
SMOKELESS POWDERS 





Orange ‘Extra’ Sporting. 


im DY PONT’S 1. 
GUNPOWDER. 


Du Pont’s 
SMOKELESS POWDER. 


The Safest, Strongest, Quickest and 
Cleanest Nitro Powder in 
the World. 


LOADED SAME AS BLACK POWDER 
Directions on Every Wrapper. 


Du Pont's Rifle 
Du Pont's Choke Bore 
Du Pont’s Trap Powder 


Marked V.G. P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 
Du Pont's Eagle Ducking 
Du Pont's Crystal Grain 


Senp PostaL ror CaTALOGus. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pine Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. | 
GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 
And the Chicago Exposition Award. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN iS 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. 
ALL READY FOR USE AND REQUIRES NO MIXING. 


| The Club 
Cocktails. 


MANHATTAN, 

MARTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND CIN, TOM C°N, 
VERMCOUTH, and YORK. 


For the Moun tains, 
















Camping Party, 
Yacht, Picnic, 
Fishing Party, 
F Summer Hotel, 
W or the Seashore. 


We guarantee these 
}| Cocktails to be made of 
)| absolutely pure and well 
!| matured liquors, and the 
|| mixing equal to the best 
cocktails served over 


f| any bar jn the world, }. 


Connoisseurs agree 
| that of two cocktails 
made %f the same mate- 
rials and proportions,the 
one which is aged must 
be the better. 

For sale on the Dining 
and Buffet Cars of the 
principal railroads of the 
TJnited States, 


Avoid Imitations, 
For sale by all Druggists and Dealers, 


G. F. Heublein & Bro., Sole Proprietors, 


39 Broadway, New York; Hartford, Comn,, 
and 20 Piccadilly, W. London, England, 






Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


WM. MILLS & SON’S | 


STANDARD BRAIDED LINES. 


Braided Silk on 50-Yard Blocks, Two Connected. 


D E F G H 
$5.00 $4.00 $38.30 $2.70 $2.00 $2.00 per 10 yards. 
Braided Silk Dressed Minnow Casting Line on Metal Spools. 


E F G H 
$3.90 $3.00 $2.30 $2.30 per 100 yards. 
1.90 1,60 1.25 125 per 50 yards. 
Standard Imperial Fly and Bait Line. 
Lora mee, Be Bs 8 Ke peas 
WE bncccccevgnecdosccnes z per yard. 
Double Tapered........... 9 8 7 . per yard. 


These Standard Lines have never been equalled for quality Have taken medals and 
special prizes wherever exhibited. 


WM. MILLS & SON, 


7 Warren Street, - - - New York 


310 THOS. J. CONROY, 310 


Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. 


310 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Rubber Click Reels, 

Hercules Waterproof Fly Lines, 
Metal Center Waterproof Fly Lines, 
Patent Spring Fly Book, 


ilver King Reels® 
Stet King Te" Sher Kiag Lines 


World Renowned Leaders and Flies. 
Acknowledged to be the best in use. 


Patent Rubber Multiplying Steel Pivot 
Reels, back sliding click (steel spring and 
ratchet) with patent adjusting pivot cap. 
These reels can be procured at the lead- 
ing Fishing Tackle stores. All genuine 
reels bear my name. 

‘I do not sell at retail. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 
Brooklyn, N. Y¥ 








Style of No. 675. 


To properly enjoy your 
hunting trip this fall, 
you must take good care 
of your feet. Our Moc- 





casins will make you 
comfortable. 

No. 550, Plain Double Sole...............:s::::ssssseeeeeeseees $3.75 per pair. 

** 600, Double Sole, with cone-head nails............. 4.00 “ “s 


“ 675, Extra HalfSole with Hob Nails 4.50 “ ” 
*“* 2650, Boot Moccasins, Extra Half Sole (with hob nails) 6.50 “ - 


MOCCASIN E—Onur special dressing for sportsmen’s boots. Makes the 
leather scft, pliable and waterproof. Price, per box, 25 cents. 


Hunting Coats and Fishing Tackle. 
DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 


374 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
Catalogue on application. 


For Every Pipe 


We will send on receipt of 10 cts. a sample to any address, 
Prices: 1 pound, $1.30; quarter pound, 40 cts. 





Post-paid Catalogue Free. 


SURBRUG, 150 Fulton St., New York. 


Golden Sceptre. 


Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Rods & Tackle 


SNELLED HOOKS, LEADERS, MINNOW GANGS and ee ie < 
NEW CATALOGUE (profusely illustrated) of all grades Fishing e, -Ma- 
kers’ Supplies, Reels, Fish ooks, Silk Worm Gut, Flies, Artificial Baits and every 
requisite for anglers.* Anglers, send 10 cents in stamps for large catalogue. (Plearx 
<leduct amount from your first order.) ©TRADE PRICES AND DISCOUNT SHEET TO DEALER, 


CHARLES PLATH &SON, 130 Canal Street (Near the Bowery), New York 


Only 








WHEN 
CRANKS 
TURN 


SOMETHING MUST MOVE. 


Hazard Smokeless 
“BLUE RIBBON” 
BRAND 


IS MOVING, and MOVING RAPIDLY. 





To those wedded to black powder, although prices 
*are exceptionally low, 


HAZARD BLACK 
POWDER 


will be found to be of the came 
HICH STANDARD. 
For circulars eddress 
THE HAZARD POWDER Co., 
44, 46 & 48 Cedar St., New York Gity., 


R. 8. WADDELL, Agent, - Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Ff. J. WADDELL, Agent, - Chattan: Tenn. 
E. 8. RICE, Agen _ 2 e* 8 , Hl. 
W. McB & Agent, - 8t. Lo Mo. 
t Fae 8, Baltimore, Md. 


Agent, - = 
. F. SCHMELZEK & SONS, Agente, Kansas > 
Agents and dealers in an Se — 


“MANNOCITIN” 
PREVENTS your GUN 
From RUSTINC. 


Adopted by the German Army and Navy. 
The Royal Small Arms Factory at Danzig writes: 


s ited 100 rifles with Mannocitin and stored them 
for 6 moaths; on 3 of them a very few small rust sp_ts 
were noticed after 2 months, but these spots did not 
grow any larger. The other 97 rifles remained free from 
rust during the entire 6 months. Furthermore, we 
coated a number of steel plates with Mannocitin and 
stored them in damp places and out of doois. After 6 
months we noticed a smal! rust spot on the corner of one 
of the prases, the other plates remaining entirely free 

rom rust.” 


2 Send 5c. for 2oz. can of Mannocitin. Special prices 
in quantities. Testimonials free. 
OTTO GOETZE, 23 Whitehall St., N. Y. 
Mfrs.’ Bole Agent for the U. S. 
t@-The Zettler Rifle Club(N. Y.) uses Mannocitin. 


PETER MOLLER’S 


Norwegian 


COD LIVER OIL. 


aaa 
: Pe ait as 





ad J 4 


. Sweetest, Soundest, Best and of Absoluie Purity 
Put up in flat, oval bottles, sealed and dated. All druggista 
W. H. Schieffelin & Co., New York, 


~ Sole Agents for the U. S. and Canada. ~ 


FOR 


F 
a 


VN celal 





Lovers of the Pipe 
Should try this famous old brand, 
pronounced by many the very best, 
Packed in tin foil and canvas 
couches. 

HIGHEST GRADE OILER. 






Regulates supply 0: o1) oe arop. Dees net leak. 
Cushman & Denison, 172 9th Ave., Ny Wy 





